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TO 

MY DEAR PARENTS, 

WHOlf, 

UNDER OOD, I HAVB MOST CAT78E TO THANK, 

AND MOST DESIRE TO PLEASE, 

ThU .; 
LITTLE JOURNAL 

IS DEDICATED BT THEIR AWECTIONATK 



BEATRICE. 
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EDITOR'S NOTE. 



I HAVE read and revised your little Journal, my 
dear Beatrice/ with great pleasure ; it very much 
clears up my ideas about the Moravians ; and if 
I, a veteran reader and writer of stories, was 
completely taken by surprise at one part of your 
true narrative, I think that on readers in general 
it may reasonably be hoped to have something of 
the same effect. My only motive for not wishing 
to appear as your editor, was lest your authentic 
history should erroneously be classed with my 
stories, that are only as near truth as I can make 
them. 



Vlll PREFACf. 

May a blessing rest on this your first effort as a 
writer ; may it give much pleasure and no pain to 
those who have been so kind to you ; and may 
you find, as I have done, that the ways of litera- 
ture (like those of heavenly wisdom) are ways of 
pleasantness, and her paths peace ! 

Your ever affectionate Friend, 
rHiA^T^meS The Author of 
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« MARY POWELL." 



AN ENGLISH GIRL'S ACCOUNT 



OF A 



MORAVIAN'^ S'&TTLEMENt. 



INTRODUCTION. 

« 

Bbtwebit four and five hundred years ago, John * 
Hubs preached a reformed Christianity among the 
Germans. He took the Bible for his guide, and 
was put to death for his doctrines,, though they 
were those of Jesus Christ himself. But there is a 
good old saying,, that *' the blood of the niart3rrs is 
the seed of the church ;'* and from the blood of John 
Huss may be said to have sprung the reformed 
church of the Moravians, certain of whom were his 
followers, and preserved his doctrines among them 
through a long course of years, though obliged 
to do so in great privacy, for fear of their lives. 

B 
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In the year 1722, these poor people found a 
kind friend in a young German nobleman, named 
Count' Zinzendorf. He gave them shelter on his 
estate of Bertholdsdorf, in Lusatia, where a piece of 
ground was bestowed on them near the Hut-berg, 
or Watch-hill, and here they built themselves a 
village ; which has since become famous, under the 
name of Hermhut. The Count formed them into 
a church, based on their ovm laws and discipline, 
and protected those who joined them, he himself 
being their director. So many persons flocked to 
Hermhut to enjoy the free exercise of their faith, 
that the Saxon government became alarmed, and 
forbade the Count to receive any more settlers. 
On this he quitted Herrnhut, took holy orders, and 
became a kind of missionary. He visited England, 
went twice to America, and after a varied course 
of usefulness under persecution, returned to Eng- 
land, and took up his abode at Lindsay House, 
Chelsea, the old palace of the Duchess of Mazarin. 
Meanwhile, several of the Moravians at Hermhut 
had gone to Greenland as missionaries. The mis- 
sionary spirit increased among them, and many 
went abroad to preach the gospel in other lands. 
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Their lives were pure and simple, their piety fer- 
vent. The famous Wesley fell in with a party of 
them in his early life, on board a ship bound for 
America, where they were going to preach the 
gospel in Georgia ; and their teaching and example 
powerfully influenced him in his subsequent career. 
Some of their practices were peculiar, as will be 
found in the following pages. For instance, they 
form themselves into brotherhoods and sisterhoods, 
though not at all in the spirit of the Roman Catho- 
lics, nor does it prevent them from marrying, though, 
in certain cases, the wives are chosea by lot, as 
when a brother, who is about to go abroad as a 
missionary, is unprovided with a wife, and has no 
especial predilection. The elders of his fraternity, 
who are pretty well acquainted with the characters 
of all its members through their superintendents, 
then make it the subject of special prayer that the 
Lord will direct his and their choice. After this, 
they select a certain number of names of the females 
they judge most suitable, and he draws one of them 
by lot. She on whom the lot falls is not compelled 
to marry against her will, but she almost always con- 
sents, and the marriages are almost always happy. 
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The Moravians are a church, not a sect, and were 
recognised as such by the English parliament in 
1749, on which occasion the Bishop of Worcester 
declared " it would be a subject of rejoicing, 
not only to him and the whole bench, but to 
the entire Protestant church, should the British 
nation declare itself favourable to it ; for whatever 
it might do for this ancient church, must encourage 
every evangelical Christian to hope the best from 
England." This fact is not generally known ; and 
the Moravians are misunderstood by many who are 
only acquainted with them by hearsay. 

They are very fond of music, and of the very 
finest kind, in their religious services ; and the voice 
of song is continually heard in their dwellings on 
every little domestic festival, while the festivals of 
the church are proclaimed from the church -tower 
by the solemn sounding of trumpets. Their hymn- 
book (the English version of which was revised 
by James Montgomery) is one of the most beau- 
tiful collections of religious poetry in existence. 
There are aged persons among them who have 
learnt by heart nearly the whole collection, which 
numbers upwards of two thousand. The chil- 
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dren begin at an early age to commit them to 
memory. One of their sweetest services is the 
" Singing-hour," which is held twice a week, when 
the assembled congregation sing one after another 
of their beantifal melodies, the minister leading, 
and choosing such verses as illustrate some given 
subject, expressed, perhaps, in a text read at the 
conmiencement of the service. The young people 
enjoy this service especially, and their being per- 
mitted to attend is a great incentive to them to 
learn the hymns, which form part of their daily 
tasks. 

The Moravians have several public schools, for 
girls as well as boys ; and young French and Eng- 
lish ladies are sometimes included among the 
pupils, owing to the excellent education and kind 
treatment they receive. One of these establish- 
mients is at Neuwied, on the banks of the_Rhine ; 
another at Konigsfeld^in the Black Forest. I have 
been a pupil at the one, and a parlour -boarder and 
pupil at the other, and no one who has not had that 
advantage can be aware of the happiness that 
exists in these establishments. There is such a 
friendly feeling between the teachers and their 
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pupils ! Then there are frequently little treats — 
simple, homely little festivals, 'tis true, hut such as 
aid to prevent monotony, and occasionally to divert 
the regrets of a young home -sick heart. For 
example : two or three girls cluh together in turn 
to give their hirthday party; or an excursion is 
made among the mountains ; or an afternoon is 
spent in the neighhouring forest, gathering straw- 
berries, raspberries, and bilberries, in haunts where 
one might expect to find the queen of the fairies 
asleep. Delicious occasions these were, when we 
carried with us our vesper, as we called our after- 
noon's meal of bread and butter, to eat in the woods 
beneath the shade of tall, tall trees, while we filled 
our light baskets with ripe berries, or gathered 
heather and bluebells, or the fantastic snake -grass, 
to weave into garlands for our hats. 

These forests are not like our English woods, 
nor like that through which rode Una and the Red 
Cross Knight, and wherein they admired — 



" The vine-prop elm ; the poplar, never dry ; 
The builder oak, sole king of forests all ; 
The aspen, good for staves ; the cypress, funeral." 

They are vast, dense forests of fir-trees — nothing 
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but fir — which, at a distance, give that sombre 
hue to the landscape that has gained it the name of 
the Black Forest. But they are not sombre when 
you are among them; there are beautiful moss* 
grown forest -paths, which run along by the side of 
gurgling brooks, sparkling in the rays of a sun 
that shines forth from a sky of deeper, purer blue 
than is ever seen in England. Embosomed in 
these vast woods lies peaceful little Konigsfeld, 
its white houses and red-tiled roofs forming a strik- 
ing contrast to the dark green firs ; and the gable- 
end of one of these white houses, which we could 
distinguish at any distance to which our rambles 
extended, was that of the Sisters' -house and school, 
where our time passed so pleasMitly. Everything 
in the establishment is conducted with the most 
perfect regularity and order, each one being under 
the superintendence of an Inspector and Inspec- 
tress. The pupils do not, as in many large French 
schools, wear a distinctive dress ; neither do the 
Moravians themselves, who generally dress simply, 
but by no means affect a studied plainness or dis- 
regard of the fashion of the day. The only pecu- 
liarity is the little white muslin cap, which is both 
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quaint and picturesque, and the appropriate colours 
of tkeir ribbons. 

Here then, at Konigsfeld, near Villingen^ in the 
Grand Duchy of Baden, I arrived under my brother 
William's care, on the 15th of July, 1B56. 



PART I. 



KoNiosTELD, July 16M, 1856. 

I SLEPT very soxmdly last night, after onr various 
misadventures; and when I awoke this morning, 
I heard that Sister Z. had been told of my arrival. 
Before I was dressed she came over to the inn, and 
paid me a visit in my room. Oh, how I sprang 
towards her when she appeared at the door ! My 
great wish was at last accomplished ; and she was 
actually looking at me, talking to me, holding my 
hand, kissing me. She is not in the least changed 
since I was her pupil at Neuwied, and she says 
that to her I appear equally unaltered. She had 
much to hear, and I to tell, of our unlucky mistake 
between the two St. Georgiens— our having to 
sleep, in consequence, at Freiburg, which gave us 
the opportunity of seeing the magnificent cathe- 
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dral — our country stroll the next morning, and 
long journey in the roomy diKgence through the 
indescrihahly heautiful mountain -roads of the Black 
Forest — William's alighting now and then to gather 
the tempting wild strawberries that grew on the 
precipitous banks — our reaching Villingen after 
midnight, and then having an hour and a halfs 
drive in the dark, in an old post-chaise to Konigs- 
feld, where we had to knock up the inn -people, <fcc. 

On going down, I found my brother waiting 
breakfast for me ; and Sister Z. then went to the 
Inspector, to inquire when he could see him. He 
fixed on eleven o'clock, and in the meantime we 
had a delicious ramble in the Black Forest. Black 
its lofty fir-trees may look at a distance, but gloomy 
to ramble among they are not. 

On our return my brother went to the Inspec- 
tor's, and I to the " Sisters' -house " (Schwestem^ 
haus), which is massive and steep-roofed, eleven 
windows wide, with two stories above the base* 
ment, and two more in the roof. A double flight 
of steps leads to the door. Sister Z. received me 
with her affectionate smile — took me first to her 
own room, and then to mine. It is a nice, light, 
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airy apartment, with a cheerful -looking paper on 
the walls, and with everything about me that I can 
want ; even a sofa, on which I am now sitting, with 
a small, round table before me, on which Sister Z, 
has placed some books for my reading. 

When my brother returned from the Inspector's, 
he settled what was necessary with Sister Z., and 
then vnished me good-bye, promising to come 
some day and see me, from Heidelberg, where he 
win lodge with the good widow B., and her kind 
lame daughter. 

The holidays are not yet over, and some of 
the girls are going to start to-morrow morning 
for Schaffhausen, on a three days' excursion. 
I dined with some of the Sisters, and then visited 
Sister M., whom I had known at Neuwied, and 
who said she hoped I should often come to see 
her. We vespered at four, on bread, cherries, 
and apples. Sister Z. was kind enough to unpack 
my boxes, and send me to bed early, because 
I had so short a rest last night. A nice girl 
named Pauline, the orphan daughter of a mis- 
sionary, waited on me. The Sisters are now all 
in church. 
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nth. At half-past five this morning I heard 
the girls start off on their expedition. At half- 
past six Pauline came to open my shutters. Sifter 
Z. looked in on me while I was dressing, to make 
kind inquiries whether I had slept well ; and then 
came breakfast. 

Before I write another word, I must try to 
describe this dear Sister a little, though with a very 
difSdent pen. Were you to come to the Sisters' - 
house and open the door, a bell would ring, and 
a Sister would look from the " Economy -room " 
through a little window in the wall, and if you 
were a stranger, would come out to inquire what 
you wanted. On your expressing a wish to see 
Siflter Z., she would lead you to the left, past the 
Economy-room and kitchen, to the end of the 
broad stone corridor, and show you into Sister Z.'s 
toofa, a pretty, light apartment, with a few pictures 
and her family arms on the walls, and flowers in 
the windows. No carpet on the spotless floor; 
cushioned chairs; and a sofa, with a small table 
before it ; another smaU table in one window with 
s her canary on it; and Sister Z. herself sitting before 
her large bureau, writing or making up accounts. 
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On her quietly looking np, her countenance would 
strike you as having something of severity in it ; 
but, on her rising and coming forward to receive 
you, her features would light up with a smile, 
which, for me, has something of fascination in it ; 
and you could not fail to remark the whiteness and 
regularity of her teeth, the chiselled, aristocratic 
form of the nose, and the brightness of her grey 
eyes. You would call her interesting, rather than 
pretty or handsome, and the whole look of mingled 
firmness and kindness would be attractive to you. 
She is in middle life, neither young nor old, and 
you would probably see her in a silver-grey woollen 
poplin dress, which becomes her well, though I 
do not mean that she always wears such sober 
colours. She speaks very distinctly, is prompt in 
all her movements, and should you express a wish 
to see the wool or the fancy-work sold for the*' 
benefit of the Sisters* -house or the missionaries, 
she would take a labelled key from the row by the 
stove, lead you into a room where you would find 
— me — sitting on a sofa, studying some of the books 
strewn on the table, or knitting a stocking; and 
looking towards me, while I slightly rose and 
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bowed, say, " A former pupil of mine — an Engldn-i 
dertn,"' Then she would open the cupboard and 
drawers opposite, and display all the pretty knit- 
ting, netting, and embroidery for which the Mora- 
vians are so famous. Such, in brief, is Sister Z., a 
little of her. 

After breakfast she brought in Sister R. to see 
me. She is some years younger than Sister Z., 
more tranquil in her movements , and very sweet - 
looking. Her hair is dark, and her eyes of a soft 
brown. Her gentle demeanour, which yet has 
sufl&cient firmness, well fits her for her ofl&ce, which 
is the spiritual direction of the unmarried Sisters. 
It is impossible not to love and respect Sister R. 

Sister Z. afterwards took me to the cow-house, 
to see the fine fat cows, and then to the pig -stye. 
In this part of the world they keep the pigs much 
shut up, and allow them but little light. Then we 
visited the hen-coops, climbed into the hayloft, 
visited the laundry, and then the bakehouse, where 
cakes and bread of various kinds and shapes were 
being baked. A young Swiss lady called soon 
afterwards, to take me a ramble in the forest. My 
dinner was served in my own room, consisting of 
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soup, bouilli, BausageSy and potatoes dressed with 
parsley and carrot. In the afternoon I took a 
longer ramble with my Swiss friend, and saw the 
stone set up on the spot where the first tree was 
felled for building Konigsfeld. 

I supped with Sister Z. and Sister R. Sapper — 
soup, sausage-meat, salad, and pancakes. Sister Z. 
thought it best for me not to attend the evening 
service, and sent me early to bed before she went. 

18th, Eose at six, at which hour Pauline will call 
me in future, and breakfasted, as before, in my own 
room. The younger girls breakfasted in the garden, 
and then sang a hymn, that sounded very sweetly 
in the morning air. After breakfast Sister Z. 
took me to order a little cap to go to church in : 
thence we went to the Inspector's, that I might be 

introduced to Sister R ^1, who is English, and 

received me with " Good morning, dear I " I was 
also introduced to Sister C, the minister's daughter, 
from whom I am to receive music and singing 
lessons. At twelve we dined, and at two I again 
walked with Fraulein von G. 

The village, or more properly speaking, settle- 
ment, of Konigsfeld is exclusively inhabited by 
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Moravians. Besides its family dwellings, a settle- 
ment usually comprises a chapel, an unmarried 
brethren's house, an unmarried sisters' house, a 
widows* house, school -houses for boys and girls, 
and an inn. Konigsfeld was founded in 1807, and 
being a very young settlement, does not as yet 
possess a separate building for the girls* school, 
nor is there a regular brothers* or widows' house. 

In the centre of the village is a square green, 
planted round with lime-trees, in the midst of 
which is a basin, with a fountain throwing its 
silvery column up into the air. In looking from 
a window from the Sisters* -house, I see the boys' 
school across the green, with the Inspector's house 
adjoining : to the right, the inn, a house where 
the infants* school is held, and one or two family 
dwelling-houses. Opposite to these is the church, 
with a house adjoining on the right for the clergy- 
man's family; and on the left, for the Super- 
intendent or Warden of the community — the 
mayor, one might almost call him. I can see a 
little bit, though the church almost hides it from 
my view, of a large house with green shutters 
to all the windows, which is inhabited by Brother 
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«ad Sister B,, the wealthiest residents in the place. 
If I were now to quit the Sisters' -house, and cross 
the eqaare, or ''place,'' as it is called, and turn 
up by the inn, I should find myself in a street 
of -two or three little houses, prettily overgrown 
with evergreens and creepers, and should soon 
be on the high road, with fields on either side, 
stretching away to the skirts of the forest. 
Were I to return and walk on past the infants' 
school, I should come to another short street, 
leading to the right St. Georgien and Offenburg. 
And I think this is all the village : no, it isn't — 
you may pass the church and Brother R.'s house, 
and descend a picturesque slope towards the forest, 
which is also formed into a street. Most of the 
houses are white, with steep red roofs, imd the 
effect of the whole place is pretty, especially when 
seen at a little distance, embosomed, as it were, in 
the forest. 

To return to the Sisters' -house. Ascending its 
steps and entering the door, you find yourself in a 
large hall, on either side of which stands a long 
Jbench, with arms and a back, for fruit-sellers or 
pedlars to rest themselves on ; or for the poor, who 
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take their station there, hoping to receive hroken 
victuals, which they always do. 

If, instead of turning towards Sister Z/s quar- 
ters on the left, you turn to the right, on quitting 
the hall you pass the dining-hall, and four other 
rooms, opposite to one of which is the sick-room. 
If desirous of going over the house, a sister would 
accompany you, and show you the dining -hall — 
a large room, with long benches and tables round 
three sides of it. Opposite Sister Z.*s room is the 
girls' room, where Moravian children who have 
left school, and daughters of persons in the neigh- 
bourhood, dwell, under the care of two superinten- 
dents, chiefly employing their time in plain and 
fancy-work. This is a very motley assemblage, 
some being very well off, others quite poor. In 
the Sisters' room, at the other end of the corridor, 
you would find several Sisters (ten or fourteen 
belong to a room, I think), engaged in fancy-work, 
plain-work, hair-work, knitting, <fcc., while others 
would be actively engaged about the house. You 
might then be led up the broad staircase to the 
Chorsaal, or Prayer-hall, which is very light 
and spacious. Opposite the folding-doors is a 
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small table, with a chair behind it — the seat and 
desk of the officiating Sister; in front of which, 
and extending almost the whole length of the hall, 
are four or five rows of benches with backs, for the 
Sisters at morning prayers, which I also attend 
here. The school has morning prayers with the 
teachers, in one of the schoolrooms. The windows 
of this hall are hung with white curtains ; bright 
brass brackets project from the wall to hold the 
candles when wanted ; and at one end is a semi- 
grand pianoforte. There are forms, likewise, all 
round the walls. 

Adjoining this hall are the rooms that would be 
Sister E.'s, were they not still occupied by her 
aged predecessor in office. Sister P. Passing these 
rooms, you find yourself in another long corridor, 
with the schoolrooms and one or two Sisters* rooms 
opening into it. There is the Teachers' room, 
which those occupy who are not in turn to have the 
inspection of the children for the day (for there 
are two teachers over each schoolroom). 

Entering the schoolroom you would see about 
sixteen girls round a very long table, sitting at 
their books on wooden stools, while the teacher 
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would be seated at a little table in one of the three 
windows. There is no particnlar famiture in this 
room, bnt a piano and bnreau, a closet for books 
and slates, and some specimens of the girls' drawing 
hung on the walls. You will perhaps take a peep 
into the Kam/mer, or Dressing-room, in which are 
the wardrobes, and the basins and water for wash- 
ing their hands. Thence you ascend to the dor- 
mitories — ^the school dormitory, with its rows of 
little beds completely covered with snow-white 
sheets; and the Sisters* and girls* dormitories. 
Then you would return to the lower corridor by 
another broad staircase, leading down opposite the 
house . door. I think I have now described my 
surroundings as weU as I can. 

Pauline, who waits on me, does not do so from 
necessity, but rather because a little active employ- 
ment is considered more healthy for her than con- 
stant sewing in the girls' room; and also in the 
hope of her picking up a little English by speaking 
with me. She is the orphan daughter of a mis- 
sionary, and is a tall, well-made girl of sixteen, 
with dark eyes and glossy dark hair. Her features 
are perhaps too massive to be called pretty, but 
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at times she looks even hAndsoine. She is near- 
sightedy has a brown skin and nice colour. Her 
disposition is so pleasant and obliging, that it is 
impossible not to like her. 

Idth. In the early unsettled times. Sister Z. 
tells me that the Moravians used to choose certain 
of the Brothers and Sisters to pray continually 
for the community, one after another, without 
intermission. When trials and difficulties no longer 
encompassed them, the observance ceased, lest it 
should become a mere form ; but a certain number 
are still chosen by lot, every two months, to offer 
special prayers, morning and evening, and unite 
in prayer once or twice a month. 

20th, Sunday. The girls have returned from 
Schaffhausen. Morning service began at ten, and 
concluded at eleven. It was conducted by our 
venerable pastor. Brother C, who must, I should 
think, be seventy years of age — ^a tall, hale, fine 
old man, with the most benign countenance I ever 
saw. He is rather bald, and constantly wears a 
black velvet cap, from which his long silver-grey 
locks flow down, and set off to great advantage, 
his fair, clear complexion. There is something 
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dignified in his bearing, which makes his address 
the more impressive. He preaches extempore, and 
with great fervonr. 

The service began with a hymn, then there 
was a short prayer ; then the gospel for the day 
was read, during which we all stood. Then came 
the sermon, followed by the Lord's Prayer, the 
blessing, and another hymn. Many of the Black 
Forest peasants were present. The women looked 
strange, and yet picturesque, in their short, glazed 
cotton petticoats and short -waisted boddices. The 
brims of their round straw hats were turned up 
at the sides, and the crowns trimmed with four 
black rosettes. Their hair was braided behind in 
two long tails, tied at the end with black ribbon, 
and some of them wore scarlet stockings. The 
men wore long -skirted black coats and leather 
gaiters. 

We are not mnny paces from the church, but, as 
we only go thither in caps, I was prevented by 
the heavy rain from attending the evening service. 

21st. Sister Z. mentioned to me this morning, 
that a synod is to be held next year, which will 
be attended by Moravian brethren from all parts 
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of the world where they have communities. They 
will meet at Hermhut, to deliberate whether, or 
in what way, they shall remain united with the 
American brethren, who have declared they no 
longer wish to use the lot, nor to consider Christ 
their Elder. No doubt the synod is looked forward 
to with great interest by all. 

After dinner, I visited Sister B., a most, lively 
old lady, and a great bird-fancier — at least with 
regard to rearing canaries. She has ten of them 
in her room, four of which are still • unfledged. 
Lessons will begin to-morrow, which I am very 
glad of, for a desultory life is not very agree- 
able, except for a change. At church to-night. 
Brother G. read aloud a very interesting narrative 
of a persecuted Moravian of the sixteenth century. 

22nd, At eight o'clock this morning, the In- 
spector opened the school with prayer and a 
h3nnn. At nine was the arithmetic class; at ten, 
the Inspector gave us a Bible lesson. At eleven, 
I practised; at twelve, we dined. After dinner, 
music, reading, work, and copying my botanical 
lesson for to-morrow. I have been talking and 
working with Louise S., a nice Swiss girl, who 
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is in the girls' room; but attends the classes. 
I think we shall be good friends. Her little sister 
Anna is in the school — snch a shy little thing! 
she will hardly speak, or raise her large blue 
eyes. Louise is very cheerful, and the picture 
of good -humour. Their father is Bezirksgertchts- 
prand^U in Zurich-whatever that may be. 

24^A. We had a storm in the night, but this 
morning the sky is as bright and blue as ever. 
Brother K. died in the night. Trumpets were 
blown from the church tower at eight o'clock, 
to announce his decease. 

After vesper, I went with Fraulein von G. to 
hunt for bilberries in the forest. The air was 
delidously scented by the fir-trees. Their odour 
is said to be particularly healthful ; and many 
invalids resort to Konigsfeld on that account, and 
are said to derive advantage from it. Perhaps 
the simplicity of their lives in other respects may 
have something to do with it. 

Sister Z. kept us waiting for her at supper - 
time, that she might bargain with a Tyroler for 
candied orange-peel and dried figs. After dis- 
cussing our soup and thick-milk, we attended a 
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Bible -reading in the chnrclu At eight o'clock, 
another storm came on. A cricket chixped loudly 
on the kitchen hearth, which Sister R. said por- 
tended change of weather: it may be bo— there 
are a good many things we cannot account for, 
yet I 

25th. This evening, as I stood at the door 
opening into the court, an old Sister came up, 
and asked me how I liked being here. She seemed 
pleased when I said, " Very much ; " and, on my 
adding that my father would perhaps come to see 
me during the summer, she observed that he ought, 
then, to come in time for the 13th of August. It 
is a grand festival day among the Moravians, be- 
cause, a great many years ago, quite in the infant 
days of their churchy when there was a great want 
of unity among the Brethren, insomuch that it was 
feared they could no longer continue in community, 
the administration of the Lord's Supper on that day 
was attended with so special a blessing, and with 
such happy results, that the hearts of all seemed 
reunited in the sweet bonds of harmony and love, 
so that but one heart and one mind thenceforth 
reigned among them. As the venerable sister 
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feelingly told me this, I thought, might not we, too, 
of another communion, hut under the same Master, 
sometimes profitably set up our memorials of recon- 
ciliation and restored peace ? At church, to-night, 
the news from other communities was read. On 
our return, Sister Z. took me into the garden to 
buy a currant-bush and a gooseberry -bush. There 
are a great many here, and each girl may, if she 
likes, buy one or more of the Sisters, for her own 
particular use, — or rather hire it, for, at the end of 
the season, when the fruit is over, her property in 
it terminates. It only costs us a few kreuzers. 

2Qth. Sister Z. is gone to fetch a friend from the 
inn, who is, I believe, to stay here some time. 
Many visitors are daily arriving, to be here in time 
for the 13th of August. Brother K. is to be buried 
to-morrow; and it has been given out that an agape, 
or love -feast, is to be held by the whole community 
in consequence, 

Sunday evening, 27th, We have just returned 
from Brother K.*s funeral. At three o'clock, we 
nil assembled in the church; and after a verse 
had been sung by the choir, and another by the 
congregation, and the texts for the day had been 
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read, Brother H. read alond Brother E.'s life. 
It was a very interesting autohiography up to 
within the last eight years. He had ministered in 
many communities ; among others, at Sarepta, in 
Russia: and, in several instances in his life, had 
ohtained, through prayer and faith, the performance 
of what almost seemed like miracles in his hehalf. 
Douhtless, many praying people can cite somewhat 
similar cases of special answers to fervent, continued 
prayer, which seem the more remarkahle because 
we so seldom test the abundant fulness of God's 
promises to those who call on him. At the conclu- 
sion of the reading, another funeral hymn was sung 
by the choir, and a verse by the congregation; 
after which we walked in procession to the burial- 
ground. Foremost were the brethren, who blew 
the trumpets ; then followed the cofl&n, carried on a 
sort of bier, covered with a white linen pall. At 
the grave, a short service was sung and said, and 
we then quietly returned home. 

After drinking chocolate with Fraulein von 
G. at half-past six, I and the others got ready 
to attend the love -feast. It began with a very 
beautiful musical service, in which the choir and 
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the congregation alternately took part. The feast 
consisted of very sweet tea, flavoured with cinna- 
mon, and large buns, which were served to us by 
two Sisters, who went round to all the female 
members of the feast, carrying a large basket 
between them, while two Brothers did the same on 
the men's side. This may seem very flat to those 
who expected something remarkable to take place ; 
but it was a simple feast of fraternal commemoration, 
and nothing more. 

28th, I need not recapitulate our usual studies. 
At nine o'clock was the literature class ; after 
which, we practised our piece for the Kinder Fest 
(Children's Feast). I hope we shall sing it well. 
At Neuwied there used to be rivalry between the 
boys and girls on the occasion. During our after- 
noon walk, Emma G. mentioned to me the Kartoffel 
Fest, or Feast of Potatoes, which they hold here in 
September. The boys have it first, because they 
bmld the ovens in the forest in which the potatoes 
and other things are cooked; afterwards the girls 
have their turn. Sister B. gives each of them a 
supply of potatoes, eggs, flour, sugar, &c., out of 
which materials they make whatever they like or 
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whatever they can. The feast is spread in the 
forest ; and I am told the inspectors and teachers 
partake of the cheer. 

The Inspector gave ns a most mteresting physical 
lecture at two o'clock. In the afternoon, various 
gymnastic exercises took place in the gallery. 

30£^. This is the day appointed for the younger 
girls to begin their excursion. I was to have 
joined them, but was disappointed. I was up 
at half- past four, as I wanted to see them start; 
and heard the girls whose '' week " it is (i, e., for 
various little domestic duties), come down to fetch 
the coffee. I opened my shutters and looked out : 
it was a delightfully clear, happy-looking morning. 
Presently, a nicely- cushioned van drove up to the 
door, and I heard much scuffling and running along 
the passage. I went out to wish them all a happy 
excuiaicm, and they in return expressed themselves 
sorry that I could not go with them. After a good 
deal of jumping up and down and settling them- 
selves, they and three Sisters were all packed in. 
Then the Inspector got in ; and off they drove, at 
a quarter past five. I sat at the window, knitting 
and learning German poetry, till breakfast, after 
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which we carried our work and books into the 
forest. 

31s^. The month has ended pleasantly. At seven 
this morning, Sister E. took ns all to breakfast in 
the " plantation," a part of the forest belonging to 
the community, which they have fitted up with 
summer-houses and seats. A very good path leads 
through it, and at the end there is an open space 
cleared and smoothly gravelled, which is where the 
** potato -feast " is held, and which is used as a sort 
of playground. Thither we repaired, I carrying a 
huge coffee-pot, another a great can of boiled milk, 
two others bearing between them a basket of bread, 
another with butter, others with cups, saucers, 
plates, and spoons in a basket, and a damp cloth 
to wipe the table with when breakfast was over. 
Others, again, carried sugar-boxes, or little waiters, 
with tiny coffee-pots and milk-jugs on them, con- 
taining enough for one person. Sister E. brought 
up the rear, with Bemhard R., the Inspector's little 
boy, just six years old. A merry party we truly 
were 1 Sister E. is full of cheerfulness and drol- 
lery : there are never dull looks to be seen among 
her companions. 
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After breakfast Sister E. read aloud the texts for 
the day, and then gave out a hymn, which we 
sang. All then amused themselves till nine 
o'clock, chiefly by a famous game of '' Robbers and 
Nuns.** In the afternoon we assembled in the 
gallery, and worked whilst one of us read aloud 
Ho£&nan's Blumen M&dchen (flower-girl). After 
vesper I practised in the dining-room on a little, 
old-fashioned piano, of about four octaves, with 
black keys and white semi-tones. Then I helped 
Sister Z. to trim her rose-bushes, and after that 
we went to the Bible -reading in the church. 

Aug, lit. Such a hot day — ^and yet such a 
pleasant one ! Again we breakfasted in the plan- 
tation, but in a different part. After breakfast we 
gathered heath, to deck the rooms for the reception 
of our excursionists, who are to return to-night. 
(People deserve to be rewarded for spending their 
time agreeably). Besides that, each is to have a 
garland round her plate at tea; and "Welcome, 
you dear ones !" inscribed over the door. 

On returning from the forest I practised and 
worked, and heard we were to make an excursion 
in the ' afternoon to Stockberg, about four miles 
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from henoe. We started, under the care of Sister E. 
and Fraulein M., and had a delightful walk — 
up hill and down dale — through forest and field- 
paths, every now and then pausing to refresh 
ourselves with hilberries, which grew in profusion. 
At length we reached the Black Forest cottage, 
where we were to have coffee. We had taken our 
own cofifee and bread with us, and the milk was 
boiled by the old woman of the cottage, who came 
out smiling to receive us, looking very picturesque 
in her short petticoats, blue stockings, and full 
white sleeves. The old man, her husband, looked 
quite patriarchal; he was a fine specimen of a 
Black Forester. The cottage was beautifully neat 
and clean ; though, on looking through a little 
grating in the wall, we were amused to find the 
close proximity of the chicken -house to the room 
in which we were drinking coffee. There was 
afterwards a good deal of laughter occasioned by a 
noisy play, which may be described as a German 
version of " Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled 
pepper," each trying to repeat a string of long and 
perplexing words without drawing breath, such as, 
" Der Metzgcr wetzt sein metgrer Messer." After 
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a surprising number of slices of brown bread and 
little bowls of bot coffee bad been consumed, we 
went to tbe spring, and tasted its delicious cold 
water, and tben sat on tbe grass and sang to the 
old people, who said, ''Ab, none sing like tbose 
wbo come from Konigsfeld ! " 

Time only passed too quickly as we strayed 
about, gatbering berries, or wreatbing wild -flowers 
around our bats. Tbere was a curious plant in 
tbe cottage window, witb a fruit or flower exactly 
resembling an egg, in sbape, size, and colour. 

We bad supper immediately on our return, and 
went to bed tired enougb. I bad been in bed some 
time wben I beard tbe excursion party return, and 
jumped out to cry " Good nigbt I " to them. After 
a wbile Louise and Pauline came in to tell me a 
sad piece of news — ^tbat tbe poor man wbo drove 
tbe van bad aligbted to put on tbe drag-cbain, 
wben tbe borses went on, and tbe fore-wbeel passed 
over bis body! Of course it occasioned great 
uneasiness : bowever, tbe poor fellow got up, and 
actually drove on. It occurred on tbe day tbey 
started. 

2nd. Tbe poor driver is doing well ; and as it 

D 
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is now ^^ur days since the accident happened, we 
hope no harm will come of it. 

4:th. Sister B. could not give us our litera- 
ture lesson this morning, as she has not recovered 
from the fatigue of her journey. At two was the 
Inspector's interesting physical lecture. In the 
course of it he asked what was the most general 
application of steel to a useful purpose. Mina R., 
who was knitting at the time, said ^' Knitting- 
needles !" He smiled, and said, he had been think- 
ing of watch-springs. 

I am reading Schubert's Bei Gott istkein Ding 
immbglich (" With God nothing is impossible"), and 
like it very much. Louise has gone early to bed ; 
to-night she watches with a Sister. Every night 
one of the Sisters, and some one of the elder girls, 
keep watch together, in rotation, in case of sick- 
ness, fire, or other accident. The young watcher 

is called at twelve, and goes to bed again at three : 
the Sister sits up all night. They go from room 

to room, to see that all is right, and wile away the 

intervals with reading, working, and a cup of 

coffee. 

6tA. At half- past eight there was a lecture 
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delivered to the pupils by Brother W., in the 
Kleiner Sadly a room connected with the church, 
in which .fimaller meetings are held. It is furnished 
with benches, like those in the chnrch, and has a 
small organ. The Chor Saal in the Sisters* -house, 
where the Sisters have morning prayers, is a room 
of the same sort. 

^th, Fraulein B. and her aunt invited Brother 
Miertsching to breakfast with them this morning. 
He went as interpreter to the North Pole, in an 
English vessel, in search of Franklin, and, with his 
companions, was shut up in the ice three years. 
He was formerly a missionary in Labrador. 

8^^. The Inspectress told me this morning that 
Brother Miertsching is coming to-morrow to show 
us his pictures, and give us an account of his 
voyages and travels. It wiU doubtless be very 
interesting, though they say he is aknost tired of 
relating them, he has done it so often. . 

9^^. At nine o'clock we all assembled in the first 
room, and Brother Miertsching was introduced by 
the Inspector. His lecture, which was very inte- 
resting and entertaining, lasted an hour and a quar- 
ter. He described his voyage from England to the 
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Arctic Ocean and back again, comprising a period 
of four or five years, from 1849 or 1850 to 1854. 
I shall try to get the diary he has published ; a 
new. edition has just appeared. He described the 
Patagonians, and the inhabitants of Terra del 
Fuego. The former are a fine-looking race ; the 
men upwards of seven feet high, the women six 
feet: the latter are a stunted, deformed looking set 
of people. He gave an amusing account of the 
jokes that are practised by the sailors when they 
cross the line. 

Sunday J lOth, Learnt my texts for the Inspec- 
tor, and then went to church. The Inspector 
preached ; he is very eloquent, and every one was 
interested in the sermon, which was on the import- 
ance of the Bible to us, and the necessity of simple 
faith and trust in it as the word of God. The 
banns of marriage were published of Sister M. and 
Brother B., and a short prayer ofifered that their 
union may be blessed. 

After supper I went to Sister K. {who super- 
intends all spiritual concerns in the house), to 
speak to her about receiving the holy Communion 
on the 13th. She made me sit beside her on the 
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sofa — spoke a few kind and serionB words to me 
— sud she trusted it would be attended with £ 
blessing to me, and then bade me inqnire of one of 
the girls wlio bad already received the communion 
among the Moravians, how it is conducted. 

Elfride kindly explained it alt to me. At half- 
past seven an address was delivered to those who 
are to receive the communion on Wednesday. The 
trumpets were blown before its commencement. 
The heat is intense, and, I think, portends thunder. 

11^ Julie Z.'b cousin, H^ISne, bas arrived, and 
is to share my room during her stay. I wonder 
how we shall like one another I It will bring ns 
into very close relations. While speculatiug on 
what will be my impression of her, I may not 
nnwisely consider what will or should be her im- 
pression of iTte. Iiittle characteristics often betray 
themselves, quite unconsciously to the parties. 

This evening Brother C, read an account of the 
dissensions among the Brethren iu 172T, which 
were the origin of the festival on the 13th of 
Augnst To-morrow he will continue it. Lenchen, 
who waits on Sister Z., heard to-day that another 
of her sisters has received a call to marry a 
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missionary going oat to Surinam. Surely, that 
place should be called " The Missionary's Grave V* 
How many go thither, and how many die! I 
never hear its name but I remember our dear 
old Neuwied sick-nurse, how we cried when she 
received her " call " there, and how she there 
lies buried. 

The boys are drilled daily here, and perform 
regular military exercise. Every morning, at half- 
past eight, I hear a fine drumming. 

12th, This morning, after French class, Julie 
brought in her cousin and introduced her to me. 
She seems a nice girl — thoughtful -looking and quiet. 
I think I shall like her. Julie herself, who has 
been very attentive to me from the first about the 
lessons and arrangements of the school, and who is 
frequently my walking companion, is one of the 
elder girls, and, in fact, felt herself too old for the 
school when she first came, having previously been 
introduced into society; so that our little treats 
and amusements seemed to her insupportably trivial 
and childish. She soon became different, however, 
though she still has more of the grown woman than 
of the girl, both in manner and speech. She is 
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stout and plump, with a shapely waist; her fore- 
head is rather broad ; she has un petit nez retrtnusiy 
and brown hair nicely braided, with a good com- 
plexion. She is beginning to think much more 
seriously than she did at first, and to be very 
desirous of acquiring all the good she can here, as 
she sensibly says it may hereafter be very useful to 
her. Her only fear is that the influence of her 
relatives, who are gay people, may have an oppo- 
site tendency. 

13^^. This has been a day on which I shall ever > 
look back with joy and delight. It is now nearly 
bedtime ; but I will write down my impressions 
while they are fresh. At six o'clock H^l^ne and I 
were aroused by the mellow sounding of trumpets, 
and arose, breakfasted together, and arrayed our- 
selves in white. The whole community wear white 
to-day. At nine we attended morning prayers. 
Brother C. prayed that a blessing might rest on the 
festival, and then delivered an address on the sub- 
ject of it — " Peace on earth, and goodwill towards 
all men." Two new members were then received 
into the community-r-Sieter B. and Brother D. 
Brother C. first addressed them, then offered tip a 
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prayer in their behalf. Then followed the Liturgy 
appointed for receiving members into the commu- 
nity. Sister R. then came forward and kissed 
Sister B. Brother M. did the same on the Brothers' 
side with Brother D. Two young Sisters of the 
girls' room told Louise that they had overheard 
this Brother praying aloud, and most fervently, 
in the forest a few days ago. He has much to 
struggle with : he is deformed and sickly, but has 
an earnest desire to become a missionary. He 
offered himself once before ; but, on account of his 
small stature and weak health, was not accepted. 
When we returned from church. Sister Z. talked to 
me for a long time, and in the kindest manner. 

We dined at twelve, as usual. At about half-past 
one Brother C. sent over to us a list of the verses 
we were to sing in the course of the Communion 
service. There were about thirteen, and they were 
all to be learnt by heart, as no one takes a hymn- 
book to the Communion. I sat on the sofa, and 
learnt the verses till half-past two. We then made 
ready for the Love-feast, to which all went who 
were about to receive the Sacrament. It began at 
three, and was over at four. Brother W. sang 
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a beautiful solo. Pauline was in the Sisters* 
choir. 

After the Love -feast I returned to my verses, and 
then chatted with H^ldne, or paced up and down 
the corridor, now and then exchanging a word or 
two in passing with one or another of the Sisters. 
I then sat with Sister Z. till Sister P. came, whom 
Sister R. succeeded in her office. She is a Uttle, 
short old lady, of kind and pleasant manners : and 
she kissed me, and said Sister Z. must take me to 
visit her in her room some day. 

At seven, all the girls who were going to receive 
the Sacrament assembled in the music-room. There 
were seventeen of us, including H^Une, and one of 
the number offered up an extempore prayer. Then 
a hymn was sung, and at its conclusion Sister £. 
entered, and kissed us all round, and we kissed one 
another. The Lord's Supper was administered at 
half-past seven : we went to it, as to the Love -feast, 
all in white — ^with white mantillas, or shawls, white 
gloves, or white or black mittens. 

Brother C, Herr Inspector, Brother M., and 
another Brother, all of whom officiated, wore white 
surplices, girded with a broad white sash. The 
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commanion -table was covered witli a white cloth, 
vnth a smaller one of red on the top. The white 
cloth was bound with a blood -red ribbon. On it 
were six bottles of red wine and glass chalices. 
Brother C. and Herr Inspector brought in the 
wafers on small red trays : they were cut in small 
square pieces. The Inspector's wife went round 
with . him on the Sisters' side, carrying the wafers, 
which he took and broke and presented : she also 
carried one of the cups, so when the Inspector had 
given one to be passed down our row, which was 
the first, she presented him with another, and he 
gave that to the second row, while the Inspectress 
went to the end to receive the empty ones, which 
she then replaced on the table. The same was done 
on the Brothers' side by Brother M. and his com- 
panion. We were all singing the verses during this 
time — ^Brother C. leading. I think he blessed the 
bread and wine, and used the same form of speech 
when it was administered to the communicants as in 
our church. We kept the bread in our hands till 
all had received it, and then, when Brother 0. said, 
''Take and eat this," &c,, all ate it. Near the 
beginning of the service, after singing a verse or 
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two, the abfloladoa was pronounced, while we all 
knelt Before the bread was given, we ex- 
changed the kiss of peace with our next neigh- 
bours, right and left, and the same was done after 
receiving the cup. We received both stand- 
ing. It was very solemn and impressive ; and I 
trust that Sister Z.'s prayerful wish for me, ex- 
pressed when she kissed me before I went, may 
be fulfilled. Altogether, it has been a singularly 
interesting day — "a day to be much remem- 
bered." 

l^th. We have just returned from the thanks- 
giving for the happy celebration of the service 
yesterday. Thanksgiving hymns were sung. All 
the evening it has been thundering and lightning 
in a terrible manner. From time to time, the rain 
pours in torrents, and, before supper, such enormous 
hailstones dashed against the dining-room win- 
dows that we were obliged to shut the shutters. 

Pauline and I grow better friends every day. 
She loves me, I think. I have been reading a 
letter from her old grandfather and grandmother to 
her, in which they send me a friendly greeting. 
Sister Z. was telling me a good deal about them the 
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other day. She said that the old man is held in 
great esteem by the Grand Duchess of Baden 
on account of his piety, and that she frequently 
sends for him to converse with her on religious 
subjects. 

15th. Certainly, if the Romish Church is distin- 
guished for its fasts, the Moravian is for its feasts. 
One is scarcely over, and here are we preparing for 
another. We have been as busy as bees in the 
gallery, making wreaths and festoons to decorate 
the house and church for Kinder Fest (the Children's 
Feast). Two parties went out in the course of the 
afternoon to gather basketfuls of heath, red bil- 
berry, and juniper. We sang over our work ; among 
other things, we sang "Pere Jacques." The In- 
spector spoke of the Kinder Fest to-day, during the 
Bible -class, and said he hoped it would be attended 
with a blessing on all of us, and that we should be 
the better for it in after years, when scattered in 
our far-apart. homes. 

IQth. Up before five. Practised a long while 
before breakfast. Helped at the wreaths again, 
and had to go into the forest to get more green 
stuff. Meanwhile, Sister Z. and Sister R. gave a 
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breakfast-party in the gallery to all the visitors 
from Basle, and when I returned, I found them 
clearing the tables, and had a piece of caraway - 
cake given me. We worked at our decorations 
again till noon, and sang most of the time ; Julie's 
cousin among the rest. 

After dinner, we went to the church to try over 
our Kinder Fest piece with the boys. The organist 
played badly, and put us out, so we had another 
rehearsal at five. I spent most of the afternoon 
with dear Sister Z., while the other girls made 
bouquets. A great many of them went all about 
the community this morning, two and two together, 
begging plants and flowers for to-morrow. At 
half -past seven, a meeting was held to prepare us 
for the festival. There was an address, a prayer, 
and then we sang several hymns. On our return, 
we were greeted with — 

" Segne, segue aie ! " &c. 

(" Bless, bless them I " &c.), which was sung in 
the girls* room. 

11 ih^ Sunday. The Children's Feast. We were 
roused at six o'clock by the Brothers sounding the 
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trumpets in front of the bouse. At seven, we all 
breakfasted in the dining-room in our dressing- 
gowns, and were given very large oval buns, and 
coffee with abundance of sugar. We sang a hymn 
first, and had morning prayers afterwards. Then 
we dressed in white, and went to church at half- 
past eight. Pink is the colour appropriated to 
children and young people. My dress was mulled 
muslin, tucked, with pink sash and armlets, white 
mantilla, white gloves, white net cap and pink 
ribbons. 

The Inspector addressed us, and offered a prayer 
for us. We then sang several verses. The desk, 
a square table usually covered with green cloth, 
was, on this occasion, covered with white, bound at 
the top with a pink ribbon, and beautifully festooned 
with wreaths of juniper, mingled with flowers and 
chains of heath. The service ended at a quarter- 
past nine; and soon after our return, Pauline entered 
my room, carrying a plate, on which was a round 
fluted sponge -cake, strewn with sugar, and having 
a glass inserted in its centre, filled with a most 
beautiful little bouquet of blue convolvulus, hearts- 
ease, nasturtium, sweet-peas, African marigolds. 
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candytuft, and blue and purple comflowere ; all 
round ihe plate were chocolate drops. 

" This is for you," said she, smiling, " with Sister 
Z/s kind love." 

I went immediately to thank her for this new 
proof of her kindness. After the sermon, which 
was at ten as usual, I accompanied her to the school- 
rooms, which are very prettily decorated with 
heather chains and wreaths ; and in each room are 
two or three large cakes, of the same description as 
mine, which will be cut up and distributed to- 
morrow. The broad staircase and corridors were 
strewn with branches of fir. 

At dinner time, the Inspectress sat at the head : 
on her right, the minister's wife. Sister R., and 
Sister H., the doctor's wife ; on her left. Sister P., 
Sister Z., and Sister B. Grace was sung. 

At three o'clock was the Love -feast. The 
church was most beautifully decorated with flowers, 
and was full to overflowing : all the babies of the 
place were there, to keep their festival with us, and 
made such an amusing squalling and crying ! It 
was pretty to see the little things. 

After the Love -feast, we took a walk, in our caps. 
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Four new girls have joined the school to-day. We 
have now just returned from the evening service. 
There was another address; partly to ns and 
partly to the rest of the community : and a fine 
piece was sung by the choir. Kinder Fest is a 
happy day ! 

Idth, At four o'clock this afternoon we went, aU 
in white, to the Love -feast given by Brother and 
Sister R., in honour of their Silver -wedding (t. e. 
their twenty -fifth wedding-day). Some beautiful 
pieces, suitable to the occasion, were sung by the 
choir, and also some verses by the congregation. 
The venerable old couple sat in chairs in front, 
facing the desk. The church was decorated with 
flowers, and the desk hung with white, bound with 
blue (the married Sisters' colour), festooned with 
heath and blue cornflowers. The tea and buns 
were excellent. Professor R., who had written a 
poem on the Silver -wedding of his parents, read it 
after dinner. They had many presents made them. 
A beautiful carpet, a handsome flowered tablecloth, 
two easy chairs, a silver salver, worked footstools, 
and mats, were amongst the gifts. 

This is the venerable couple whom I mentioned in 
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an earlier pari of my journal, as living in the large 
house with green shutters. 

Sister Z. says we are here 25,000 feet above the 
level of the sea ! It is very warm to-night. 

24<A. Missions Fest, The sermon, as usual, wan 
at ten o'clock: after it, the Probe, i.e. rehearsal 
of the piece to be sung in the afternoon, I was 
one of the twelve chosen out of the school to 
swell the choir on the occasion. The Missionary- 
meeting was at half-past one, and lasted till a quarter 
past five. The church was fiUed with Black 
Foresters. The school sat in the gallery, which, 
properly, belongs to the Sisters' choir ; and most of 
the Sisters sat in the " boxes '* on either side of us. 
Brother C. prayed, and made the opening address, 
after we had sung our piece and some psalms : 
then three other clergymen of the neighbourhood 
spoke, one of whom had been missionary in the 
Crimea, and related many interesting camp anec- 
dotes. The Inspector offered the concluding 
prayer, and a collection was made at the door. 

We are going to Stockburg to-morrow ; and the 
R.'s, from Strasburg— rt. c. the mother, twp elde&t 
daughters, and two little ones, who have, recently 
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been put to scliool here — are ij^ted to accompany 

U8. 

2Qth. I trust dear papa received my birthday 
wishes this morning at nine o'clock. I have thought 
of him a great deal, and through the kindness of 
others, have been enabled to keep the day in fine 
style : imprimis, by having an egg for breakfast ; 
then Sister K. brought me Strduael-Kuchen in- 
stead of bread, at half-past eight, and offered me her 
congratulations ; which is always done here on the 
birthday of one's nearest relations. After this, as 
the rain threatened to disappoint us of our projected 
excursion. Sister Z. lent H^l^ne and me *' Father 
Clement ** in German, to read to each other while 
we knitted. After dinner, we were thus employed, 
when Sister Z. came in and said to me, ** Beatrice ! 
why did not you tell me this was your papa's 
birthday? I have just learnt it from Sister K. 
You are a baby; and, through being so silly, nearly 
lost an opportunity of keeping it, my child! How- 
ever, there is still time ; and at two o'clock, you 
shall drink coffee with me in Sister R.'s room." 

I put on a pair of white sleeves and my best 
apron ; and at a quarter past two. Sister Z. fetched 
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me. When we entered, the assembled company 
was standing ; and each in turn shook hands with 
me and congratulated me. I felt so pleased ! We 
all sat down round the table, which was covered with 
a white cloth, and before each person was a small 
plate and knife, and in the middle, a large dish of 
heart-cakes, and other dishes containing rusks and 
short-bread. Sister Z. poured out the co£fee at a 
side-table, and Sister R. handed it round. There 
were present Sister S., Madame R., and her four 
daughters. Sister B., our two hostesses, and myself. 
Wlien we had finished our co£fee and cakes, we 
took our work from our bags, and knitted or em- 
broidered, while conversation flowed pleasantly, and 
then co£fee was again handed round. At length, 
the weather brightening a little. Sister R. proposed 
that we should put on our shawls and adjourn to 
the summer-house, which we accordingly did ; and 
there we found a table spread with sponge-cakes, 
macaroons, and a large bowl of lemon -cream. 
Work, conversation, and eating went on simul- 
taneously, as indeed they had done before, for I 
think the sips and the stitches had kept pace with 
one another. I found the R.*s very agreeable com- 
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ptmiona. They belong to the HoraviaA Society in 
Strwburg,* 

At six o*clock, Madame B. rose, and the party 
brol^e up. All shook hands with the Sisters, and 
thanked them. Sister Z. said afterwards, I must 
tell papa we had celebrated his birthday, though 
not as well as she could have wished. 

21th, This afteraoon, at one o'clock, we walked 
to the Schloss - Jwf. The scbloss, or castle, of Waldau 
i9 a very ancient ruin ; and its remains show thitt 
it must once have been a gigantic fortress^ though 
now — 



«( 



No bBman figure stirs, to go or come ; 

No face looks forth from shut or opened casement ; 

No chimney smokes ; there is no sign of home 

From parapet to basement.*' Hood*b Haunted House. 



* The name of " Society" is exclusively given to those religious 
associations, in connection with the Brethren's Church, the 
members of which still attend the public ministry, and the 
sacraments in the parish churches, but have a chapel of their own, 
where they hold private meetings for edification among them- 
selves, and who adopt such parts of the Brethren's constitution 
as are suited to their circumstances. 

In Germany there are twenty -two of these Societies; in 
. Switzerland, five ; in France, five ; in Denmark, five ; in Sweden 
and Norway, six ; in Russia, chiefly in Livonia, thirteen ; and in 
Rnasian-Poland, one. 
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Its walls, ramparts, and moats, may be traced to a 
great extent round the square tower still standing. 
It is supposed that there were, in fact, two castles, 
connected with each other. About fifteen years ago 
a man hung himself here ; but I did not learn of 
any romantic circumstances connected with the 
dismal fact, though a suicide in an old castle in the 
Black Forest offers a very suitable groundwork for 
a ghost story. The schloss now belongs, together 
with a large tract of land round it, to a Swiss 
family, that have emigrated hither from their native 
mountains, with all their fine cattle and other 
possessions, in order to be near the Moravian 
settlement. Three of the ^rls come to school. 
They say that their father has discovered a coffin 
in an underground passage of the castle, but did 
not open it, as he says it belongs to government, 
to whom he has notified it, or intends to do so. Of 
eourse, it is full of gold ! How disappointing if its 
contents should prove worthless ! 

On leaving the castle we slid down the steep hill 
on which it stands. It was a comical sight; we 
looked like so many little living sledges. The 
walk that ensued through the forest was delightful. 
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We gathered bilberries, but they are beginning to 
go ofif. On our return, Elfride, Julie, Pauline, 
Louise, and I repaired to the gaUery, where H^lSne 
treated us to cofifee, milk-rolls, and short-bread, 
and we knitted together with great satisfaction. 
Only members of the community went to church 
to-night, as it is the anniversary of the establish- 
ment of the Stundengehel, or hourly -prayer, that I 
have mentioned before ; and the service had special 
reference to it. 

Sister H. died early this morning. It was 
announced by trumpets from the church tower : 
she was the oldest Sister in the conmiunity — a 
widow, eighty-five years of age. 

2Sth. Sister H/s remains were carried early this 
morning into the little room connected with the 
church, there to remain till her burial. All go to 
see her for the last time. 

Fraulein B. told me at dinner to-day that the 
Moravians are thinking of forming a community in 
Switzerland, as the members of the several Societies 
there desire it very much. 

The girls* room has been busy all day, making 
wreaths and garlands to deck the church to-morrow 
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for the Brothers* Feast. The Kleiner Saal, too^ 
has to be decorated, because they will dine there. 

29th, At half-past six the trumpets were blown. 
We had only two morning classes, because of the 
feast. The girls* room was busy all the morning, 
adorning the church with plants and flowers, and 
festooning the table, which was covered with a 
white cloth, bound with pink, in honour of the 
unmarried Sisters, I suppose, as it is their colour. 
The floor was strewn with fir. In the kitchen and 
bakehouse the Sisters were dreadfully busy pre- 
paring the dinner. I know what it was, for the 
same was served to me^rich sago soup, roast veal, 
potatoes, salad, stewed prunes, and chocolate cake. 
At three was the Love-feast, to which the Sisters 
were invited by the Brothers, and the girls* room 
too, because they made the wreaths. The school 
was not invited ; so I asked Julie to vesper with 
her cousin and me, as Helene goes to-morrow. 

The R.*s came to say good-bye : they return 
home tomorrow, and expressed a hope of seeing 
me, should I ever visit Strasburg. Fraulein von G. 
and Fraulein B. return to Basle on Sunday evening. 

Service at half-past seven. A piece sung by the 
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choir, and two or three verses by the congregation, 
after which the Inspector lectured on the text for 
the day. The ministers sit when they lecture, 
and stand when they preach. He mentioned that 
twenty thousand Moravian text-books are published 
yearly, in Germany alone. 

30*A. My birthday, which I have spent very 
happily. I rose, as usual, at a quarter-past five, 
and studied till breakfast. After French class, I 
found a table set in my room, loaded with presents. 
It was covered with a white cloth, which hung in 
graceful folds to the ground, festooned with delicate 
chains of heathi Around the edge of the table was 
a wreath of gay flowers, intermingled with aspa- 
ragus sprigs ; in the background, two bouquets and 
a geranium in full bloom; in the centre, a large 
almond -tourte, and a sponge-cake lamb. The pre- 
sents were— a choral-book, given me for papa and 
mamma ; a work-basket, lined with pink silk, from 
Pauline and Louise; a little basket filled with 
moss, containing a cucumber (of soap), and a straw- 
berry (emery pincushion), given for my brothers 
and sisters ; " Thomas-a-Eempis '* from Hel^ne : a 
marker from Elfride, a little bag from Emma L.^ 
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ft packet of envelopes from Julie ; last in enumera- 
tion, bnt not in estimation, a netted necktie from 
Sister Z. I ran to tell Sister Z. what strange things 
I had found, and beg her to come and see them. 
She smiled, and said it must be the birthday of 
some one who lived in that room ; they must be 
meant for her. Well, after some laughing, coax- ^ 
ing, and begging, I found out whom I had to 
thank for so many pretty things, and then ran o£f 
to the German class. Hel^ne went away at half- 
past eleven, with much regret, and I will not say it 
was not reciprocated. She is a very kind, affec- 
tionate girl, and a very serious -thinking one, too. 
At times we got into very nice conversation ; and 
I think we may like each other even more, now we 
are apart, than we did when together. 

At two I had the great treat of drinking coffee 
with Sister Z. and Sister R. in the summer-house. 
Sister R. has been here two years ; Sister Z. one. 
Sister Z. told me how when she arrived here she 
found her room decked with garlands, and how all 
the Sisters and school girls lined the passages, and 
sang verses of welcome. 

At four came my best treat — a letter from home. 
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Then I read, and walked in the garden with Louise* 
After supper walked up and down in front with 
Sister Z. till church, and read her the verses which 
were to be sung in the Sing-Stunde : she knew 
them all. Some of the Sisters know nearly the 
whole psalm-book by heart. 

Sister H. was buried at four o'clock. The ser- 
vice began with a piece sung by the choir ; then 
a verse or two was sung by the congregation. An 
address was then delivered by Brother C, after 
which he read the life of the deceased ; another piece 
was then sung by the choir, and then another hymn; 
after which we formed in procession and walked to 
the burial-ground, which they call " God's Acre." 
The Brothers went first, then the boys* school, then 
a dozen Brothers with trumpets, with which they 
played psalm tunes at intervals ; then six more 
Brothers, bearing the cofl&n, which was covered with 
a white pall. Brother C. preceded it, and it was im- 
mediately followed by the mourning daughter, with 
Sister P., the Inspectress of the Widows* -house ; 
then the other Sisters, the girls, and the school. 

When we reached the ground, we all stood 
around, and Brother C. commenced the funeral 
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sendee. There are two *' Burial Litanies/* as they 
are called ; both begin vdih. : — 

" Lord, have mercy upon ot. 
CArist, have mercy upon ns. 
Lord, ba^e mercy apon as. 
Christ, hear us r* 

Then, after the Lord's Prayer, the first litany, which 
is in this respect most beautiful, continues thus : — 

" Lord God, Son I thou Sarioor of the world. 

Be graciotu unto tu ! 
By thy human birth. 
By thy prayers and tears. 
By all the troubles of thy life. 
By the grief and anguish of thy soul, 
By thine agony and bloody sweat. 
By thy bonds and sconrgings. 
By thy crown of thorns. 
By thine ignominious crucifixion. 
By thy sacred wounds and precious blood, 
By thy atoning death. 
By thy rest in the grave. 
By thy glorious resurrection and ascension, 
By thy sitting at the right hand of Grod, 
By thy divine presence. 

By thy coming again to thy church on earth, or our being 
called home to thee. 

Blest and comfort us^ gracious Lord and Ood. 
Lordi God, Holy Ghost, 

Abide with us for ever.** 
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T. 88. 

Christ is risen from the dead : 

Thoa shalt rise too, saith my Savioiir. 

Of what should I he afraid ? 
I with him shall live for ever. 

Can the head forsake his limh. 

And not draw me unto him ? 

All the remainder of the service is very beautiful. 
After singing the concluding psalm, we returned 
home. On the way, one more verse was solemnly 
played on the trumpets. 

After the funeral, the choir received wine and 
cake in the dining-room, as usual. There was a 
litany in the church at half-past seven. Part of it 
IB sung. I saw, to-day, "The Pearl of Days" 
translated into German. 

The Brothers must receive an university educa- 
tion, and be ordained, before they can preach. The 
Moravians have three ordinations — that of deacon, 
of presbyter, and of bishop. 

Sept. 2nd. Sister R. started to-day for Schafif- 
hausen. I scarcely knew her in her bonnet — all 
the Sisters go about in caps. 

I have heard from dear William. He starts from 
Heidelburg to-morrow week. He cannot come to 
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Bee me, I am aony to find, though he would enjoy 
doing BO. 

While I was having my muflic-leBson to-day^ a 
poor little Black Forest boy, without shoes or hat, 
came into the room, offering bilberries for sale. 
Brother G. happening just then to come in, saw 
him, and immediately sent Lydia to find an old hat 
for the poor little fellow, who, when it was brought 
him, put it on himself with a look of much pleasure. 
When I returned from my lesson, I found the same 
boy sitting in the hall, eating, with very good 
relish, a bowlful of fragments that had been given 
him. Whatever is left here at dinner and supper 
is given to any of the poor who happen to be 
sitting in the hall, either with things to sell, or 
purposely for what they can get. 

8ister B. arrived this evening, and Pauline is 
happiness itself. The girls' room is busy preparing 
wreaths for the Married People's Feast, on Sunday. 
There was a thick white fog this morning. 

QtK I have been spending the evening with dear 
Sister Z. She asked me if I knew all the days on 
which the several choirs celebrate their festivals. 
I knew the Kinder Fest, or Children's Feast,, on the 
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17th of August ; the Schwestem Fest, or Sisters* 
Feast, on the 4th of May; the Ehe Fest, or Married 
People's Feast, on the 7th of September; the 
Mddchen Fest^ or Girls' Feast, on the 4th of June ; 
and the BrUder Fest, or Brothers' Feast, on the 
29th of August. 

To these she added the Witwer Fest, or Widowers* 
Feast, on the 31st of August ; the Witwen Fest, or 
Widows' Feast, on the 30th of April; and the 
Knahen Fest, or Boys' Feast, on the 9th of July. 
She also told me that there is a Liehesmdhl, or 
Love -feast, about this time of the year, for all the 
Brothers and Sisters who hold any official situation 
— such as those who form the choir, those who play 
the trumpets, the clergyman, and other Brothers 
who assist in the services, the organist, those who 
keep the church in order, the superintendents, 
inspectors, and inspectresses. At this Liehesmdhl, 
which is held on the last Sunday of the ecclesias- 
tical year, they have coffee and cakes; and when 
the verses given out by the officiating minister have 
been sung, they eat and drink, and he asks questions 
concerning the church and its affairs, and the 
Brothers answer, or make remarks, or relate appro- 
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priate anecdotes. Meanwhile, the Sisters converse 
together in low tones on similar subjecto. 

We made wreaths to day to dress a table for the 
Inspector and Inspectress to-morrow. 

7th. At nine o'clock this morning we went to 
sing verses of benediction on the married people, 
who were at morning prayers in the church. It is 
the widowers' festival also to-day, as there are so 
few of them here. At half-past two was the Love- 
feast, which lasted till four ; but I regret to say we 
did not sing our piece at all well, after all our 
practising. All the married Sisters were in black, 
with white shawls and aprons. The church was 
strewn with fir, plants were placed in the windows, 
and the desk-covering bound with a blue ribbon, 
and garlanded with flowers. In the afternoon, 
Sister Z. took me with her to congratulate the 
Inspector and Inspectress, and see their table. 
The dahlia wreath was magnificent — their servant 
had sat up two nights to make it ; and a fine large 
sponge-cake in the centre of the table was likewise 
a present firom her. Little Bemhard and Gertrude 
had signed a copy of verses written for them on the 
occasion. 
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Sister M/s visitors are arriving ; she has asked 
nearly fifty. The dining-room is being lighted 
np, the long tables are formed into a square, with 
plenty of good things on them. I have had no 
business there, and have only peeped in now and 
then ; but Pauline and Louise are to make tea and 
carry it round. They are now singing a grace or 
benediction. At five o'clock, an address was made 
to the whole community, by Brother S., who takes 
charge of the Home Mission in Wirtemberg. The 
Moravians are equally interested in mission -work 
at home and abroad; their object is not to per- 
suade people to join them, but to teach them to 
know the Saviour, urge them to read their Bible, 
and attend their parish church constantly. 

At half-past seven the Ehe-chor received the 
Communion. 

Sth, The married people had a thanksgiving 
service this morning. After the lecture, I went 
with Sister Z. to see the ovens in the forest. They 
are built of large flat stones, laid one on the other, 
and well plastered over. Then we rambled on 
beside a little brooklet which gurgled on so sweetly 
over its rocky bed, that we frequently paused to 
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listen to it ; and then continued our ramble along a 
narrow, mossy forest -path, chatting as we went, 
and now and then stopping to gather a stray black- 
berry or bilberry. Hay was being made in the 
meadows below us — it smelt so sweet. The poor 
cows, that have been shut up in their stalls ever 
since this time last year, and fed on grass cut and 
brought to them, will now be allowed to go into 
the pastures and crop for themselves. 

9^A. Sister L. and the girls have been busy 
making flags for the boys, who are to have their 
Kartoffel Fest to-morrow. The flags are half red 
and half yellow, with a Swiss one, red with a white 
cross. A.t four o'clock, all the girls belonging to 
the Grand Duchy of Baden treated themselves to a 
vesper of chocolate and cakes, in honour of the 
Grand Duke's birthday. While walking in the 
garden, after vesper, I was amused to see one of 
the Sisters perched in an apple-tree, gathering the 
fruit. They do all the work of the garden, without 
any assistance from men. 

10th, Got up at half-past five. The mornings 
are now beginning to be dusky, and I feel more 
inclined to be lazy ; but I wish to continue rising 

F 
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at a quarter-past five as long as I can. At half- 
past eight we all went to the Kinder Stunde, 
Brother S. made it as interesting as possible, to fix 
the attention of the boys, which was likely to stray 
away to their feast in the afternoon. He spoke of 
the different deities that have been, and still are, 
adored in different parts of the world, and of the love 
we ought to show to the one true God and Saviour. 
At one. Brother W. came with some one to fetch 
a great basket of potatoes, which was carried off, 
together with a huge copper kettle and some frying- 
pans, in a light cart. At half -past one, the beating 
of drums called us to the windows ; the boys were 
marching round the "Place" in military order, 
headed by Brother S., bearing a Bavarian flag — a 
white star on an azure field. Their military dress is 
a brown hoUand jacket and trowsers, a belt, and a 
sword, or something to resemble one. The In- 
spectress invited Sister Z. to join the party. At 
supper she amused us with an account of the feast. 
All sorts of things were cooked, including pancakes. 
Then a standard was stolen, and recovered in 
military fashion, which was highly amusing. They 
all returned at seven o'clock. 



PART II. 



LotisB brought me a sflver thistle from Stockbarg 
this afternoon, where, she says, she saw nnmbers 
growing by the way. It is a handsome flower 
with a brown and grey downy centre, and bright 
silvery petals, which are as stiff and shiny as a 
piece of cane. At a distance, it resembles a large 
passion-flower. It contains a sort of choke, which 
is tolerably nice to eat. 

Sej>t 12th, "The Feast of Potatoes" is over! 
This morning we had our French lesson, as usual, 
and had no thought of the festival till we heaid thd 
Inspector's step in the corridor, and then his voice 
in the teachers* room. When the class was over, 
however, a murmur went round that the treat would 
take place in the afternoon. Still the lessons went 
on quietly till eleven, at which hour the Bible class 
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ended ; and then the Inspector infonned ns of the 
pbm, and added, that, in order to give us time for 
onr preparations, the lessons were concluded. This 
was the signal for a general rejoicing, and I fear* 
we did not set our stools under the table very 
quietly, or in very good order. 

Business commenced with our converting our 
dinner-napkins into cooking aprons ; and then there 
was a general muster of cooking utensils. At one 
o'clock the procession left the house : some carried 
baskets of plates and cups ; others, coffee and milk- 
jugs; then came some |oaded with stewing and 
frying-pans. I had a great basin of flour and 
eggs to convey to the scene of action. Then there 
was an enormous basket of potatoes to carry ; a 
large supply of rolls, butter, sugar, apples, plums, 
spice, wine, coffee, and a great pan of dough. 
Some provided themselves with chocolate and 
almonds on their own account. Six teachers went 
with us. We all wore our white aprons and neat 
little white neckerchiefs. When we reached the 
playground in the forest, we divided the ovens 
among us, one to each party of eight or nine ; and 
near each oven we set up a temporary bench and 
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table. Elfride, Julie, Emma, Angnste, Mathilde, 
Anna, Marguerite, and I, formed one of these 
parties, and, in our own opinions, cooked famously, 
with a little assistance from the Inspector's servant, 
with whose aid we made pancakes, fritters with 
sauce, apple -fritters, goldschnitten (t. «. light bread 
fried in batter, and eaten with sugar and cinnamon), 
stewed apples, stewed plums, baked potatoes, dbc. 
At other stoves, other varieties of dishes were 
dressed ; and the first of each variety watf served 
up to the teachers and visitors. There were the 
Inspector and Inspectress, the doctor, his wife and 
children, the clergyman's wife, and Sister B.'s 
cousin ; and for all these grandees we spread a fair 
white cloth under a shady tree, where they seemed 
to enjoy what we brought them. Some of the 
teachers were very busy in assisting us, especially 
Sister K., who made delicious gophers. The coffee, 
milk, and potatoes, were all boiled at a large central 
stove, and liberally dispensed, with rolls, till each 
had partaken and was sufficed. 

Various games succeeded the feast; and we all 
merrily returned from the forest at half-past seven. 
You may imagine we did not want any supper, but 
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were tired enough to go to bed early; imd thus 
eo^ed the Feast of Potatoes ! 
. lati. Gftbrielle, the little French girl from B., 
who says she is to stay here six years, gave me a 
handful pf wild crocuses and gentians to-day ; the 
former are pale lilac, the latter deep blue and 
purple. The asters, maUows, daUias. and balsams 
in the garden are beautiful now. The stocks, which 
were very fine, are going oflF; but there still are 
geraniums, sweet-peas, candytuft, convolvulus, (&c. 
I heard from dear Miss M. to-day. Thank God, 
she is better. She is interested in hearing I keep a 
joumaL I have promised her a sample of it some 
day. 

When the Inspector came in to give us the 
history-lecture this morning, Julie rose and thanked 
himi, in the name of the whole school, for our 
pleasant treat yesterday. 

Su'nday^ 14^A. This is the hundred-years' anni- 
venary of the boys' school at Neuwied ; the jubilee 
was to last from yesterday till to-morrow. At 
nine I went to Sister Z., who is not well, in her 
room, to repeat the hymn she had desired me to 
learn ; and then she gave me another. It is very 



IK THE BLACK ?ORRST. 71 

nice to know a good many, because we very often 
go to church without, taking our hymn-books, and 
then the clergyman does not always ^repeat the 
Terse to be sung, but begins singing it, and the 
congregation have to take it up. Sister M/s mar- 
riage is to take place to-morrow evening. 

15tK I have been writing to papa and mamma. 
Supped alone, because Sister M. has been supping 
with Sister Z. and Sister R. A sister about to be 
married always sups before the ceremony with the 
two Inspectresses of the Sisters* -house. The service 
was at half-past seven, and was performed by the 
bridegroom's father. The bride and bridegroom 
sat on chairs in front of the desk. We began by 
singing some verses; then the texts for the day 
were read, after which Pastor R. addressed the 
couple about to be united, very touchingly and 
feelingly admonishing them in a truly parental 
manner. At the conclusion of his address, he gave 
out another hymn ; and then, while all stood^he 
went to the bridal pair, and addressed to them the 
same questions which form part of our own mar- 
riage service. After this he joined their hands, and 
said in a solemn voice : — 
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" God has heard your promise ; and I, as His 
minister, unite you in marriage, before the assembled 
community." 

They then knelt, and when he had repeated the 
appointed prayer, he laid his hands on them, and 
blessed them in the name of the Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghost. The ceremony concluded with an- 
other hymn; and on leaving the church. Brother K. 
accompanied his bride to what I may call the 
Sisters* vestry, where the pink ribbon in her cap was 
exchanged for the blue one of a married woman. 

IQth. Diener Fest, "the Ministers' Feast," — the 
feast, that is, of those who wait on, i. e, minister to 
the rest. It is kept because, on this day, a hundred 
and fifteen years ago, when the ministers of the 
community were assembled in London, to consider 
who should be their head, they came to the unani- 
mous conclusion that Jesus (who has said, "Call 
no man master," and " ye call me Lord and Master, 
and do well") could alone govern and lead them 
aright, and determined to look on Him as their 
Elder, and be under His immediate guidance in all 
things. 

On this occasion they are accustomed to drink 
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co£fee together at the clergyman's house; they have 
not done so to-day, however, hecause Sister M. 
gave her wedding party this afternoon. Sister Z. 
and Sister E. were among the guests ; and also 
Lenchen, who waits on them. How strange that 
would seem in England ! A mistress sit at table 
with her servant? Among the Moravians, it is 
quite simple ; because each knows his or her relative 
position, and fulfils it without the least embarrass- 
ment to himself or others. Besides which, all are 
brothers and sisters, among whom a friendly paternal 
feeling is established, from the highest to the lowest. 
It does not prevent respect, where due, from being 
shown to its fcdl extent. 

There are such numbers of water-wagtails here, 
that I mean to try to tame some of them, if I can, 
by strewing bread-crumbs for them. Only, I am 
afraid the greater part will be eaten by the great 
fat crows; and they don't require taming. They 
walk about among the fowls in the poultry yard, 
picking up their food, as coolly as possible; and 
then march up and down in front of the windows 
like so many policemen. 

11 ih, Mathilde H. is as happy as possible, her 
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mother lias come from Straeburg to see her. Paring 
the amging-hour, this eyemug,. Brother G. proposed 
that as the newly-married couple were about to 
leave ns, to enter on their new duties, we should 
sing a verse for them, asking a blessing on their 
missionary labours. I saw Sister M. (that was) at 
the door; she looked so pretty in the blue ribbon! 

Louise and I, and sometimes Pauline, generally 
walk up and down the long corridor before church, 
because it is now too dusk to see to do anything, and 
yet it is not worth while to have candles lit for so 
short a time. The lamps are lighted in the corridor ; 
and, as we pace up and down, we have such nice little 
chats I and many others come from their rooms and 
follow our example, so that it is quite cheerful. 

The following is the routine of the day. At 
half-past five, the teachers walk through the long 
dormitory, where forty girls are snugly napping in 
their little white beds, and call aloud, Steht aufl 
or ZeveZ'Vous! which call is promptly obeyed. 
The toilettes are so briskly performed, that soon 
after six they sit down to "first breakfast;" after 
which, both rooms meet together for morning 
prayers, which are French or German on alternate 
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days, according as it may be the day of the French 
or the Grerman teacher. From seyen to half -past 
seven is ''preparation time;" then the French 
elasB. At half-paat eight the '' second breakfast " — 
a slice of bread and bntter. Three several classes 
fill up the time from nine to twelve; then dinner ; 
after which, either a walk, or exercise in the gar- 
den. From two to four, work, music, drawing, <fcc. 
At four, vesper — t. e, bread and butter or fruit. 
Till five, walking or exercise in the garden again. 
From five till half -past* six, preparation of lessons ; 
then supper. At half-past seven, service in church ; 
on returning from which there is occasionally time 
for doing a little, but generally we prepare for 
bed. 

19^A. It has rained almost all day, and has been 
so chilly that Sister Z. ordered a fire in my room — 
not an English fire of cheerful, blazing coal, but of 
wood, shut up out of sight in a stove. The stoves 
are covered externally with earthenware tiles of 
various colours : mine is marbled, brown and white. 
It is raised from the floor on square stone slabs, set 
up on edge; and the space thus left is used for 
keeping a supply of wood for feeding the fire, which 
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is laid in the square hole in the side, and shut in 
with a little iron door. In this door there is another 
tiny one, about an inch broad, which is left open to 
cause a draught ; and through it one sees the glow- 
ing embers. The door in front incloses a space in 
which water, coffee, &c., can be heated ; and things 
can be kept warm in the holes above. 

To-night, Moravian reports were read. They 
are written by the members of the Elders' conference 
at Berthelsdorf, and sent from tbence to all the 
communities, to let them know what their Brethren 
are doing all over the world : for example, what 
" calls " have been made ; to whom, and for what 
purpose; what marriages and deaths have occurred; 
what missionaries sent out, &c. 

20th. Pauline's birthday. She had very a good 
table. From the girls* room (to which she belongs) 
she received a white silk neck-handkerchief ; from an 
aunt who has been staying here, a handsome winter 
dress of woollen plaid; " Thomas- a -Kempis," with 
her name and the date in gold letters on the cover, 
from the two sisters Bertha and Clara G. ; the 
Reise -Psalter from Louise and me ; a neck -ribbon 
from Elfride ; a basket of apples from Lydia, &c. 
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She drank chocolate with Sister Z. After dinner, 
Lonise brought me a heart- cake from Pauline, with 
a friendly greeting. She had given them all round 
in the girls' room. 

Prau H. invited eight of the girls to vesper with 
her and Mathilde at the inn before she left ; and 
sweet little Marguerite, the youngest in the house, 
was of the number. She is a dear little thing, and 
very lovely; like what I should fancy a little 
Turkish child. This afternoon there was a Love- 
feast and the Holy Communion for the widows of 
the community.; on Sunday, the unmarried Sisters 
will receive it. The verses at the singing-hour this 
evening were a thanksgiving for the happy marriage 
of the Grand Duke of Baden with the Princess 
Louisa of Prussia ; and when we had sung the first 
three, the Inspector offered a prayer in their behalf, 
and then we went on. 

Pauline's aunt ratller amused me yesterday. 
When I came into the room after attending one of 
the classes, I found her here, talking with Sister Z. 
at the misflionary drawer. As I entered. Sister Z. 
said — 

" Oh, here is Beatrice herself. " 



78 A MORAY lAK 0ftTTLEMBMT 

On which the old lady, ttimiiig briskly round, 
said to me in a sharp quick tone— * 

"Goodbye!" 

And then looked elated, as much as to say, 
"There now! you see I can speak English." I 
was so much surprised, that I did not immediately 
perceive she meant "Good morning," and said 
"Are you going?" 

Sunday 2\it At half -past eight, said my verses 
to Sister Z. Sermon at ten. After dinner we 
walked in the garden ; then Louise and I read some 
of Pauline's Reise- Psalter together; it is a very 
beautiM little book. At two, there was a service 
for the Black Foresters ; and at five the Litany. 
In the evening the Sisters received the Communion. 

Louise watches to«night with Sister K. When 
she goes at midnight to fetch her coffee from the 
closet, she will be agreeably surprised to find with 
it a piece of plum tart I reserved for her from my 
supper. She will look in on me in the middle of 
the night. 

22nc2. Sister Z. has been reading to me letters 
from Neuwied. The Jubilee passed off extremely 
well. An immense concourse of visitors flocked 
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thither from $31 quarters — England, Scotland, Hol- 
land, and Switzerland. The church was crowded 
to excess. The services were heautiful, and at- 
tended with such a blessing that many pronounced 
them quite heavenly. One young man declared 
the three days they lasted seemed to him to have 
been spent in heaven. The Princess congratulated 
the Inspector in person. 

We are talking of Christmas already. Emma O. 
tells me that each girl may give one of her school- 
fellows a Christmas present of the value of a gulden, 
and they draw lots to see who is to give to whom : 
then, all write down their wishes on paper, and 
their wishes are attended to by the donor as 
closely as circumstances permit. 

We had herring salad for supper. 

23rd, John's birthday, which I celebrated by 
inviting Louise to drink coffee with me. While 
talking of the church services, Louise related to me 
the following anecdote. There is a prayer in the 
Litany for deliverance from thunder and hail-$torm$^ 
and it appeared some time ago to a Moravian mis- 
sionary in Africa to be an unsuitable prayer, as 
hail -storms were unknown there. He therefore 
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resolved to discontinue it; but the very first 
Sunday the omission was made, a terrible hail-storm 
came on, and the prayer has never since been left 
out. 

I have acquired a host of new relations to-day. 
Jeanne K., a little girl from Alsace, begged me to 
be, in school parlance, her aunt. I acceded to her 
wish, and found I immediately became the daughter 
of Julie, who is Jeanne's grandmother, and the 
sister of Emma, who is her mother. 

2^th. Emma mentioned to-day that the people 
go about in sledges here during the winter, and 
promised to show me those belonging to the 
school. They are little and light, capable of 
holding two, and of course can only be used going 
downhill, as the Inspector does not keep a stud 
for the use of the school. They have a party 
in the Economy room this evening, in honour of 
Sister H.'s birthday. I have seen her table : she 
has received a Sister's pink ribbon, an apron, a 
white silk handkerchief, and some smaller presents. 

I am reading " Amy Herbert " in German : it is 
a beautiful little tale. Poor Amy's anxiety about 
her mamma made me think of my own dear mamma 
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till the tears forced themBelves into my eyes at the 
thought of how many miles lay between us. A 
prayer for her and dear papa's health and welfare 
rose to my lips. I hope papa will write soon — ^I feel 
a little homesick. 

27th, The King of Wirtemberg's birthday ; on 
which account, the girls who are his subjects 
clubbed together to have a treat. There are six 
Swiss girls here, who also have a national festival 
to celebrate, in honour of Staufacher, Furst, and 
Melchthal, who formed a league with thirty of their 
countrymen against Austria in 1808. 

2dth. Engel Fat, i.e. <'St. Michael and all 
Angels." This is a children's festival, because 
angels are especially their guardians. The first 
service, which was at half -past eight, began with 
some beautiful singing, and then Brother H. read 
the 91 st Psalm, and the Gospel narrative of the 
deliverance of Peter from prison by an angel. 
At ten, we again went to church, and the Inspector 
gave a beautiful lecture on the ministry of angels, 
and then prayed. Before dinner, we had a walk : 
after dinner, Louise told me some nuns from 
Villingen were going over the house, and were 

o 
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then in the dormitories, and said that if I wished to 
see them, I could accompany her to fetch something 
from her wardrobe.' We ran up stairs, and met 
them at the door, just as they were coming out. 
They looked very pleasant and friendly. Their 
dreds was a full, long robe, a small shawl left open 
in front to display a white chemisette, and a black 
silk cap nearly covering the forehead. They looked 
very much like young clergymen. In the afternoon, 
I wrote my theme on Belshazzar's Feast for the 
German class. At supper, Sister Z. and Sister R. 
related many amusing stories. There was a beau- 
tiful church service afterwards ; and when I wished 
Bister Z. good-night, I found she and Sister R. 
were again going to church, to drink " the cup of 
covenant," which is partaken of to-night by all who 
have charge of children. It was too cold to-day 
for us to wear our white dresses. 

Oct. 1st Sister Z. very busy with her quarterly 
accounts : all the sisters have to settle with her for 
their board, lodging, washing, &c. 

Srd. I have seen the Alps. While we were 
walking in the plantation, after vesper, Louise S. 
suddenly exclaimed, " The Alps ! the Alps ! " There 
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Was a general halt, and all eyes were tamed with 
interest towards the horizon on our right, and there, 
stretching far above the forest trees, and standing 
out in bold relief from the clear blue sky, were the 
snow-clad mountains, varying in tint from brilliant 
white to pale grey. Pauline says the transparency 
of the atmosphere, which permits them to be seen 
here, portends rain. Well! I shall not think the 
pleasure of seeing them too dearly bought by a few 
wet days. I could have gazed and mused on them 
for an hour, but there was no time for that — Sister 
E. hurried us onward with, '*Avancez! avancez!'* 
I thought she misi^ed an opportunity of favourably 
impressing us: but to her, probably, they are no 
novelties — she may have seen them a hundred times 
during the eight years she has lived here, and has 
most likely forgotten all about her first impressions. 
Speaking of the Alps reminds me of a story we 
read in the French class this morning, of a young 
shepherd who guided Napoleon and his army across 
St. Bernard. From his conversation, Napoleon 
gleaned that his young companion was ambitious as 
well as himself, and limited his wishes to nothing less 
than a handsome chdlet, surrounded by some acres 
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of land, a good stock of cattle, and the hand of 
Theresa, the pearl of the canton. On returning to 
his village, when dismissed by Bonaparte, the young 
shepherd found, to his amazement, everything pre- 
pared for the fulfilment of his wishes, through the 
benevolent intervention of Napoleon, who doubtless 
enjoyed the idea of his surprise. 

4:th. Brother P., the old letter-carrier, died this 
morning. Maria W., of the girls* room, met him 
and spoke to him only a few minutes before he was 
struck with paralysis. Singularly enough, his 
daughter-in-law and her sister arrived here from 
N. only the day before yesterday, to pay the settle- 
ment a visit, and were breakfasting with Sister Z. 
and Sister R. when the affliction occurred. Of 
course, they were immediately summoned. 

I have now finished knitting my first pair of 
stockings, and shall begin a pair of woollen ones 
for the winter. The rain Pauline foreboded has not 
come. 

6th. Such a delightful day ! bright and warm as 
summer. There is some talk of taking advantage 
of this fine weather by having an excursion this 
week. We had a long walk this afternoon in the 
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forest, where we strayed about, gathering bilberries, 
and afterwards rested on a bench in the plantation. 
Sister K. told ns how Sister B. has undertaken the 
sole charge of the school for the Black Forest chil- 
dren, and how she interests herself in them gene- 
rally« She is an old lady, but very brisk and clever. 
She seems to have taken a great fancy to me ; I 
often go up to play to her, and see her canaries. 
The forest now abounds with magnificent red and 
white fiinguses — some of them round, like balls, 
others spread out as wide as cheese-plates. 

At supper all sorts of wonderful stories were told ; 
among others, Sister B. related how that there is a 
large sum of money concealed somewhere in her 
father's house. It was hidden there by her grand* 
father during the war, and his sudden death, caused 
by a paralytic stroke, which deprived him at once 
of speech and itiovement, prevented his family from 
ascertaining where he had placed it^ though he 
evidently tried hard to express by words and signs 
where it was to those assembled around his bed. 
^* Three timed," says Sister R., " has the old man 
appeared to my mother in a dream, telling her the 
treasure is hidden under the stove ; and we have 
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repeatedly urged my father to seek for it there, but 
to no purpose, though he constantly promised it ; 
but, in the first place, the stove is of a peculiar con- 
struction, and he fears to damage it ; in the second, 
he dreads being laughed at, should the treasure not 
be found. Certain it is, however, that somewhere 
about the house a large sum of money is con- 
cealed." 

6^^. Old Brother P., the letter-carrier, was buried 
at four o'clock. The old man had for years been 
letter-carrier to the community, and during his 
daily journeys between Konigsfeld and Villingen, 
had made so many friends among the Black 
Foresters, that they assembled in imusual numbers 
to attend his funeral. When we were collected in 
front of the church, to form in procession to the 
burial-groimd, the Inspector gave out, in a clear, 
loud voice, the hymn to be sung before starting ; 
and I think nothing could be more beautiful than 
the strain which then floated through the air, as one 
after another took it up, till it reached me, when I 
immediately joined, and the deep, solemn tones of 
the trumpets blended harmoniously with our voices. 
I never before noticed the peculiar form of the 
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cofiBn; it is shaped somewhat like an ark, and is 
much larger than those used in England. 

7th, As warm as a mild summer day. I have 
finished working a collar for Sister "R,, and have 
taken it to Sister Z. to ask her whether she thought 
it good enough for the purpose. She said she was 
sure Sister R. would he very much pleased with it, 
and told me to go to the laundry and tell F. myself 
to get it up nicely hy to-morrow, that I may have 
time to cut it out and tack it on coloured paper 
before Thursday, t. e. Sister B.*s birthday. 

Sth. Sister Z. has prepared such a beautiful 
basket of grapes for Sister B.*s table! She has 
tastefully mixed the bright red leaves of the wild- 
grape creeper on the church walls with the noble 
white and purple clusters of fruit. This is not a 
vine district. 

The Kinder Stunde was held in French to-day. 
We sang from the French edition of the Moravian 
hymn-book, and then some missionary reports of 
the South-Sea Islands were read. The first chil- 
dren's meeting in the month is always held in 
French. 

dth. Sister R.'s birthday. The Sisters sang her 
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to sleep last night. 'While I was yet in "the land 
of dreams this morning, Pauline and Louise awoke 
me, soon after five o'clock, and lighted my candle, for 
it was quite dark, and at half -past five we went to 
sing Sister E. up. The girls' room and a good 
many Sisters were . there : the verses were selected 
by Sister Z. The birthday table is beautiful, and 
the room is decorated with bouquets and flowers, 
in pots, including an egg-plant. L. made the 
wrea,ths for the curtains and the table. Sister R. 
gave her birthday party, to all the grandees of the 
place, at a quarter-past four. I supped with her 
and Sister Z. off wine soup and veal patties. 
Sister B. gave the school a vesper of heart-cakes. 
The teachers, too, had a party in their room ; so 
the festivity was general. 

On returning from church Sister Z. took Sister B. 
into her room, leaving the door a little open. Im- 
mediately Sister £., Sister E., Pauline, L., a sister 
of hers, and Sister C, formed themselves in a semi*- 
circle outside the door, and began singing a con<^ 
certed piece, as beautiful as it was unexpected. 
Doors flew open, and Sisters looked out in surprise, 
and the corridor was soon filled with delighted 
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auditors. As soon as the singing was over, Bister R. 
came out, wannly shook hands all round the semi- 
circle, and thanked them for the unexpected treat 
they had given her. 

Then the young Sisters and the girls' room sat 
down to tea and cakes, at tables placed round three 
sides of the room ; and we formed quite an imposing - 
looking company. Amalie poured out the tea, and 
Louise handed it round. Sister Z. and Sister R., 
you may be sure, looked in on us, and had a kind 
word and look for each. They did the same in 
every room. We knitted and chatted till ten o'clock ; 
then Sister L. took out her little Biblia, or packet 
of texts, and drew one for each of us, which she 
read aloud, and then one for the whole company. 
Sister O.'s was a very suitable one ; it seemed to 
refer to the " caU " she has had to become teacher 
at Gnadenberg. Before breaking up, we sang a 
hymn together, and then those not resident in the 
house hastened to their homes, and we to our beds, 
I just looking in on dear Sister Z. by the way, to 
tell her how all had passed oK It was very sweet 
to hear the hynm of praise taken up by one room 
after another, as the several companies separated. 



90 A MORAVIAN SETTLEMENT 

How music is mingled with every incident of Mora* 
vian life I — ^welling forth in unexpected little gushes 
of harmony at every turn ! 

I went to the Inspectress this afternoon, to ask if 
I might invite the first room to go to Stockburg 
to-morrow, to keep my birthday with me. She 
willingly acceded, and I then expressed my hope 
that she and the Inspector would join us, which she 
said they would do with great pleasure. I then 
returned and invited Pauline, Louise, Sister K., 
Sister E., and Sister B., and I wish I could add 
Sister Z. and Sister R. too, but they start to-morrow 
for D. 

11th. A delicious day, and so warm ! We started 
for Stockburg at two, taking with us a large basket 
filled with new rolls, biscuits, coffee, and sugar, 
and when we reached the cottage, the good old 
woman boiled plenty of milk for us. The Inspectress 
kindly assisted her to make the coffee, and I carried 
off the coffee-pots and milk-jugs as they were filled. 
I do not know whether to dignify by the name of 
kitchen a space twelve feet by eight, furnished with 
a flat stone oven with a hole at the top to fix a 
metal pan in, a rough wooden table fastened against 
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the wall, and a hole in the roof to let oat the smoke. 
The Inspectress was indefatigable in her exertions ; 
and after we had tired ourselves with various active 
games, we assembled round the Inspector, who read 
us a story, and at half -past five we returned home, 
singing as we went. There were twenty-four of 
us, and the old woman's charge for milk, house-room, 
use of fire, cups, and spoons, was fourteen pence. 

12th. At Gemein Fest (the anniversary of the 
consecration of the church), Fraulein von W. is to 
be received into the community. She has been 
residing here some time waiting for permission to 
become a member. It is never given till the can- 
didate has resided awhile among the Moravians, 
attending their services, and making acquaintance 
with their customs. Then, if the party stiU wishes 
to be admitted, they pray for guidance and draw 
lots — which I think are simply inscribed " yes " and 
** no," because, after the conference last Thursday, 
Fraulein von W. came to Sister Z., and inquired, 
with some anxiety, "Is it yes?" to which she 
replied, with gladness, " It is yes." 

Brother H., who left his Swiss farm to settle near 
the community, supped here after seeing Sister R.> 
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probably to speak about one of his daughters, who 
is to be received into the community on the 13th 
of next month. Pauline also will be received on 
that day. 

14:th. Yesterday morning, when I went over to 
practise at the Inspector's, the Inspectress told me 
there was going to be an excursion, and if I wished 
to join it, I had better run back and get my dinner, 
as they were to start at twelve. When I returned, 
I found the girls in great excitement about it ; and 
at twelve, we were all ready to start, each with a 
roll in her pocket. The Inspector and Inspectress 
joined us, and we set off in the highest spirits. It 
was a lovely day, and we enjoyed our walk through 
the Stelle Wald, and across the heaths, if I may 
so call them, where the forest has been cleared. 
About half-past one, we reached the village of 
Neuhausen, where the party divided; the In- 
spector taking the head of one division, and pro- 
ceeding to Kappel, the Inspectress going on with 
the others tor Obereschach. Our walk led us quite 
over the tops of the mountains, which are beau- 
tifully undulating, and carpeted with the freshest 
green, generally pasture -land, but also patches of 
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cabbages, turnips, &o., cultivated by the peasants 
of the scattered villages. 

Kappel is a most picturesque little spot, high up 
on the mountains, and partly hidden by trees, out 
of which peeps a very foreign -looking Roman 
Catholic chapel. We halted at the inn, where the 
Inspector refreshed himself with a cigar, and we 
amused ourselves, while waiting for our coffee, with 
the following stanza inscribed over the inn-door : — 

" Solche Lente liebe ich 
Die freondlicli diBcuriren, 
Essen, trinken, zahlen mich, 
Und friedlic}\ abmarschiren." 

'* Such people do I like alway, 
Wlio amicably say their say, 
Then eat and drink, their score do pay, 
And walk contentedly away." 

At four, we continued our walk towards Ober- 
eschach, where we were to join the others. Here I 
headed a party to see the church ; and, as there were 
two Roman Catholic girls with us, they explained 
whatever we did not understand. There were 
fourteen pictures round the walls, which, they said, 
represented the fourteen stations in Christ's suffer- 
ings, from his being led before Pilate to his burial. 
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There were two glass cases containing the skeletons 
of saints, richly ornamented with gold and silver* 
I conld not make out the saints' names. The dress 
of the women in this village differs a little from 
that worn in our neighbourhood — the black cap 
does not fit so closely to the head, neither are they 
so goodlooking as the women hereabouts, who have, 
generally speaking, fresh colours, blue eyes, and 
very white teeth, which they show a good deal. 

We had a delightful moonlight walk home. Our 
way led us far, far through the forest, and was very 
romantic. Our spirits were as buoyant as when we 
started, and we found something fresh to admire at 
every step. All at once Louise P. drew me aside, 
and told me, with an awe -stricken air, that she and 
Lea felt very fearful of passing through that part 
of the wood, because her brother had told her, a 
few days before, that about three weeks ago, the 
Inspector was called up at midnight by the watch- 
man, who said he had heard cries of " Help I help !*' 
in the forest; and that the Inspector and all the 
masters and boys had gone out early the next 
morning into the forest, and had found a pool of 
blood, which they carefully covered up with earth, 
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that none of the Sisters or girls coming that way 
might be frightened, and that the boys were for- 
bidden to speak of what they had seen under 
penalty of the severest punishment ; but that, never- 
theless, young P. had told Louise, and she had told 
Lea and me. It was just such a story as suited the 
occasion, for it was not probable enough to alarm 
me very much, but only sufficient to give me a little 
thrill. But I could not help noticing, though I 
kept my remark to myself, that the Lispector, con- 
trary to his custom, invariahly accompanied the 
songs with which the girls were beguiling the way 
with his deep powerful voice during this part of our 
progress, as if to give notice to any evil-disposed 
persons among the trees that ours was not an 
exclunvely female party. " But, what of that ?" I 
ask myself now. I dare say the delicious evening, 
and the grandeur and beauty of the scenery, 
prompted him to join in the song of praise. 

Brother B., a missionary from Africa, arrived 
here to-day, and gave us an interesting account, 
this evening, of the mission in Oaffi'aria, which was 
begun under great difficulties in 1828, for the 
Caffires are a terribly warlike race, thinking of little 
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but pillage and revenge, or of increasing their vast 
herds of cattle. However, there are now several 
flourishing Moravian settlements among them, and 
many Caffres, old and young, are inquiring after 
the truth, and anxious to be baptized. In many 
respects, they are a noble -hearted race, and when 
converted, this clearly evinces itself in their cha- 
racters. Their treatment of their cattle shows 
much of the same affection for them that an 
Arab feels for his horse. They never strike them, 
and when a calf dies they stuff it and place 
it near the mother, that she may not immediately 
perceive her loss. The Caffi*es have harmonious 
voices, and Brother B. says nothing can be more 
beautiful than to hear them sing the Moravian 
h3nnns that have been translated for them. He 
read aloud some verses in the Caffre tongue to 
us : it is, to my ear, a rich and mellow -sounding 
language. 

15th. The King of Prussia's birthday, in honour 
of which I have been drinking tea with Sister Z. 
and Sister R., both of whom are Prussians. This 
morning I ran into the garden, and hastily gathered 
some Michaelmas -daisies, China-asters, heartseases, 
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double -camomiles, &c^ which I formed into a wreath, 
and carried tp Sister Z., saying, " This is in hononr 
of your king*s birthday ! " She thanked and kissed 
me, and then hung it round the transparency of the 
King of Prussia. 

Idth. Gemein Fest. The trumpets sounded to 
announce the festival at seven o'clock. The first 
service was at half-past eight; we commenced it 
with singing, after which Brother G. made the 
festival address, as it is called, alluding to the con^ 
secrating of this church on the heights of the Black 
Forest forty -five years ago. After this he prayed ; 
and then four female members were received into the 
community — ^two of them widows. The liturgy for 
receiving members was sung, after Brother G. had 
addressed them. First, the choir sings, saying the 
Brethren receive them into their body in the name 
of Jesus Ghrist, the King of their church, that they 
may take up their cross vdth Him and follow Him. 
Then the minister sings, '^ May He give you His 
kiss of peace !" — (here Sister Z., Sister R., Sister C., 
and Sister P., who had come forward while the 
choir sang, and placed themselves opposite the can- 
didates, kissed them) — ''unto the thorough enjoy - 

H 
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ment of His salvation, as a seal of His faithfulnesfl 
and of our fellowship." 

The community then sings, " We give you our 
hand" — (here the four above-named Sisters, as 
representatives of their choirs, shook hands with the 
candidates) — " and may the Lord whom you confess 
make your life in the community a joy to Himself 
and to you ! May the God of peace make you holy ! 
Serve Him in His kingdom ! Let body, soul, and 
spirit remain pure unto the day of judgment!" 
The service concluded with another prayer. 

At ten, was the sermon. Brother S. preached 
beautifully. At half-past two was the Love-feast. 
All who are going to receive the Sacrament to- 
night are dressed in black to-day, and the Sisters 
wear white shawls and aprons. Such of us as have 
white mantillas or shawls put them on too, but it 
is not absolutely necessary. At four was a Oom- 
munion for such as cannot attend the later one. 
The aged Sister P. went to it; and, when she 
returned, she paid a visit to almost every room down 
here (she seldom gets down stairs); and, as I bowed 
on passing her in the corridor, I was rather amused 
at hearing the answer to her inquiry of '' Who is 
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that ?"— " That is the Miss." There are no other 
Misses here, because I am the only English girl. 

Malf-jpast eight. We have just returned from 
receiving the Sacrament. We went early, and the 
sweet and solemn sounds of the trumpets filled the 
air for some time before the service began. The 
church was rather dimly lighted with oil lamps, 
instead of candles. The service proceeded as I 
have described on a former occasion. Before going 
to church we had assembled in the music-room, to 
pray and sing together, then kissed and shook hands 
with one another, asking forgiveness for any fault we 
had committed or pain we had occasioned. Fre- 
derica H. wept much, and seemed deeply affected. 

20ih. This afternoon Sister Z., Sister R., a large 
party of Sisters, two or three of the girls* room, and 
I, started for the Fuchsloch (Fox's Hole), a romantic 
spot about four miles from hence. On our way we 
looked into a mill where flax was being rolled. Two 
women were occupied in turning over the fibrous 
mass on a flat stone table, round which an enormous 
stone, of the shape of a sugar-loaf, revolved with 
such rapidity that if the women had not been very 
dextrous in their movements, their arms must in- 
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evitably have been cruBhed — a disaster that occa- 
sionally happens. We saw a most interesting - 
looking girl breaking stones by the road-side with 
her mother — it seemed an unsuitable labour for 
women. Sister B. asked her if she could read, and 
gave, her a tract. 

The Fox's Hole is a very narrow forest valley, 
through which a most beautiful gurgling brook runs 
among moss-grown stones. We descended into the 
valley by a precipitous track, and crossed the brook 
as best we could, skipping from stone to stone; 
and, when we were again on the heights, we halted 
to look down on the picturesque little village of 
Fischbach, which lay below, embosomed in the 
trees. Just beyond us, on the rising ground, was 
Singingen. When Sister Z., Sister R., and one or 
two of the steady ones, who had preferred making 
a round to tempting the dangers of the Fox's Hole, 
had rejoined us, we sat down and merrily ate what- 
ever we could produce from our pockets and bags, 
whether sandwiches, bread, or apples. And then 
the younger ones were not too tired to display 
their agility in various games and racings, in 
which, I am not ashamed to say, I took part. On 
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our return homewards, we frequently turned round 
to look at the Rauhe Alp, which struck me as 
well deserving its name, for vast tracts of it appear 
to be sterile. 

2Srd. We have just returned from the Bible- 
reading. I think it is a very good plan that is 
adopted here, of reading a good many chapters 
together, it gives so much more comprehensive a 
view of the subject than when passages are read 
without connexion. 

24:ih. This evening. Sister M.'s little girl was 
baptized. She is called Lydia Charlotte. After 
we had sung a hymn. Brother 0« made a short 
address on the subject of baptism, and then the 
baptismal service was said and sung. In this 
service (or liturgy, as all the printed services are 
called), three questions are put to the children of 
the congregation. 

"What is baptism?" 

" Can children partake of this grace ?*' 

" On what is this hope founded?" 

The answer to the last is, " On Christ's words, 
' Suffer little children to come unto me,* " <fec. ; on 
which the child is brought in by a Sister appointed 
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to do 80, who gives it to the father, v^ho holds it at 
the desk during the remainder of the service. The 
minister raises the metal jug from the hasin which 
has heen placed hefore him, and pours water three 
times on the heart of the child, with the words, " I 
haptize thee, N. N., into the death of Jesus, in the 
name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the 
Holy Ghost.** Here the minister, the godfathers, 
and the godmothers, lay their hands on the child, 
and the service proceeds. At its conclusion the 
minister lays his hand on the child's head, and says, 
" The Lord hless thee and keep thee ; the Lord 
make his face to shine upon thee, and be gracious 
unto thee ; the Lord lift up his countenance upon 
thee, and give thee peace ! " 

The children are laid upon small pillows, and 
packed up so trimly as to look very much like a 
prettily ornamented pillow with pink bows and 
lace; the only sign of an animate object being a 
tiny head with a little red face reposing at one end 
of it ! 

25th, A letter from home, that made me very 
happy ! Sister Z. brought it me herself, and S3nn- 
pathized with me in my pleasure. 
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There was a rehearsal to-day of " The Messiah/' 
which is to be sung to-morrow afternoon in the 
church. Fourteen of us sing, and nine Sisters and 
twelve Brothers. 

2Bth. I felt unhappy this morning. I was unde- 
cided in my mind whether I ought to take part in 
the singing this afternoon. It did not appear to me 
right that it should take place on a Sunday, and in 
a church. But then again I thought, " Surely such 
good people as I know the Moravians to be would 
not with one accord take part in anything wrong, 
nor would their ministers sanction it. Which is 
the right course, I wonder ? One does not want 
to make needless obstacles, but yet I don't feel 
quite easy." Then again I thought, " Nothing is 
going to be sung but the most beautiful chorals, 
and portions of Scripture. But then, on the other 
hand, when sung in the proposed manner, one thinks 
much of the melody, little of the words — ^nay, even 
much of the effect one's own personal share pro- 
duces ; and there is a certain degree of excitement 
that one feels unavoidable, yet which is certainly 
not in harmony with the Sabbath." 

At last, with tears in my eyes, I went t<J 
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Sister Z., and told her all my trouble. She did not 
see it at all from the same point of view that an 
English girl did. She said that if my conscience 
told me it was wrong, I certainly should not do it ; 
but that, perhaps, I did not view it in the right 
light. She then pointed out to me the beautiful 
texts we were about to sing, saying, "Think of 
them and /eel them when you sing, Beatrice ; they 
will then edify your mind, rather than excite it. The 
performance, which is quite of a sacred character, 
takes place on a Sabbath and in the church, in order 
that all the community may have the opportunity of 
hearing and profiting by the hymning, which surely 
must be acceptable to the Lord, when raised by the 
choir in a spirit of devotion and thoughtfulness. You 
should aim," she continued, " to keep the Sabbath in 
the spirit, rather than the letter ; but yet, my dear, I 
am pleased to see you sensitive about these things." 
Well,, what could I say to one so good, wise, and 
gentle 2 I determined to go ; and now it is over, 
I am glad I did so : but yet, I think I must write 
to papa, — Sister Z. advised me to do so, — and tell 
him all about it, and ask him how I shall act on 
any similar occasion. 
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A Swiss girl has arriyed here from Pfafficon, in 
Zurich : she is in the girls' room. The chief object 
of her coming is that she may receive the confirm- 
ation-instruction, and be confirmed here. She will 
take lessons, however, in music, singing, and orna- 
mental writing. 

21th, We are beginning to prepare our Christmas 
presents, and Sister Z. says I may dress a little tree 
for the Inspector's children ; and we are to look out 
for some walnuts to gild. It is becoming really cold 
now. Every morning there is a thick frost on the 
ground, and the fountain forms quite a picture, as it 
lies in the midst of the frost-encrusted grass, sur- 
rounded by a hedge of bushes, prickly with icy 
thorns, and reflecting the trees sparkling with 
crystals on its borders. 

Nov, lit. All Saints' Day. There is a particular 
liturgy for to-day, which is very beautifuL It was 
sung to-night. The school is increasing so much 
that another room is wanted. Sister B. is going to 
give up hers for the purpose, and is coming down 
here, and Sister R. is kindly going to sleep with 
Sister Z., that I may have her room. 

The frost now lies on the ground like snow^ 
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During our walk to-day, we were continually 
looking around us to admire either the firs of the 
forest, robed, as it were, in white drapery, or the 
long blades of grass, which were stiff with their 
sparkling incrustations ; or, again, the leaves of the 
bushes, each of which was fringed at the edge with 
the most beautiful lace-work of crystals. 

Srd. It has been rather milder to-day, but dull — 
it seems as though the sun were grown stingy, and 
resolved to make up for giving away a little heat 
by reserving as much light as possible. I went to 
see Sister M. after dinner, and take the little shoes 
I have been crocheting for her dear little baby. 
I examined the clothing of the little thing, and found 
it not so unnatural as I had thought it. First, it 
had a little linen shirt, and a wooUen jacket and 
rollers ; then a flannel was buttoned round it, and 
turned up short over the feet ; and it lay at full 
length on a wadded contrivance which supported 
the head, was turned up also at the feet, and tied 
together in front. There was nothing tight or stiff 
about the little creature. 

4:th. The Sisters have taken their knitting, this 
evening, to Sister K.'s room, where she reads to 
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them. Something is going on in Sister Z.'s room 
too. She and Sister R. devote part of the long 
winter evenings to the instruction of the younger 
members of the girls' room, which contains a very 
mixed society. Some, like Pauline, who has been 
through all the classes in the school, and now only 
takes lessons in music, singing, and drawing, are 
well informed. Others know something, but not 
much. Again, two or three are very ignorant, as^ 
for example, little " Topsy," as they call her, who 
seems to have been much neglected at home. Yes- 
terday, Sister R. gave them an arithmetic lesson, 
and this evening Sister Z. would have given them 
a geography lesson, but as she cannot see well by 
candlelight, she thought it would be good practice 
for PauUne, under her inspection. 

Qth, " A very cold night,'* they say, but I do not 
feel it. The double windows have been put in, and 
the fire is lighted twice a -day, and that makes my 
snug little room very warm. The pipes of the 
fountain have been swathed in wisps of straw, and a 
wooden casing has been put up all round it to 
prevent its freezing. 

I have finished knitting my second pair of stock- 
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ingSy the last of which I finished without help. 
When Sister Z. was putting the Missionary cup- 
board in order, she showed me a packet of old gay 
ribbons which she had collected to send out to 
the Greenlanders, and a number of little chintz caps, 
of all the colours of the rainbow, for the Greenland 
babies. 

dth. Snow has really fallen to-day, but it melts 
almost as soon as it falls. To-night, the history of 
the origin of next Thursday's festival was read 
aloud, and will be finished to-morrow. Mention 
was made in it of the choice of twelve members of 
the little community at Hermhut, who were to bear 
the title of Elders, and preside over all the affairs 
concerning the brethren. Four of them were to be 
distinguished as Chief Elders. This was in 1727, 
five years after the foundation of Hermhut. 

10th. A young girl has entered the girls* room 
to-day, who is to support herself entirely by her 
own work. She does not belong to the Moravians ; 
her aunt, who brought her, says she has giv«n her 
the means of learning to maintain herself, which is 
all she has it in her power to do, and now she must 
depend on her own exertions. 
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12th. To-night the portion of Moravian history 
was finished. It related how, on the 16th of Sep- 
tember, 1741, in London, where Count Zinzendorf 
happened to be just then, the council of elders 
determined to pray the - Lord Jesus to be their 
Chief ; and then, in simple faith that their prayer to 
that effect had been heard, acknowledged him as 
such, promising to lay all their concerns before Him, 
and in aU things to abide by Hia will. This was 
solemnly announced to the community at Hermhut 
on the 13th of November, and received with joy 
and thankfulness by all. However, they themselves 
say : ** We do not on this account exalt ourselves 
above others, or deny the near relation that subsists 
between Christ and every member of his body; 
neither do we regard that which the Lord has 
graciously bestowed upon us as an exclusive pri- 
vilege of our church : on the contrary, we are 
convinced that every church and congregation of 
Jesus, and each individual believer, may in like 
manner rejoice in his special leading, and by faith 
appropriate to themselves the benefits and blessings 
resulting from his universal office as the chief 
Shepherd and Bishop of our souls. We only desire 
to rejoice with gratitude, that the Lord of his great 
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goodness has led us to appropriate this relation to 
ourselves; and that a day stands marked in our 
history, on which the whole congregation clearly 
perceived that the government amongst us belongs 
not to man ; and when, by his Spirit, He put his seal 
to the promise which we made him, of unreserved 
submission to his holy will." 

Schrautenbach remarks, in his " Traits of Count 
Zinzendorf," under this head : " We find in holy 
writ that men more closely connected with that 
invisible God, who, being asked what was his most 
holy name, answered, 'I am that I am,* always 
gave him another name, derived from their peculiar 
experience of his all- sufficiency, and from their 
recollection of the way and manner in which he 
had specially revealed himself unto them ; such as 
' The Grod who is at hand ;' ' who helpeth ;' ' who 
knoweth and seeth ;' ' The God of my youth ;' ' The 
God of my fathers ;' or they represented him under 
the figure of some benevolent relation, as, ' Friend,' 
'Father,' 'Brother,' 'Bridegroom," Physician,' 'Shep- 
herd,' * High Priest,* ' Bishop.' In like manner the 
Brethren designate him by the name of ' Elder.' " 

l^th. Aeltesten Fest (the Feast of the Elders). 
At nine was the early service. The Inspector held 
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it, and made a most beautiful and feeling address 
on the subject of the festival, which, he said, many 
fear^ and some Aope, will be the last of the kind 
celebrated. This was an allusion to the desire of 
the American communities to renounce Christ as 
their chief Elder. The eyes of some were moist, 
and others shed tears, as this was said. It seems 
like the Israelites of old renouncing Grod as their 
King. What a singular dislike of submission to 
authority, even Divine authority, this betokens in 
America; even in one of the most unworldly of 
religious brotherhoods ! All are anxiously looking 
forward to the synod of next year, when the deci- 
sion will be made whether the Brethren in general 
will give in to the requirements of the American 
conmiunities for the sake of unity, or leave the 
latter to pursue their course alone. 

On returning from church, I spent the rest of the 
morning with Sister Z., with whom I had a most 
delightful conversation. I should not omit to say, 
that during the morning service two boys and two 
girls were formally received into the community. 
Although bom of parents already belonging to it, 
this is always done in the year in which the children 
have been confirmed. Snow has fallen all day. 
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^ Uth. Hav4 Feit (the House Feast), in com- 
memoration of the consecration of the Sisters' -house. 
We had no French lesson in consequence ; because 
the teachers joined the other Sisters at morning 
prayers at eight o'clock. At half-past two, the 
Sisters had a Love-feast in the Chor Saal, held by 
Sister E. ; that is to say, she sat at the desk, and 
led the singing. We had cofifee and buns. 

This afternoon. Sister Z. explained to me about 
the marrying by lot. She says all the Moravian 
missionaries are married by lot, if not already 
married, when they receive their call. This is 
managed by the Elders* Conference; they always 
have a number of Sisters in their mind whose cha- 
racters have been described to them by their 
superintendents as suitable for the wives of mission- 
aries or others, and they select from among these 
such as seem to suit the character of the Brother 
going out, and the office he is to fill. Then they 
earnestly pray the Lord that He will guide them 
in the choice of the fittest one of the number. 
Whoever the lot falls upon, then receives from the 
Elders the call, the proposal, to become the said 
missionary's wife. Two questions are also put to 
the Lord; first, whether it be His will that the 
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proposal shall be made to the Sister in question, 
and, secondly, whether it be His will that she 
accept it« And though it would seem that an 
affirmative answer to the first question might super ^ 
sede the second, it is not precisely so, and for this 
reason — there may be women discontented with 
their lot in this life, and fancying themselves over- 
looked, who, on receiving a call to be the wife of a 
missionary or some one else fulfilling some office 
they have no wish to join in, or whom they neither 
know nor desire to know, see at once the sinfulness 
of their discontent with a state of life so much plea- 
santer and more compatible with their views of com- 
fort than that proposed to them ; and such women 
are incited to pray to the Lord to know if it may not 
be His gracious will that they decline the proposal ; 
and when the second question is asked, the answer 
in such a case would probably be *' No." 

By this, we see that they neither are, nor con- 
sider themselves, compelled to accept such a call : 
although, considering it to come from the Lord, 
they generally do so, and scarcely an unhappy 
marriage of the kind is on record. Sometimes a 
Brother wishes to marry, but does not know of any 
Sister he could choose, so he applies to the Elders, 
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and tells them he desires a wife of such and such a 
disposition and character. They propose such an 
one to him ; and he either decides directly that he 
will have her, if she will accept the proposal made 
for him through the Elders, or he refers it to the lot, 
and says he will ahide hy the decision. The Mora- 
vian clergy are always destined to one or another 
of the community by lot. Their choice being of 
public importance, it is wholly referred to the Lord. 

The ground is now perfectly white with snow ; 
it fell so thickly all day that I could scarcely see 
across the road ; a white, impenetrable veil seemed 
to hang between the forest and me. In consequence 
of the snow-storm, the bell rang at seven to an- 
nounce that there would be no service this evening. 

15th, I have written to papa — I hope he will 
soon answer my letter. The country -people have 
been conveying their goods in sledges to-day, in- 
stead of carts. The snow lies thick on the ground, 
but the day has been bright and fine. When I 
bought grapes in the hall, this morning, the woman 
said they would be the last this year. 

IQth, Sunday, Thanksgiving Festival for the 
harvest, which has been very good this year. A 
beautiful psalm was sung to-night. 



PART III. 



Nov. llth. Af)«r service ibis evening, the SiBters 
met together in the Chor Scud for evening prayers, 
as the morning prayers there are discontinued for 
the winter. I have obtained leave to join the girls' 
room, and go too. We do not repeat a form of 
prayer, but verses containing prayer are sung — ^it 
is a musical service. 

19*^. It is still very cold. I saw a light pretty 
little sledge drive by this morning, when I was 
practising at the Inspector's ; the bell tinkled so 
cheerily as it swiftly glided over the snow ! The 
school sledges were taken out this afternoon. They 
are little wooden ones, just large enough to sit upon. 

The Inspector announced, after the class to-day, 
that a third room is- to be instituted, and that two 
new teachers, therefore, are coming. We began 
to-day to practise our Christmas piece. 
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At the beginning of the week, the bolts and bars 
inside the doors were thickly frozen over ! Sister Z. 
went to Villengen in a sledge the other day. It 
is a drive of nearly two hours from hence, in a fly, 
but the sledge did it easily in anr hour and a quarter. 

2^rd, There was a baptism to-day. It seems 
singular to me that the sign of the cross is not used ; 
however, the pouring water on the heart is certainly 
a significant symbol of purification, for it is the 
heart that requires to be cleansed from sin. An- 
other thing has struck me : the absence of the ring 
in the Moravian marriage - service • Sister Z. tells 
me, however, that the bride and bridegroom always 

exchange rings afterwards. 

On- Wednesday evenings, the Moravians pray 

for their church in its present critical circumstances, 

either in their own families or with their associates. 

28th, Sister Z. and Sister E. took me with them 

at half-past eight this morning, to wish Eugene M. 

many happy returns of his birthday. He is six 

years old, but he looks eight. His little brother 

Rudolf, who is but three, wears a little frock-coat, 

and looks and acts like a boy of six. Sister Z. 

carried Eugene a New Testament and four sponge- 
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cake lambs; and a five -franc piece and a gulden 
from his uncle. I took him a thaumatrope, and a 
cornucopia full of chocolate- drops and kisses. He 
likewise had a new great-coat, a pair of knitted 
braceSy a slate and pencils, and a variety of cakes, 
small and great. It was likewise the birthday of 
Sister K., and of Rosina, the Black Forest girl, who 
drives the cows and feeds the pigs ; so they both 
had birthday tables in the Economy-room. 

Sister Z. called my attention to the fact, that 
there are no beggars among the Moravians. I 
replied that I had observed it ; and asked her how 
it came to be the case. She said that the poor- 
funds, which are increased from time to time by 
legacies left by the richer Brethren, are sufficient to 
relieve all who need it. 

The Moravians give presents to one another 
throughout Advent. These are supposed to be 
brought them by the Chrutkind, or child Christ ; 
and are carried about, if portable, on waiters 
covered with gay papers and decked with wax- 
lights and bonbons. 

20th. Advent Sunday was announced at day- 
break by the blowing of trumpets in different parts 
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of the place. An appropriate piece was sung by 
the choir before sermon; and to-night we sing 
'^Hosanna in the highest/' taking alternate parts. 
I am reading the interesting history of the Mora* 
vians, by Groger, which Sister Z. has lent me. In 
the early times of the commnnity, the Brethren 
seem often to have been undetermined whether to 
give np their apostolic government and peculiar 
regulations, and, for the sake of peace with their 
neighbours, to conform outwardly to the Lutheran 
church, to which they already in all essential points 
belonged. 

Dec, lit. It has been snowing almost all day ; 
and the bolts and bars inside the doors are begin- 
ning to look white again. Sister Z. and Sister R. 
have made the venerable Sister P. a Christbe^ 
scheer, containing a pair of muffatees ; a basket of 
eggs in moss ; meringues, macaroons, chocolate, and 
other sweetmeats. I am to practise singing with 
the choir, that I may join them in some of the 
beautiful Christmas pieces. Several of the Swiss 
family have come to be in the girls' room ; one, to 
learn sewing ; another, cooking ; another, to attend 
the school classes. I heard Sister Z. telling one of 
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the elder daughters the charges for the board here, 
that she might tell her mother ; and was perfectly 
astonished to find them so low — 28 kreutzers (about 
tenpence) per week for the eleven o'clock dinner ; 
and 14 kreutzers per week for soup suppers. 

The Inspector now holds a drawing-class, which 
I attend. 

^tK The (Thristkind has been to me! There 
was a good deal of mystery about it, of course, to 
enhance the efifect. First, I was invited, after 
church, to go to Sister Z.'s room, to drink lime« 
blossom tea. After she had poured me out a cupful, 
she remarked that she thought she had some biscuits 
at hand, and Sister R. observed that the lamp seemed 
to want trimming ; so they went off together, and I 
heard a good deal of whispering and laughing, and 
presently a loud knocking at the door. Imme- 
diately afterwards, the door flew open, and Sister 
Z. entered, all smiles, bearing a table decorated 
with wax -lights, and covered with beautiful things, 
which she told me were for me. In the background, 
on a mossy hill, stood a perfect little model of a 
Black Forest hut. In front of it, a pretty black 
silk hood, turned up with carnation colour, to supply 
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the place of a bonnet in cold weather. Then, there 
were the long -wished- for Choral -book; a Moravian 
hymn-book ; Brother Miertsching's " Diary," nicely 
bound; a ruler; a large bag of bonbons; two 
packets of Baseler Lecherle ;♦ some cakes of cho- 
colate, and all sorts of fancy sweetmeats, represent- 
ing a lobster, a ham, two bottles of wine, and my 
initial letter, a capital B, in sugar ! My indulgent 
friends were kindly pleased to see me pleased ; and 
if I did not show my gratitude, I am sure I felt it! 
We sat chatting and laughing till nearly all the 
tapers were burnt out, and then blew out the rest. 
Notwithstanding the sedative qualities of lime- 
blossom tea, I lay awake till midnight. 

Sister W., the sick -nurse, came in just now to 
ask if I could cut her out an angel. I told her I 
was afraid I could not, without a pattern, and she 
was unable to give me one. I have just come down 
from seeing the CTiristhescTieers given away up^ 
stairs. Half the school gave to the other half this 
evening, and next week it will be vice versd. The 
Inspector and all the Sisters, teachers, and girls 

♦ A kind of gingerbread, ftdl of almonds, citron, and spice, 
iced at the top, and made at Basle. 
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were ranged round the room as spectators, while 
the girls who were to receive presents stood in a row 
on one side, and the givers came in one after 
another, bearing trays decked in fantastic ways, 
and lighted with tapers. The presents were 
chiefly workboxes, workbaskets, papeterteg, ink- 
stands, pictures, purses, &c., plentifully garnished 
with bonbons. After they had been carried all 
round, they were placed on a long table, and the 
Inspector gave out a Ohristmas hymn. 

This evening there is a long table in Sister Z.'s 
room, spread with a white cloth, on which six 
parcels of good things for six of the Sisters are laid 
out to the best advantage. Each includes a bottle 
of wine, a pound of sugar, a pound of coffee, some 
chocolate, plenty of cakes and bonbons, and (I 
think) a little parcel of money. 

Sth, Who would have expected, in the Black 
Forest, a December day as bright and warm as a 
spring day in England ? I wish all hearts were as 
cheerful as the weather, but that cannot be; one 
heart, at any rate, is sadly the reverse this evening. 
Dear Sister K, has received news of the serious 
illness of her father, and is in great affliction, for 
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she loves both her parents tenderly. Sister Z. has 
said to me, "Will you not pray for her, that all 
things may be so ordered as that she shall have 
cause for nothing but gratitude ?" — which I readily 
promised to do. 

dth. Sister Z. absented herself from Brother A.'s 
birthday party this evening, that she might prepare 
the presents for the girls* room, and she allowed me 
to help her. It was highly amusing, when the 
girls, coming down from the Abendsegen, walked 
towards their room, quite unconscious' of anything 
going on within it, and found themselves locked 
out ! Sister Z., from within, struck up a Christmas 
hymn, and Pauline tried to take it up, but she and 
the other girls laughed more than they sang ; and, 
in the midst of it all, the door was suddenly flung 
wide open, and the long table was revealed, 
brilliantly lighted up with honey- scented tapers, 
and covered with presents and bonbons ! I cannot 
describe the smiling delight of every countenance, 
nor the alacrity with which each little parcel was 
opened. Each gave pleasure, yet some contained 
very simple little trifles from friends and relatives 
not rich enough to buy anything expensive, but 
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desirous of being remembered, and of sbowing that 
they remembered, 

10th. I spent part of the afternoon with Sister 
Z., gilding walnuts for the Christmas-tree which 
Sister R. is preparing for her little godchild. 
Sister Z. showed me how to do them. There was 
a little tin -tack at the end of each, which I held, 
whilst I brushed over each nut with a feather dipped 
in white of egg. Then I rolled it along the gold 
leaf; and with a piece of cotton wool I passed it 
into its place, without touching the nut with my 
fingers. 

l^th. As I have long been busy at some little 
Christmas presents for Sister Z. and Sister R., I 
thought to-day, being a holiday, would be a good 
time for giving them. I therefore covered two 
waiters with ornamental paper, and, on that in- 
tended for Sister Z., I laid a pair of gauntlets ; an 
alumette -stand made of pasteboard, which I covered 
with glossy black paper, with gold edging, and 
ornamented with figures cut out of engravings of 
the Nineveh marbles ; a napkin-ring, encircling a 
paper of sweet cakes ; the indispensable wax taper, 
lighted at both ends ; and a sweetmeat representing 
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a nice little roast pig in a dish of gravy. At the 
sides were some Baseler Lecherle. 

Sister E.*s waiter contained a knitted necktie, a 
crotcheted workbag lined with pink silk, and a 
ring, sweetmeats, and taper, like the other. When 
1 carried in the trays at supper -time, the Sisters 
were as surprised and pleased as I could wish. 

The reason for to-day's holiday was, that this 
day was chosen for the Kinder Gemeintag 
(Children's Prayer day). In the earlier times of 
the community, there was one kept every month ; 
but now it is only before Christmas and before 
Easter, as a sort of preparation for those festivals. 
At half-past eight were morning prayers ; at ten, 
an address ; and at two, a Love -feast. I sang with 
the choir, also Marie A. and Lydia E. 

17th. Sister Z. has invited me to her little party 
to-morrow, when her Christmas-tree will be ex- 
hibited in all its glory. ^ 

ISth. The guests arrived soon after half-past four* 
There were Eugene and Eudolf, their papa and 
mamma, their grandmamma and grandpapa. We 
began with tea, which included white and brown 
bread-and^'butter, veal, ham, sausages, and almond- 
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cakes. After tea. Sister Z. and I slipped quietly 
into the next room and lighted np the tree, after 
which I knocked loudly at the door, and then slowly 
opened it till the tree was visible in all its splendour. 
The boys jumped and screamed with delight, and 
there was no end to their exclamations of joy and 
surprise at each new discovery — apples and grapes 
concealed among the branches, fantastic bonbons, 
and ''golden" nuts, as they called them. In the 
midst of the tumult, Sister Z. and I went out, and 
returned with trays of presents for the elder mem- 
bers of the party. At half-past six the tapers 
were burnt out, the happy little party broke up, 
and a servant carried home the tree, to be lighted 
up again on Christmas eve. 

Idth, This morning, the Inspector announced 
that the holidays would commence on Monday 
evening, and last a fortnight. 

I have been very busy preparing Christmas trays 
for Louise and Pauline. On Pauline's waiter are a 
pair of gloves of my own knitting, and a pair of 
muffatees; on Louise's a nice little leather work- 
ease, neatly fitted up. 

2l8t. The shortest day. I have been reading a 



126 A MORAVIAN SETTLEMENT 

declaration made by the venerable Archbishop 
Potter, in the year 1737, concerning the Moravian 
Chnrch (which mast have been very important to 
the Brethren in those times, when they were so 
generally misunderstood and slandered), to the 
effect, namely, that the doctrines taught by the 
Brethren agree in all things with the thirty-nine 
articles of the Church of England. 

Of the first mission in Georgia (in America) is 
related, as an example of the all-powerful effects of 
prayer and faith, that an important and most useful 
member of the little colony, being disabled from 
rendering his wonted and needful assistance to his 
brethren by illness, a Brother threw himself on his 
knees by his bedside, and fervently prayed for his 
restoration ; then rising, calmly bade the sick man 
quit his bed and believe himself if^ell. He did so, 
and soon returned to his work. 

22nd. The holidays have begun. I have been 
helping Sister Z. to make a miniature model of 
Hermhut, to be presented to Sister P. The Hut- 
berg was composed of moss, and the tower on its 
summit of pasteboard. Hermhut itself lies at the 
foot of a mountain, to the left of which is to be 
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Been Bertholdsdorf^ connected with Herrnhut by an 
alley of limes. All this was represented by a box 
of wooden toys, snch as we often see at home. 

When the famous carpenter, Christian David, 
petitioned Count Zinzendorf, in the name of his 
brethren, to protect them, the Count replied that 
he would endeavour to find them a suitable place 
of settlement, where they might exercise their re- 
ligion unmolested, and that in the meantime they 
might dwell at Bertholdsdorf. Accordingly ten 
Moravians, under Christian David's guidance, 
started for this village, but, on reaching it, thought 
it would be more advisable to settle on some spot 
all to themselves, and the Count's land -steward, a 
religious man, led them to a spot he deemed suit- 
able for the purpose. It lay at the foot of the 
Hutberg, or Watch-hill, and was overgrown with 
briars and brambles, was very boggy, and appa- 
rently destitute of water. Christian David, how- 
ever, saw that the spot had capabilities; and, 
striking his axe into one of the trees, exclaimed, 
'' Here hath the sparrow found an house, and the 
swallow a nest for herself, even thine altars, Lord 
of hosts ! " His companions took courage from his 
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example, and cheerfully began to found their settle- 
ment. The Count's grandmother sent them a cow, 
that their children might not want milk. The first 
tree was felled June 17th, 1722, and, on October 
Ist, they entered their first house. The steward, 
in writing of it to his master, said, " May God bless 
the work, and grant that your excellency may 
build a city on the Watch-hill (Hut -berg) which 
shall not only stand under the Lord's guardian- 
ship, but where aU the inhabitants may stand upon 
the wcUch of the Lord!" (Herm-Hut). Hence 
the well-known name of the settlement. The 
settlers soon found themselves so comfortable, that 
they induced numbers of their friends and relatives 
to join them. Count Zinzendorf became fearful 
that this might give offence to government, and 
assured the Bishop of Olmiitz that he had only 
invited a few families to emigrate. The Bishop 
replied that no notice would be taken of those who 
emigrated quietly, but that if they stirred up others 
to do so, they must take the consequences. Dis- 
putes soon sprang up among the new settlers, both 
concerning doctrine and discipline, which it re- 
quired all the young Count's judgment to quell ; 
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and lie ever afterwards called tlie day on which 
these differences were settled, '*the critical day/' 
because it was then decided whether Hermhut 
should be a mere nest of sects, or a living congre- 
gation of Christ. 

When I went to Sister Z/s room this evening, 
I foand the table literally loaded with presents — 
Sisters* ribbons, delicate white silk gloves, sweet- 
meats, almond- soaps, (fee. ; and for me, three par- 
cels, one containing a box embroidered with various 
kinds of seeds, apple-pips, mallow, coriander, (fee, 
which Sister R. had had sent for me from Gnadau ; 
a small French Bible with gilt edges, from dear 
Sister Z. ; and, lastly, a text -book for the coming 
year. No end of presents ! All the Sisters have 
received them from one another ; and yesterday the 
children of the Black Forest came to receive theirs 
in the Kleiner Saal, mostly things of their own 
work. Some of the boys had made each other shirts. 
Christmas Eve. Last night, having one of my 
old headaches for the first time since I have been 
here, the night watchers looked in on me, at twelve 
and at two, and gave me eau-sucrie. 

In the afternoon we had gone to a little concert 

K 
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in the boys' dining -hall. Brother W. presided at 
the piano ; two other Brothers played bass-viols ; 
Brother H. and one of the boys violins ; two boys 
played the drum ; others had various small instra- 
ments, with which they perfectly imitated the 
singing, whistling, and chirping of forest-birds. 
Every time the drums were beat they seemed all 
to fly out of their nests, scared at the noise, flutter- 
ing, chirping, and calling to one another, quite 
naturally. The cuckoo was not forgotten, but was 
heard as if in the distance, and between the parts, 
a little boy, with a sweet, clear voice, sang a song 
about the birds. 

Afterwards, Sister Z. and I carried over my 
Christmas-tree to .the Inspector's; and oh, how 
bright were Bernhard's and Gertrude's eyes when 
they saw it ! with its coloured tapers, its delicate 
little tissue-paper baskets waving at every breath, 
its cakes and fruits, bunches of currants of frosted 
sugar, cherries, peaches, strawberries, apples, rasp- 
berries, and golden, glittering walnuts I Bernhard, 
with his round, full face, and Gertrude, with her 
flaxen hair and blue eyes, looking the very personi- 
fication of German children that we see in fairy 
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picture-books. Little Bertha was taken out of bed 
to enjoy the illumination, but cried and fell asleep 
again in the nurse's arms ; but Friederike stood by, 
and looked as pleased as the children ; and in the 
midst of it all, in came the papa and manmia : — it 
was so pleasant to see such pleasure ! 

Sister Z. was busy all yesterday superintending 
the weighing out of half a pound of bonbons, which 
each boy and girl in the schools is to receive to -night. 
This afternoon I went with the girls to the Infants* 
Love -feast. Their ages vary from a year and a 
half to seven years. The service was held in the 
Kleiner Saal. First, some verses were sung ; then 
Brother C. prayed for the little children ; then we 
sang again while they had their tea and buns ; 
after which he addressed them, and then the little 
things went up to him, one after another, and said 
a Christmas verse — all but the two youngest, and 
Gertrude R. When the Christmas candles were 
given out and carried round to the children, one of 
the babies persisted in trying to take hold of the 
flame of its candle, and as it was of course always 
held out of its reach, it waved its Hand at it so 
desperately as to extinguish it. While the candles 
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^ere being distributed, verses were sung, alludins^ 
to what they symbolized, and then we returned 
home. As we passed Brother C/s room, which is 
opposite the Kleiner Saale, I saw a splendid Christ- 
mas-tree on his table, with a brilliant golden star 
at the top of it. 

Soon afterwards Sister Z. brought me an invitation 
from Sister M. to go and see her children's table 
of presents ; so I ran over, and there was a grand 
display indeed, including a manger with the Holy 
Babe l3dng in it, and a representation of the fields 
and shepherds watching their flocks by night. 

Poor Louise is not in Christmas spirits at all; 
she has heard that the correspondence of this 
country with Switzerland will soon be cut oflF, 
that the frontiers are being beset, and that it is not 
improbable she and her sister will be removed from 
us. This all comes of that affair between Prussia 
and Neufchatel ! 

Nine o'clock, p.m. We have just returned from 
the Christmas -eve Love -feast. We went into church 
some time before half-past seven, so that we had 
ample leisure to admire the illuminations. All 
round the walls little oil -lamps were ranged quite 
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closely together — ^red, green, yellow, and purple. 
At half-past seven the trumpets were blown ; then 
the service commenced with singing and prayer, 
then singing again, and an address from Brother C. 
on the birth of Christ ; after which came the beau- 
tiful Christmas psalm. Several pieces were sung 
by the choir, in which Sister C. sang three solos, 
and Fraulein V. sang one too ; but she was so 
nervous that I quite pitied her. Dear Sister Z. 
sang with the choir to night. It looked so natural 
to see her up there among them ! she always did 
so at N. Some of the pieces were very beautiful, 
and in one part four boys and four girls sang alter- 
nately, which had a lovely effect. Before the last 
piece, lighted candles were brought round to us, 
which we held till the end, and then walked out 
with them to the door, through & file of Sisters and 
girls : they were white waxen tapers, about a foot 
long, with green paper wrapped round the end. 

Christmas Day. The happy, holy morning was 
ushered in with the sounding of trumpets. I was 
awakened by the singing of the Sisters of Sister W/s 
room (it being her birthday), and shortly after- 
wards the teachers were heard arousing the girls 
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with a cheerfal Christmas hymn — surely, never 
were such tuneful people as the Moravians I As 
soon as the girls came down from their dormitory, 
cries, almost screams of delight were heard, for 
there stood in each room a tree enveloped in a halo 
of light, draped with festoons of coloured paper, and 
glittering with stars, bonbons, and gilded nuts, 
while on the tables were parcels from, home for 
each of the girls. 

At ten was the sermon, preceded by a hymn. 
After dinner I wrote out a Christmas text and 
verse, on embossed paper, for Sister Z. Louise 
then came and helped me lay out all my Christmas 
presents to the best advantage. At five a " Medi- 
tation on the incarnation of Christ*' was read. 
Then I went with the other girls to see the boys' 
trees and presents. In their music-room was a 
most beautiful representation of Bethlehem — ^the 
starry heaven — the shepherds with their flocks — ^the 
angels — ^the little village — the inn — the manger; 
and while we contemplated it a musical-box played 
fairy -like music. 

At half-past seven the beautiful Christmas Liturgy 
was sung — the church illuminated as on the pre- 
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vlous eyening. The boys then came to see our 
decorations. The room was very prettily arranged : 
at one end a large transparency representing the 
scene at the manger, and on either side of it smaller 
ones, with texts in illuminated letters, over which 
a semicircle of globes of coloured glass. 

We have just been singing out dear Sister Z.'s 
old year, and early to-morrow, please God, we 
shall sing in her new one. 

2Qth, Sister Z.'s birthday ! She breakfasted with 
Sister R. at seven, so we took advantage of her 
absence to decorate her room. L., her late ser-> 
vant, tastefullv decorated her white muslin cur- 
tains with delicate wreaths of evergreens. Between 
the two front windows was placed a pretty flower- 
stand. Sister R.'s present and the lurthday table 
stood nicely in the side -window recess. As for the 
presents it sustained, where each gave her best 
it would be invidious to particularise ; though the 
little canary bird, bom and bred here, presented by 
Sister B., must certainly receive mention. When 
all was ready, Sister Z. was brought in by Sister R. 
to see and examine all, praise and thank all, which 
I need not say she did to every one's satisfaction. 
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Pariy afiter part^r of SiBiers and girls came in to 
offer affectionate congratalationa ; the room was 
never empty. / cunningly waited, as I thonght, 
till the last, that I might have her all to myaelf ; 
but my artifice did not succeed, any more than 
artifices deserve to do. There was only time for 
a kiss, and for Sister Z. to say, ''But, Beatrice, 
what have you been thinking of ! " when in came 
another flock of Sisters, and I escaped to my room, 
ready to cry at the interruption. But, before long, 
dear Sister Z. followed me thither, to look after me, 
and to thank me for the presents, which she said 
were too many (but I am sure they were not), and 
for making her such beautiful bouquets ; and stood 
talking to me so kindly, till, to my great surprise, 
the bell began to ring for church. 

After church, people began to flock in again. 
The eldest girl of each room presented a paper on 
which a verse was written. Then the other girls 
came forward, and Sist^.r Z. shook hands witl^ all. 
The teacher then remained chatting with her a 
little, while the others examined her table. Directly 
after dinner, which we took in Sister E.*s room 
(t. e. those who were invited guests), we began to 
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prepare for the birthday party. Sister Z. not only 
received her own guests in her room, bnt enter- 
tained every one in the honse. The treat began 
and ended with singing, and all seemed cheerful 
and pleased. 

Pauline has just come in, crying, to tell me that 
Herr S. has arrived to fetch away his son, and that 
Louise and her sister are to go with him — ^they 
have been summoned to the inn. The Inspector 
does not think the proceeding a wise one — he is 
gone to speak to Herr 8., and I think Sister Z. is 
gone too. Oh, I do hope and trust Louise will not 
really be taken away ! 

Half-past eight. Just returned from evening 
service. Oh dear ! I am sad to-night, Louise and 
Anna S., and Louise von Z., are really going away ! 
and at nine o'clock to-morrow morning. But, if I 
am sorrowful, what must they be ? The idea of so 
suddenly and quickly leaving dear Konigsfeld, and 
all the kind friends to whom they are so fondly at- 
tached, is ahnost insupportable to them. They were 
even obliged to conceal it as long as they could 
from the little Anna, who was so home -sick at first ; 
and when they at length broke the news to her, she 
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burst into a flood of tears in the midst of lier play. 
And all this becanse of the tiresome quarrel with 
Neufchatel ! I am expecting dear Louise every 
minute, to come and have a farewell chat with me. 

27th. She is gone ! and I am very, very sad. 
Oh, Louise ! why must it be, that you, just you, my 
friend, my companion whenever I wished for com- 
pany, the sharer of my little treats, when I wished 
to celebrate some home festival, should be the one 
thus snatched away ? Oh, if the war would but end 
speedily, and your parents allow you to return 
when Anna comes back! That might be, please 
God. 

Louise came to me just before I got into bed 
last night ; and, before we parted, we exchanged 
gifts ; that is, she told me she was having a brace- 
let of her hair made for me, if I would accept 
it when it arrived, and I gave her a little brooch. 
Then we went to our beds to cry ourselves to sleep. 
This morning she joined me at breakfast, that we 
might drink a last cup of coffee together ; she has 
promised to write to me for New Year's Day — a 
letter from her will be a great comfort. > I fear 
Panline feels the separation even more than I do ; 
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they were in the same room together, and were 
such close friends I But how much hetter, after all, 
to know the pain of regretting, and being regretted, 
than to go away and feel there is not one who will 
truly miss us I 

Eight o^ clock. We have just returned from the 
Thanksgiving service for the Christmas festival, 
which is now concluded. The Inspector officiated. 
After some hymns had been sung, the choir and 
children sang a piece ; and the Inspector offered up 
a prayer of praise and thanksgiving. Oh, Louise ! 
how much you have thought of Konigsfeld to-day I 
How you have followed us through the occupations 
of each passing hour ! But you know not how 
many tears have been shed for you, as at least two 
of us have, in thought, accompanied you on your 
journey. They say to-day was to bring about a 
final decision for or against the war, and that a 
hundred thousand soldiers have been drawn together 
at Heidelberg to await the result. Oh, if we should 
hear to-morrow that all has ended 'peaceably I and 
should know that Louise need never have gone I 

28fA, Sunday, Count Zindendorf expresses him- 
self very clearly on the use of " the lot" among the 
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Moravians, in a little book of his that I have been 
reading. I will give a few sentences. 

'' The lot is not to be used in cases in which we 
can help ourselves ; but only when we should 
vainly puzzle our brains, and be unable, with all 
crur reflection, to come to any determinable con- 
clusion." 

'' The lot is to advise rather than command. He, 

however, who does not follow the lot, simply 
because it is not according to his own mind, is a 
rogue," (schelm). 

The news of the hundred thousand men in Heidel- 
berg is false ! — Just what might have been ex- 
pected. 

2^th, The day has passed without any occurrence 
of note, except that I have missed Louise a good 
deal, and all the more for its being holiday-time, 
and for Sister Z. being engrossed in her quarterly 
accounts, which are no slight work. 

30^^. I have been busied with all sorts of little 
repairs yesterday and to-day, that I had neglected 
while engaged with my Christmas presents. No 
bad way of getting through a long, lonely, wintry 
day, and cheating profitless regrets. The snow 
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lies quite deep on the ground, and it is very 
cold. 

New Year's Eve. I wonder what they are all 
doing at home to-night ! How easy it is, vividly 
to call up all their dear faces! Julie and other 
girls have just been in, bringing me texts they 
have drawn for me. I have seen but little of 
dear Sister Z. of late, for she is constantly at 
accounts I accounts ! No wonder she frequently 
has a headache. 

At five o'clock was the " Close of the Year " for 
the children. The Inspector read aloud the names 
of all the boys and girls who have entered or left 
the school during the year, and then directed our 
attention to the changes which time brings about ; 
reminding those who are soon to leave the school, 
how dOigently they should employ the short re- 
mainder of their time here to the best advantage, 
and those who have but lately entered, that their 
duty is to profit to the utmost by the instructions 
here afforded them ; adding, that he trusted we 
should spend the few remaining hours of the year 
in a thoughtful manner, edifying to ourselves and 
to one another ; thinking over our past faults, of 
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omisBion as well as commission, and seeking the 
Divine assistance to lead a better life in the ensuing 
year, if we were spared to live through it. We 
then sang a hymn, and he prayed for us. 

Sister Z. says that I cannot be with her at all 
to-morrow, as she and Sister R. will be occupied 
all the morning in receiving the Sisters, who will 
call to wish them a happy new year. After the 
eight o'clock service, they will go to Brother O.'s, 
where all the members of the conference will meet 
to spend the time together till the half -past eleven 
o'clock service. They will drink coffee together 
(as will be done here in every room in the house), 
and Brother C. will draw texts for them and for 
others from the new text-book. 

Eleven at night. At eight, we went to church ; 
and after the choir had sung. Brother C. read the 
"memorabilia" of the year, i.e. whatever of note 
had happened which interested the community — 
the harvest and crops — the changes that have taken 
place in Konigsfeld during the year — ^births, deaths, 
marriages — the increase or decrease of one or another 
choir — and in the school. Then he prayed; thank- 
ing the Lord for His past mercies, and entreating^ 
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for a continuance of them. When we returned, 
Julie fetched me to join them up -stairs ; wo had 
cofifee and buns at long tables ranged round the 
room^ Sister B. and six teachers in the centre. 
Some of the girls had received parcels from their 
homes, which occasioned much joy and sympathy. 
We afterwards drew texts, which Sister B. read 
aloud. 

A.t eleven o'clock, the four youngest ones were 
sent to bed; and we prepared for the midnight 
service. The church was again illuminated with 
coloured lamps, and was crowded with Black 
Foresters, in addition to whom, all the community 
were present. We began with singing, after 
which Brother C. addressed us till twelve o'clock, 
when the full, solemn tones of the organ and 
trumpets suddenly burst upon the stillness of the 
midnight hour, and summoned us to rise and praise 
our Maker. At the end of the hymn we all fell 
upon our knees, and Brother C. prayed for a bless- 
ing on the newly-opened year, 1857; and when 
we had sung " the grace," we left the church ; each 
wishing each a happy new year on their way out. I 
waited at the hall-door till Sister Z. and Sister "R. 
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came in, to have a kiss at the commencement of the 
new year, and to wish, and be wished, that it may be 
a happy one. And now, jnst before I go to bed, let 
me wish a happy new year to all my dear ones at 
home. May God fulfil that heartfelt wish ! 

Jcmuary 1«^, 1857. New Yearns Day, Went to 
the morning and afternoon services. The rest of 
the day I have spent very quietly — I was almost 
going to say sadly, but it has not been that. Only, 
in the solitude of my own little room, I have not 
been quite free from home -sickness ; and then, 
serious thoughts and feelings arose, which made 
me, from time to time, lay down Brother Miert- 
sching's " Diary," and oflfer up a silent prayer for 
a blessing from on high; and when I returned 
from church half an hour ago, it almost seemed to 
me as if my prayer had been answered, for I felt 
more cheerful and tranquil than before. And why 
may it not have been so ? Ood hears the simplest 
prayer sincerely offered to Him in the name of 
Christ. 

EtgJu o'clock, and I am going to bed ! At 
home, where it is about a quarter-past seven, I 
dare say they are sitting round a table covered 
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with roast beef, turkey, hun, fiauBages, mince-ineSy 
and plom-pnddmg. Some little Black Forest chil* 
dren came into the hall to-day, and sang a nistic 
sort of carol, for which they expected something in 
retom. 

2nd. New Yearns Day is gone and past, hat 
has brought no letter from Lonise; more's the 
pity ! Oh, Lonise ! how is it that yon do not write? 
I am snre it cannot be firom foigetfolness or in* 
difference; but yet^ letters can and do come still 
from Switzerland, for Pauline has had one to-day 
from Montmirail. 

3rdL Lonise is actaally coming back! Oh, 
with what delight Panline ran in to me with a 
packet of letters from* Switzerland, which arrived 
by post this evening ! And how we rejoiced 
at the news that she is to retom as soon as the 
peace is confirmed! That abominable Herr S., 
to give ns all this trouble for nothing ! It ap- 
pears that Louise's parents did not intend her and 
Anna to be removed in that sudden way, unless it 
were thought here that the posture of affairs was 
sufficiently threatening to make it expedient. Poor 
Pauline's joy is somewhat damped by the newa 
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that her faTonrite teacher. Sister B., is going 
away, and that a stranger has arriyed to supply 
her place. 

4ih. I have been sitting all the evening with my 
dear Sister Z,, for, not feeling qnite well, and she 
having a cold, neither of ns went to church. When 
she had finished her writing, I drew her into a 
little chat which grew into one of those delightful 
conversations 1 enjoy so much. 

6th. Herr Inspector's birthday. And 1 have 
eaten Christmas plum -pudding ! Sister Z. pre- 
pared it precisely according to mamma's recipe, 
and I carried some of it to the Inspector and In- 
spectrees, who were both amused and pleased. The 
school presented the Inspector with a handsome 
embroidered waistcoat 

Qth. Twelfth Day, or Heathen's Feast, as they 
call it here ; in reference, I suppose, to the heathen 
lands from whence the wise men of the East are 
supposed to have come. They may have belonged, 
though, to some of the scattered Jewish tribes. 
There is a very beautiful liturgy appointed for the 
festival, which was sung to-night; and there was 
a nine o'clock service this morning, consisting of 
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an address on the missions to the heathen, and a 
prayer for their saccess. In conclusion, Brother C. 
read over all the names of the Moravian mission 
stations in all parts of the world. 

Lessons were resumed to-day. Herr Inspector 
came to offer the morning prayers at half-past 
seven, and to pray for a blessing on our recom- 
mencement of our duties. Snow has again fallen. 

The Inspectress's birthday will be next week; so 
the parts are given out of the various little French 
and German plays we are to act on the occasion. The 
French scene is taken from Les Femmes Savantes. 

Sth, The hard frost has returned, with all its 
beautiful crystals and lace -work. At supper Sister B. 
came in, breathless with pleasure, to make known 
the contents of a letter just received from one of 
her brothers, an officer in the Swiss army, con- 
taining a decided assurance of peace being pro- 
claimed forthwith. Sister Z. was delighted, for 
the idea of any of her countrymen falling beneath 
the Swiss Morgeiistem is dreadful to her ! 

9th, The frost increases in severity, but yet I 
do not feel particularly cold in -doors, though, in 
the open air, the temperature must be very low, as 
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every twig is fringed with an icy net-work, an inch 
or two deep. AugiiBte lias returned, after a six 
weeks' stay at home, and is already in tears at the 
prospect of her mother's departure. 

10th. I have received the bracelet Louise pro- 
mised me of her hair, which is a very pretty one, 
and of a kind that Sister Z. says is only manufac- 
tured in Wirtemberg. I feel uncommonly brisk 
and cheerful to-day, without knowing -why. Is it 
because of the pleasant dream I had last night? 
or because Louise is coming back ? or owing to 
the rarefaction of the air ? I wonder if anything 
pleasant is going on at home, or whether papa's 
long -wished for letter to me is on its way? 
"Coming events cast their shadows before," they 
say ; not that I am expecting the realization of 
my dream, only — 



Hours so sweet, so bright, so gay, 
Jfay waft good fortune on its way ! ' 



I am always glad when we have tea at supper. 
Sister R. and Sister Z. chat so cosily over it, and 
it spins out the treat longer than on other evenings. 

11th, A cold and stormy night has left the 
ground deeply covered with snow. Pauline teDs 
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me that LotuBe's bracelet has been made by a 
young girl in Stuttgard, who invented the pattern, 
wbicb no one else can imitate, so that she tarns 
her ingenuity to profitable account. What a good 
thing when ingenuity and industry are thus com- 
bined ! They often fill a little purse for one who 
would otherwise be straitened, and afford a fund 
for benevolence and independence. 

12th, To-morrow I can have a letter from papa, 
if he wrote by return of post. How I long for 
post time ! but many things may delay his writing. 

ISth. No letter I Old Sister W., who died on 
Friday night, was buried at three o'clock this 
afternoon. The musical service in church was 
extremely beantifoL Pauline came afterwards to 
invite me to partake of the funeral cake and wine, 
but I declined, thinking it best to show at once 
that I was perfectly disinterested, as, at some fune- 
rals, a present is made to the members of the 
choir. 

Uth, Sister Z. sent me some wanned plum- 
pudding for my vesper, but that did not quite con- 
sole me for the non -arrival of my letter. Will they 
have one for me when they come in ? No ! my 
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hopes have been disappointed. Sister Z. says that 
an English mail-packet was lost in the terrible 
storm on the 8th, with all on board. 

IQth. It is cold and slippery out of doors to-night, 
I fell flat down to-day, going to the Inspector's. 

17th, We received the Sacrament at half-past 
seven this evening. Brother M. and his wife 
officiated on the Sisters' side, that is, she carried 
the cup and tray of wafers. Sister B. partook of 
the first Sacrament at four, as she was to start 
directly after it for Basle. Konigsfeld does no>t 
agree with her, which has necessitated her leaving 
it. We could hear the younger girls up -stairs 
sobbing and crying when she took leave of them. 
It is a cold dark night for a long drive in a sledge* 
I received a letter from dear Louise this after- 
noon. The time of her return is unfixed. 

18^A, Sunday. I have not hitherto related the 
origin of the celebration of the " Children's Feast." 
On the 17th of August, 1727, several children were 
drawn, as it were, by the power of the Holy Spirit 
to the Saviour, and, with one accord, rose from 
their beds to pray. This and their subsequent 
conduct so wrought upon others, that all the chil- 
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ilren of the community seemed to be filled with 
repentance for their sins and love to their Saviour. 
*' Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings He 
perfected praise." 

\^ik. Poor Sophia S. in the sick-room, with a 
kind of delirious attack. 

21 «^. I have had a delightful excursion to Yillin- 
gen to-day, in company with Sister Z., Sister R., 
and Sister P. We started at one o'clock, in a 
sledge, with a pair of horses. The day was clear, 
mild, and cloudless. The sensation^ was delightful 
in the extreme, as we drove swiftly and noiselessly 
in our open vehicle over the yielding snow. 

We reached Villingen at about a quarter to two — 
visited the bookseller's and jeweller's- and then 
drank cofifee at the post-house where we had put up. 
The post' master, the house, the room — all seemed 
strangely familiar to me, till I recollected that it 
was from this place that William and I took a 
post-chaise at midnight, six months ago, on our way 
to Konigsfeld. We drove through that part of 
the Black Forest where Louise P. told me that 
horrible story, which I really now think must have 
had some truth in it, for Sister Z. has more than once 
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alladed to it in a myBterioae manner to Sister R. 
0*00 ! it makes me sbtidder ! 

We all went over the old Gothic church, in 
which is a singular representation of Christ in the 
garden of Gethsemane, with the sleeping disciples 
resting their hands on stumps of trees, in a manner 
Hkely to make a strong impression on untutored 
minds. We also went over the convent of the 
Sisters of St. Ursula, sixteen in number, with 
their superior. They have the charge of a school 
of sixty girls boarding in the convent, who pay one 
hundred and sixty -five florins a year, and receive 
a good education; in addition to whom all the 
children of ViUingen have the privilege of attend- 
ing the school free of expense. Sister Z. told me 
that when one of the emperors (I am sorry to for- 
get which), was carrying out his plaa of diminish- 
ing the number of monasteries, the nuns of ViUin- 
gen petitioned for the preservation of their convent, 
promising in that case to educate all the children 
of the town gratuitously. Their petition was 
granted, and the condition has been fulfilled. 
We went into their refectory, and looked down 
from a gallery into their little chapel. The girls 
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have a separate eating -room. All their faces and 
those of their instructresses were cheerful. 

We reached home about a quurter-past five, and 
I was hardly sensible how low the temperature 
must have been out of doors, till I felt the pleasant 
warmth of my own room, where Pauline had made 
a good fire. The drive had been a most enjoyable 
one to me, and, I think, to us all, perhaps even 
including the driver, who seemed quite content 
with his gratuity, amounting to about seven -pence 
halfpenny. 

22nd. My German lessons with dear Sister Z. 
are resumed, to my great pleasure. 

2^rd. How can I describe the surprise I had at 
half-past ten this morning ! Pauline opened the 
door, and looked fixedly at me for some moments 
without speaking, which so surprised me that I 
found no words to inquire of her the meaning of 
her extraordinary conduct, but remained quietly 
seated, and returning her look with an interrogative 
stare, when, who should suddenly slip from behind ^^^ 
her but Louise ! the next moment, we were in each 
other's arms. Oh, the happiness of that meeting ! 
but its joyousness was quickly damped by Louise's 
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telling me she was inly come to pack up for her 
final return on Tuesday. This was a sad hlow: 
however, I am not naturally downhearted, therefore 
I soon resolved not to spoil the short portion of 
time during which I could enjoy her company by 
vain regrets, for which, if to be indulged in at all, 
there would be plenty of leisure afterwards, but 
declared my intention to make the most of her visit 
while it lasted ; and we began to devise all sorts of 
plans for seeing a great deal of one another. We 
would drink coffee together every day ; she should 
dine with me, and I would ask Sister Z. to allow me 
to share her night-watch with her. (I may as well 
say that when I made this request to Sister Z. she 
flatly refused.) Louise"*says her mother is never in 
very good health, therefore her father now wishes 
her to live permanently at home ; and certainly that 
is the post to which affection and duty call her. 
Little Anna will probably come back to school in 
the course of the summer. Louise van Z. has 
returned for religious instruction and confirmation. 
2^th. I have been so happy to-day ! Louise con- 
stantly with me. We sat a long time chatting 
together of various things and persons. But in ihe^ 
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nildBt of it all, she frequently burst into tears at the 
thought of so soon departing from us again, and 
yet she would not but be with her mother. Cer- 
tainly, she has a most affectionate heart. 

25th, The two Louises gave a coffee-party in the 
girls' room this afternoon, to which Sister Z., 
Sister R., and I, were invited. It was very pleasant 
indeed ; in a great measure owing to Sister Z. and 
Sister K., who chatted so kindly with us, and 
entered into all our little concerns. Before we 
separated. Sister K. gave out a verse, which we 
sang as a parting benediction on Louise. 

2Qih. Louise's boxes are actually packed, and I 
must realize to myself that she is going to leave us 
again to-morrow. Even the sledge is bespoken 
that is to carry her to Villingen. If I go from 
hence to Montmirail, I am to visit her at Pfafficon. 
Salome W. starts for Montmirail to-morrow. 

27<A. Sister L. and Pauline have just returned 
from accompanying Louise as far as Villingen, 
where she took the post at six o'clock, which carries 
her first to Douaneschingen, and then on to Schafif- 
hausen ; and, at six o'clock to-morrow morning, she 
takes the post to W., and then proceeds straight to 
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her home, where she will arrive at four in the after- 
noon. Pauline tells me she was cheerful almost to 
the last, and said, when taking leave of her, that 
she could hardly imagine this a parting, and felt 
as if she should soon see us all again. That is 
quite unlikely ; but, of course, she has now a strong 
attraction homewards, which makes it less difficult 
to quit her friends here. The former leave-taking 
was a little rehearsal of this ; nor is she torn away 
suddenly from us this time, as before. 

She had not long started when Sister Z. entered 
my room, leading in Louise van Z., and sajring, — 

" See, I bring you another Louise. Comfort her, 
for she is crying." 

So I made her sit down beside me on the sofa, 
and chatted to her till she became calm ; and at last 
she looked quite cheerful, as she arose to go and 
study her confirmation questions. 

2Sth. When I went up to the third room to-night, 
I found Pauline talking to little Marguerite D., who 
was sitting on her knee and crying. It appeared 
that she had found the younger girls very insubor- 
dinate to Mademoiselle 0., who is the youngest 
teacher here, and very new, and who was shedding 
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tears because she knew not how to manage them. 
Marguerite's were tears of penitence, caused by 
Pauline's gentle rebuke. 

Some of the Sisters have been in a sledge to-day, 
to see a remarkable dock which has been made for 
the Grand Duke, and which plays several very 
beautifiil airs from Der Freischiitz, William Tell, <fec. 
I spent an hour with Sister £., accompanying her 
guitar, which she is very fond of playing. She 
brought out some Lecheries for me, which she says 
are made in Basle, from whence great quantities 
are exported to Kussia and America. 



PART IV. 



Feb, lAih, Before supper dear Sister Z. walked 
up and down with me a long time, arguing the point 
of working for the poor on the Sahbath, she being 
"for" and I "against" it. How hard it is to 
make a foreigner enter into our views on the sub- 
ject ! It seems to me like doing evil that good 
may come of it; for disobedience to the express 
command, " Thou shalt do no manner of work " on 
the Sabbath, is in my eyes a sin, though working 
for the poor is in itself good and right. Sister Z. 
cited our Saviour's example in healing the sick 
on the Sabbath, and his illustration of pulling 
the ox and the ass out of the pit ; and maintained 
that aiding the poor by knitting a stocking on the 
Sabbatlf day (in doing which the thoughts could 
be raised to God), could not be displeasing in His 
sight. I might have replied, " The Lord loveth 
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obedience better than sacrifice/' However, the 
Apostle tells us that what one does to his condem- 
nation, another does to his salvation ; and it may 
be that the Lord graciously accepts from such as 
Sister Z., who have certainly nothing but a sincere 
desire to live to His glory, their works of charity 
and love ; but it would be highly sinful for me and 
others, who have been vouchsafed what I believe 
to be a clearer light on this matter, to conform to 
tibeir practice in this respect. I find it requires 
some strength of mind to hold out against the 
opinion of one not only much older, but whom I 
know to be much wiser than myself; and yet this, 
too, may have its advantage for me. " Prove all 
things — hold fast that which is good." It is, how- 
ever, my own fault if I get into an argument of 
this kind, for Sister Z. never does anything but 
answer in self-defence. 

15th, Sunday, We took a long walk after dinner 
along the St. Georgien road* The weather was 
delightful, and the glassy slipperiness of the path 
in many parts did not lessen our enjoyment, though 
poor Mathilde fell down, and could not rise again 
without assistance. I had an interesting conver- 
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sation with Julie, who is beginning to think with 
seriousness on serious subjects, which she was fiur 
from doing when she first came here. F. seems 
a gay little place, and she has seen as much of the 
world as she well could in a small town, without 
many restraining influences to counteract its effects. 
She now wishes it had been otherwise, and only- 
fears that her return home may efface the impres- 
sions now made on her heart. 

17th, Frau M. has arrived to take home poor 
Auguste, whose health is in a very anxious state. 
There is something very attractive about Prau M., 
she is so lady-like, and looks so very kind. 
Brother W. came this evening, to give the first 
class a singing lesson on Haydn's Te Dewn, whieh 
we are to sing at the approaching examination. 
Herr Inspector was present, and sang bass. 

19th. At eight o'clock this morning Auguste can^ 
round to all the classes, to say good-bye. Poor 
child ! she cried very much, and her mother, too, 
regrets the necessity of taking her away, as she 
would have wished her to remain here till her 
confirmation. They took a post-chaise from hence 
to Offenburg, about nine hours' journey, as Frau M. 
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feared night travelling in the diligence might be 
injnriouB to Auguste. 

The boys are to have a concert to-night, and 
will sing Schiller's Glocke, I have so trouble- 
some a cold that Sister Z. threatens not to let 
me go. 

20th. I went, however. Herr Inspector and a 
little boy named Courvoisier sang the solos. One 
little fellow was pointed out to me as a countryman 
of mine — the only English boy in the school ; he 
has been here three or four years. The Jnspec- 
tress's birthday is really to be kept to-morrow, and 
there is to be a grand rehearsal of L'Avare and 
Lez Femmes Savantes to-night ; but Sister Z. has 
just sent Pauline to say that she will by no means 
allow me to take part in it, as I am quite hoarse, 
and am not to make myself ill for the sake of a 
play I Hum ! 

2l8t The grand and long-promised treat is over, 
and I have been able to participate in it, at the 
trifling expense of a bad headache. The party 
was so large as to be separated into three rooms. 
In the first were all the grown-up grandees, and a 
dozen or so of us, who drew lots to decide on the 

M 



l62 



A HORAVIAX SBTTUDfKKT 



favoured few. The eBtertainmeiit began at half- 
past two, and ended at six. After coffee and sweet- 
cake, we sang Lobe den Herrm^ which we of the 
first class have been getting np so long. Then 
«ame JJAvare^ the principal parts being taken by 
Lonise P., Lea M., and Pauline. Emma G. then 
acted a charming little scene of a countrywoman 
(in Margrafler costume), singing at her spinning- 
whe^ whfle her child slept in its cradle, and then 
dressing her humble Christmas-tree, while the 
watchman was heard in the distance. Then came 
Let Femmez Savantes, performed by Lea, Louise, 
Pauline, Elfride, and Emilie ; and after that. Das 
Modefraulein (the Young Lady of Fashion), moi- 
meme, with Julie as my aunt, Mfride as my uncle, 
Caroline as my brother, Emma as dancing-master, 
and Caroline G. as lady's-maid. There was a little 
break-down in the middle; but, on the whole, 
I think it amused. Then we acted a French 
and a German charade ; and, when all the grand 
folks had taken leave, we, the company in another 
sense, were treated to apple -tourte. I must say 
the Inspector's merry laugh was heard pretty often 
during our acting— a very grateful sound to the 
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perf<M-mer8* ears. And certainly be ia one of those 
enlightened people who can be both merry and wiae : 
all the better for those under his rule, say I. 

22nd. Mamma's birthday ! All the rest are gone 
to the Lent Litany ; but I must stay at home, on 
account of my cold. Louise van Z. has been 
drinking coffee with me, in honour of dear mamma's 
birthday. She is a pleasant companion — a bright, 
fair girl, with a frank, engaging look and manner, 
and converses fluently on all subjects with which 
she is conversant ; but somehow, though I try hard, 
I cannot make her quite fill the place of my other 
Louise. 

24th, I had a terrible disappointment last nigiit. 
The history of the festival which is to be celebrated 
on the 1st of March, in memory of the origin of the 
Moravian church, four hundred years ago, was to 
be read in church, and I was pronounced not well 
enough to go ! I felt sadly rebellious, but Sister Z. 
refused me so decidedly that J saw she would not 
yield to entreaty, and submitted in an unsubmissive 
spirit enough. 

This evening, I regret to say, I made her quite 
angry with me, by begging to be allowed to go, and 
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murmuring at her refusal — bo angry that she would 
not even let me help her on with her mantle. 
However, she was softened when I went up to kiss 
her, and said I would not murmur any more. I 
am sorry, now ; and wish I had not displeased 
her. 

25th. I went to church to-night, and heard the 
end of the account relating to the ordination of 
their Bishops, which they received from the Wal- 
denses ; and also to the institution of the Lot. 

Sister R. had Fraulein 0. to drink coffee vnth her 
to-day, as it is the hirthday of her mother, now the 
third wife of the poet Knapp. 

27th. To-night the Lent Liturgies hegin. There 
are two^ which are sung alternately; one on the 
sufferings of our Lord, the other on the seven sen- 
tences He uttered on the cross. The second will 
he sung this year. 

2Sth. This heing the eve of the festival. Brother 
C. made an address on the suhject of it, and 
then prayed that the new century which this 
favoured church is ahout to enter upon may be 
fraught with blessings, and that as, at this time four 
hundred years ago, God favoured the union of a 
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number of followers of Hubs, among whom His 
word should be preserved in purity, so may He 
again, uprooting the corruptions that have sprung 
up among them, make them a people living unto 
Him, and forming a sanctuary pleasing in His sight. 
Imagine all this enlarged upon and uttered in the 
most impressive manner, by the dignified, venerable 
old minister, and some idea may be formed of the 
earnestness with which we listened to him. 

March l<t, Sunday ; the Jvhilee of the United 
Brethren, At seven in the morning, the trumpets 
hailed the dawn of the festival with solemn hymns 
of praise. At half-past eight the whole community 
attended morning service in the church, which was 
beautifullv decorated and strewed with fir. Fes- 
toons of evergreens depended from each choirs 
gallery, and over each entrance, fastened up with 
mushrooms of gilt wood. On each side of the 
reading-desk stood massy columns of fir branches, 
and on the sounding-board beautiful bouquets 
arranged by Sister Z. and Sister R., between which 
was suspended an inscription in an oval frame, 

" Lord, renew our days as of old ! " 
The desk itself was covered with white and fes- 
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tooned with bilberry, juniper, and ivy, intermingled 
with pink and red roses. In front was inscribed, 
** Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, to-day, and for 
ever." (Heb. yiii. 8.) 

I liked Brother C.'s address and prayer very 
much. He said the festival should be spent in 
joyful thankfulness for the many mercies shown to 
this little church during these four hundred years, 
mingled with sorrow for the lukewarmness into 
which many of its members have sunk. At the 
end of the service, a new Sister, Magdalena T., was 
admitted into the community. After the sermon, 
we had the rehearsal for the Love -feast; the choir 
sings four pieces, one of which is very difficult. 

Oh ! The postmaster of St. Georgien has sent to 
Sister Z., to say that a letter has been lying there 
for me such a long time, that if it is not quickly 
sent for, be shall send it back I 

The Liebesmahl began at half- past two and lasted 
till four. At half-past four was the first communion, 
and the second will be at half^past seven, so that 
there will be no service for us I I am sorry for it ; 
I enjoy the services so much ! and then, in the 
midst of them, the thought will frequently obtrude 
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itself, that I shall not be Iiere to take part in them 
much longer. 

Srd. The mysterious letter arrived this morning, 
just as Sister Z. and Sister R. were preparing for 
the long walk to St Georgien to fetch it; and — 
from whom should it be but papa ! The very letter 
I have been expecting and wishing for so long ! 

Well, I am glad The weather ia delightful, 

mild, and sunshiny, though frosty at night The 
stars shine brightly. 

4ith, This morning I sat some time with dear 
Sister Z. at an open window, watching her tame 
her little canary, and teach it to eat out of her 
hand. Her character is to be discerned even in 
her way of doing this, for she is very firm, though 
very kind to it ; and if it will not come and fetch 
the hemp-seed, of which it is very fond, out of her 
fingers, she will not give it any. 

5tK Again the ground is covered with snow; 
but I have spent a very pleasant evening; first 
reading the missionary accounts to Sister Z., and 
then talking with her of old days at N, 

7th^ The snow is melting fast. A Peruvian girl 
has joined us to-day, the daughter of a German 
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father and a mulatto mother, bnt she only speaks 
Spaniflh, Italian, and French, bo here is an oppor- 
tunity for me to brush up my Italian. Her funny 
Christian name is Grimmanesa. To-morrow papa 
will receive my answer to his letter, which he must 
have been expecting some time. 

dtK I have seen Grimmanesa to-day. Of all 
the languages she was reported to know, it appears 
that she can speak only one, viz. Spanish. The 
girls, however, have an impression that she under- 
stands English, and are very anxious for me to 
attack her in that language, just for the sake of 
hearing us speak in a tongue of which they know 
nothing. Grimmanesa's attempts at German are 
very amusing, as she turns every sentence into her 
own idiom. Poor girl ! she feels the cold very- 
much, and never saw snow before. Her friend 
Emma says that when she first came to Europe, she 
had no dresses but such as were gathered in at the 
throat with a string, and hung loosely down to her 
feet. 

At supper, Sister R. spoke seriously about the 
poor girl they call Topsy, and expressed her sorrow 
at the poor thing's extreme ignorance as regarda 
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Bible history. It appears, that at home she was very 
much neglected ; and it is a mercy that her aunt, 
Sister F., placed her here, where she is in the way 
of Christian training. Sister R. proceeded to say that 
she should much like to undertake her teaching apart 
from the other girls, who are so much more ad- 
vanced, if she could possibly find time ; and it then 
occurred to me how nice it would be for me to 
bestow an hour of Sunday afternoon teaching on 
this poor neglected child. At the very moment 
this was passing through my head, Sister Z. turned 
to me with a question exactly to the purpose, but 
BO nicely framed that I might, without the least 
difficulty, give either an affirmative or a negative 
answer. I directly said it would give me great 
pleasure ; and the fact is, I long for Sunday to come, 
for I am impatient to begin. 

11th. The snow is now almost as deep as in the 
middle of winter. The iron -work of the doors is 
again frozen over. Poor, chilly Grimmanesa ! 

Jeanne K. is now added to the other three in the 
sick-room. Sister R., who visits all the sick, says 
that she and little Marguerite are becoming quite 
good friends. The girls say that Marguerite haa 
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tamed her bed quite into a play-room— nshe has her 
dolls there, her dolls' wardrobe, dolls* kitchen, <fcc., 
and is enjoying herself amazingly. 

Uth. Very cold and windy. I slept nnder two 
down beds without being too warm. Pauline brings 
The Lamplighter sometimes in the evening, and 
we read together for an hour, for the improvement 
of her English. 

\6thj Sunday, All last night and to-day the 
wind has blown like a hurricane. In church, I 
could not help thinking of the passage in Job where 
" the wind smote the four corners of the house, that 
it fell," for it whistled and howled round us in a 
fearful manner : the rain, meantime, falling in 
torrents, and, blown by the strong south wind 
almost horizontally through the air, looked like 
clouds of dust. Scarcely a vestige of snow re- 
mains. 

Topsy came to me at two, and we had our first 
Bible lesson together. When I saw Pauline, after- 
wards, I said, "Does she like coming ?" — " Oh, yesi " 
answered Pauline, laughing ;" when she returned 
to the girls* room, she exclaimed, ' It*s deUghtfui^ 
there in front!'*' And I think her sparkling eyes 
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miii many thanks when she left me vouch for the 
truth of this assertion. 

19^^. The weather was so mild and spring-like 
that I went into the garden for the first time this 
seasom, and found two varieties of snowdrops in 
bloom. I went to the little gate opening on the 
path to the plantation, in the hope of obtaining a 
glimpse of the Rauhe Alp, but the day was too 
misty for it to be visible. 

21 8t Large flakes of snow again falling, and the 
ground already as white as a gooseberry-tart 
sprinkled with sifted loaf-sugar. How changeable 
the climate is! and yet the Black Foresters are a 
healthy-looking race ; and how well I have been 
here ! Among this numerous assemblage of girls, 
scarcely one was ever in the sick-room till quite 
lately, and they are off the sick-list now. Tooth- 
ache and earache seem the chief complaints here, 
and those who suffer from them go about with their 
faces tied up nearly all the winter. To-day there 
was a preparatory Easter service for the children. 

26ih, The Annunciation ; which is kept by the 
Moravians as a festival for all the choirs ; in conse- 
quence of which we had a holiday, and I had little 
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Eugene to spend the afternoon with me. We were 
both " merry and wise," for we not only played at 
" blind cow," as the Germans call blind man's buflf, 
and dominoes, but we studied natural history from 
some famous pictures of animals Sister Z. lent us, 
and occupied ourselves with the fine arts by painting 
a whizzgig together. We had some English plum- 
cake 'Ho strengthen us," as Eugene said; and 
afterwards, when we saw one another in church, he 
looked so lovingly at me I 

2Qth, There is no 8er\dce to-night, on account of 
the choosing a deputy for the synod which is soon 
to meet at Herrnhut. All the brothers above 
twenty -four years of age have a vote : the meeting 
takes place in the little prayer-hall. 

^Ist The grand examination -day, almost the 
whole of which was taken up by the examination, 
for the rehearsal lasted from half-past eight till 
nearly dinner-time, and then there were the neat 
copies of the poems to finish, to lay before the 
Inspector, in case he should have to prompt or 
correct At two, we assembled in the Sisters* 
prayer-hall, which had been arranged for the 
occasion ; and while the visitors poured in, I amused 
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itiyaeU by trying to recogniBe my drawings among 
the many which were suspended side by side. 

Our good Inspector entered, and took the chur 
at a small table on which lay the poems and a pro- 
gramme. Brother H. and three or four masters 
from the boys* school seated themselves on his left, 
and he then gave out a hymn, and led it in his full, 
clear voice, while all the rest joined. A short, 
simple address, such as all could feel and understand, 
then followed ; after which ensued a momentary 
silence ; and all our hearts beat quicker as he took 
up the programme, and read aloud the names of 
the four girls who were to open the proceedings. 
They advanced, curtsied, and repeated the 33rd 
Psalm. Then came a long duet, performed by the 
two best players in the school; then the Bergmanns- 
grass. Little Gabrielle and Gecile then played a 
pretty Swiss air together; after which Emma G. 
recited the Marktweiber, by Hebel. This comic 
piece, written and capitally recited in the strange 
dialect of the countrymen of Baden, excited much 
laughter. Almost all played or recited something ; 
and, happily, no one broke down, though a little 
faltering occasionally made us tremble. I think 
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I shall never forget Julie. She was not very well, 
which made her nervous, I suppose ; and there was 
she, standing all alone in the middle of the room, 
with a long poem to recite, which she repeated well, 
but with a voice that trembled quite distresungly 
from the beginning to the end. The kind Inspector 
and Inspectress smiled most benignantly through- 
out — to give encouragement. I thought. The Te 
Devm was reserved for the conclusion ; after which 
the visitors dispersed, and we repaired to the first 
room, where refreshments were provided for us, 
consisting of tea and heart-cakes. Of course, the 
proceedings of the day afforded abundant materials 
for conversation. 

April Zrd. Through Herr Inspector's kindness, 
I accompanied Sister Z. to the boys' examination, 
though mine was an exceptional case. They 
performed Mozart's requiem, Dies irce, dies ilia, 
Haydn's Gloria in excelsis Deo, sang duets and 
solos, played pieces on the flute, violin, and piano, 
and recited in French, English, and German. Maps 
and drawings were also displayed. This morning, 
after the Bible class, the Inspector announced that 
the Easter holidays would begin to-morrow, and 
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reminded us that they were not designed for pur- 
poses of unthinking enjoyment, but that we might 
the more fitly attend to the Aacred services of this 
holy time, which, if duly improved, would certainly 
draw down a blessing on our hearts. 

4/A. To-day is kept as the opening of Passion 
week, in consequence of which, the history of our 
Saviour's last week before his Crucifixion was com- 
menced, and will be pursued through the week. 
The service commenced with a piece from the dioir, 
then followed several hymns and a prayer. To- 
wards the conclusion, a beautiful solo, and then a few 
verses were sung by the congregation. In the after- 
noon, the Sisters and girls' room assembled in their 
prayer -hall to hold a Love -feast together. Pauline, 
poor girl, could not join in the singing, which was 
too much for her, for it was just at the time her 
grandfather was to be buried at Stuttgard. She 
received a letter from him only last week, and 
yesterday received tidings of his death. He was 
seventy-seven years of age, and had long been 
declining, which made the shock less startling ; but 
Pauline was unfeignedly attached both to him and 
her grandmother, for they have supplied the place 
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of parents to her ever since her father and mother 
entrusted her, quite a little creature, to their charge, 
when they went to their missionary station, where 
they soon afterwards died. Pauline hopes her 
grandmother will come to live here now. 

Every one speaks of her grandfather as having 
heen an extraordinary man — so pious, so benevolent, 
so cheerful, so capable of well filling any position in 
life. His original employment was that of a book- 
binder. A sister who knew him well observed to 
me yesterday, " Pauline's sorrow can be well under- 
stood by any one who had the privilege of knowing 
her grandfather ; he was to everybody everything 
that their circumstances happened to require. One 
hour, some poor unhappy person would come to 
him for consolation ; the next, a prince would come 
to enjoy his conversation ; he would, in his turn, be 
followed by some one in need of advice ; and so on.** 

Bth, I was in the garden by a little after seven 
this morning ; the clear pure air and bright sunshine 
were quite invigorating ; and when I went to the 
gate to see if the Rauhe Alp were yet visible, the 
forest looked so green, peaceful, and shady, that it 
Beemed putting forth all its charms to attract me 
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into its depths. I did not long resifit, but drew the 
bolt of the gate, and in another minute was darting 
half fearfully along the narrow, mossy path beneath 
the dark shade of the fir-trees. Too soon I felt 
I must return. 

This being Palm Sunday, the history of Christ's 
entry into Jerusalem was read to-night at a quarter- 
past eight. At the words, " Hosanna to the Son of 
David," all the children rose simultaneously with 
the choir, and burst forth into song ; and again, 
when Brother C. came to the words, " Out of the 
mouths of babes and sucklings thou hast perfected 
praise." The effect was lovely. 

Qth. The Sisters have a particular form of prayer 
for every morning in Passion week, referring to the 
history of our Saviour's sufferings. We were twice 
in church, practising our pieces for the Confirmation, 
and also for Good Friday. The two elder R — ns, 
who are here with their father, are going to sing 
with the choir as long as they stay. Sister R. found 
some white anemones and cowslips during her walk, 
and gave them to me. 

7th. A true April day. Seeing Sister H. sowing 
carrot- seed, I told her what a good substitute for 
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fruit rknlwrb was in the spring. She seized on the 
idea, and was very desirous of knowing whether any 
conld he procured from Elngland. It is not at all 
known here. 

Two poor women have walked hither aU the way 
from Zurich to celehrate the Easter festival with us, 
and when they entered Sister R/s room, one of 
them was so exhausted she could not speak, and the 
other so stiff she could hardly sit down or rise up 
again; and yet, after having related their little 
history to the compassionate Sister R., they hegged 
permission to attend the early morning prayers 
here to-morrow morning. 

Sth. We have just returned from the heautiful 
Confirmation service, which took place at a quarter 
to five this afternoon. Brother 0. examined the 
nine hoys and four girl^ whom he has for some time 
heen preparing in their knowledge of Christian 
doctrine, hefore the whole congregation. They 
were seated in a long row before the desk; and the 
order of the service was this — first, a piece sung by 
the choir ; then some hymns, and an address to the 
candidates ; then the examination ; then a short 
address before the laying on of hands, which he 
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accompanied with a few words of prayer or ex- 
hortation over each conple. The Brothers' choir 
sang a verse of henediction for every four. When 
all were confirmed, Brother C. exhorted them, in his 
fatherly, apostolic way, to live henceforth unto God, 
and to choose that good part which should not he 
taken away from them. He then addressed a few 
questions to them, to which all answered " Yes " or 
" No." The whole congregation then fell on their 
knees while a fervent prayer was offered up, and, 
after a hynm had heen sung, the concluding hlessing 
was pronounced. The girls then went into the 
vestry, where they were met hy the Inspectress, 
who kissed them all. They looked very pretty, 
in their hlack dresses, white shawls, and caps with 
pink rihhons. 

This has heen a lovely spring day. When I rose 
this morning, I could not help opening my window 
to enjoy the sweet picture of the forest half veiled 
in a mist, while the summits of its tall firs were 
illuminated by the sun, which had just hurst forth 
from the clouds above them. 

The " Diaspora Sisters " — i, 6. the two poor 
women from Zurich — were at early prayers this 
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morning. Their name signifiea, those who do not 
belong to any community, but are in a great 
measure under Moravian influence from being under 
the spiritual care of their home -missionaries. 

dth, I have just finished learning the verses that 
are to be sung at the Sacrament to-night. It is a 
solemn evening to all, but especially to those who 
will partake of it for the first time. We have 
already attended three church services to-day, 
besides prayers in the Sisters' prayer-hall. 

To my sorrow, and to Pauline's great grief, 
Louise van Z.'s mother, who came to witness her 
confirmation, is going to take her home with .her. 
She says she feels as if she could not leave her 
behind. We are always losing some nice girl, I 
think. I received a very affectionate letter from 
H^lene this morning. 

10th, Good Friday. We have had four services 
to-day, and at each the choir has sung. At the 
two early services the account of our Saviour's 
examination before Pilate and the High Priest was 
read : at the half-past two service, the narrative 
of the Crucifixion ; so that, just about three o'clock, 
Brother C. read the words our Saviour uttered at 
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that hour — " It is finished !'* — and then fell upon 
bis knees and prayed that all present, as now pre- 
senting themselves at the foot of the cross, and 
looking up with faith to their crucified Redeemer, 
might he made partakers of the salvation wrought 
hy his death. 

11th, Five o*clock, p.m. I must make my notes 
of the day at once, for I expect to he sent to bed 
directly after church, as we shall rise at four o'clock 
to-morrow morning, — "while it is yet dark." We 
assemhle in church for the Easter Litany (a kind of 
confession of faith), at five o'clock in the morning, 
and then the whole congregation will proceed to 
the burial-ground, in remembrance of Mary Mag- 
dalene's going to the sepulchre before dawn ; and 
there the latter part of the Litany will be said and 
sung — that is to say, if the weather permit; but 
we had a snow-storm this morning. 

We had a heautiful Liehesmahl at three o'clock. 
Several pieces were sung by the choir, which was 
strengthened hy the addition of many of the girls 
ef the school. We practised for two hours this 
morning. I do hope it will he fine to-morrow ; 
but Pauline says she heard the schilUvogel (so called 
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from its crying " schiitt! schiitt !" — pour I pour I) yes- 
terday, and that it is a sign of rain — an ill-omened 
note, certainly* 

. Eight o'clock. We have had such a beautiful 
Easter-eve service ! The church was dimly lighted 
with oil -lamps, and Brother G. played such a soft, 
subdued, plaintive, soul-penetrating voluntary on 
the organ, that our feelings were. attuned and pre- 
pared for the earnest, heartfelt prayer offered up 
by the Inspector, who led us in spirit to the grave 
of our Bedeemer, during that momentous pause 
which ensued between the crucifixion and resur* 
rection. 

12ihy Easter Sunday — and F.'s birthday I OL, 
happy, holy day ! It is now only six o'clock in the 
morning, and yet I have been up two hours and a 
half, and have done a great deal in that time, 
though not all that I wished ; for, I regret to say, 
a thick drizzling rain is pouring down, which 
has prevented our going to sing among the 
graves, Pauline called me at half-past three, and 
I went with her and Sister K., Sister H., Leu- 
chen W., and Am^lie, to sing the Sisters and 
girls up» 
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All about let miuie breathe. 
Above, around, and underneath,' 



is certainly the rule of this place. We went to the 
donnitory, to the sick-room, to the new dormitory, 
to Bister Z., and to Sister R. Sister K. gave the 
first greeting at each door, singing — 

« The Lord uriaenl" 

Then we took up the strain, responding — 

" Yes, verily he is risen !" 

and then all joined in the Easter hymn. The stars 
shone brightly through the windows as we passed 
up and down the broad staircases and along the 
corridors; and, with beating hearts, Pauline and 
I expressed to one another in whispers our hopes 
of a fine day ; but, alas ! they were not to be veri'p 
fied. The church was full at the Litany. The 
girls are now preparing to breakfast all together in 
the dining-room. 

Five o'clock, p.m. This afternoon Sister Z. gave 
me a piece of cake called ** Easter-egg," which is 
like a rich baked custard, with raisins, chopped 
almonds, and a little rice in it. The infant school 
children are to come here to-morrow, if it is fine, 
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to hunt in the garden for Easter-eggs, which, of 
course, we shall hide there beforehand. Louise 
van Z. is gone. 

We have not long returned from church, and a 
watery gleam of sunshine is now enlivening the 
aspect of things. I do not feel at all the worse for 
my early rising. Pauline has been spending the 
afternoon with the R — ns, at Sister C.*s. She is 
noticed by everybody, and can adapt herself to all 
persons and all circumstances. 

13th, Easter Monday, It has been snowing all 
day, and to-night there has been lightning as well 
as snow. Of course the infants could not hunt for 
their eggs in the garden ; but we hid them in the 
garret, and in all sorts of odd nooks and comers ; 
and it was most amusing to hear the shouts and 
screams of delight, as one e^^ after another was 
discovered and drawn forth — some from little nests 
of flax, others from chinks and crannies in the wall, 
between roof beams, under boxes, baskets, <fec. 
When all were found the children were placed in 
a circle, and each received two — a red and a yellow 
one. 

At ten this morning we had a sermon, and in the 
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evening an address and prayer. Two Swiss rela- 
tives of Sister O. were here to-day, in their singular 
national costume, the strangest part of which is a 
little black silk cap, covering half the head, and 
rising up behind like a fan*. But the most pic- 
turesque head-dress I have seen here is that of 
the Mdrkgraflers, of Baden, which is surmounted 
in front by an immense bow of very broad black 
ribbon, the ends of which, drawn to the right side, 
are trimmed with a deep fringe. 

lith. Still snow ; and so cold ! After service 
to-night, the Inspector gave out *that Brother 0. 
had accepted the office of deputy to the synod; 
and some verses of benediction were sung for 

him. 

15th. This evening Brother G. himself spoke of 
his approaching departure, and begged the prayers 
of the community for himself and all who will be 
present at this important synod, expressing his 
trust that Jesus, their Elder, will himself preside 
over it and overrule all things for good. 

16^. I do not much envy Sophie K., who has 
been left here in the Gemein Logit to learn cook- 
ing. It may conduce to her becoming a good 
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housewife ; but it does seem strange to me, that h 
Oennan girl, of whatever rank, when she has 
finished her school education, should take lessons 
in plain -work, millinery, and cooking. Buying 
done so, they are looked on as quite complete, 
and fitted for any relation in life, married or single ; 
and, in consequence of it, they do not undertake 
these acquirements with any repugnance, but, on 
the contrary, with pride and pleasure. We learn 
such things, what we know of them, little by little, 
as they occur day by day ; and certainly, if some of 
us know as much as we need of them for our future 
comfort and usefulness, a good many do not. 

nth. This has been a warm, bright day, and 
I took a delightful walk in the Stell-Wald with 
Sister Z. A merry little black and grey squirrel 
gamboling on the grass, ran swift as lightning up 
a tall fir-tree at our approach, and we watched it 
spring from branch to branch, from tree to tree; 
then, stood to look down on the saw-mill in its 
picturesque little forest dell, whilst we listened to 
the splashing of the water from the wheel, and 
watched the saw leisurely work its way into a 
broad stem to separate it into planks. The mill 
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belongs to the community, and must, I should 
think, bring them in a good deal, for it is almost 
always at work. 

There is something in the air on days like these 
^—spring influences, I suppose — ^that makes it quite 
hard to me to sit still in- doors ; so, after a little 
reading and working, I ran out into the yard, and 
fed the chickens with one hand and the cat with 
the other. From thence, into the garden, where I 
found Sister J. cutting daisy -leaves for salad. The 
lapwing in the gallery is already sitting ; and next 
month the swallows will return. But there are 
no nightingales here ; they prefer English ashes, 
beeches, and oaks, to tall black firs. 

On returning to the house. Sister N. told me 
that the Alps were visible from the new garret ; so 
I went up there with Sister Z., and we stood long 
at the window, enjoying the beautiful view of the 
dazzling white chain of mountains standing out 
in bold relief from the blue sky, while Konigsfeld 
itself formed so pretty a picture nearer at hand, as it 
lay peacefully beneath us, with its white walls and 
red roofs contrasting well with the dark green of the 
forest beyond. In the midst, lay the little pond in 
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the centre of the green, with its tiny fountain fling- 
ing its sparkling column high up into the air. 

ISth, Another bright spring day ! Overnight, 
I had begged Pauline to call me at five, thut 
I might learn the lessons I neglected yesterday. 
I spent the whole afternoon in the garden with my 
book ; watched the moment when the lapwing left 
her nest, and, with the aid of one of our gymnastic 
machines called *' the Baron," climbed up to peep 
into it, and saw five beautiful little white eggs 1 

When I went to get some chickweed for the 
canary to-day, the sun's rays were so warm and 
dazzling on the open meadow, that I was tempted 
farther and farther into the forest ; and, while en-* 
joying its grateful shade, I stood in a sort of dream, 
listening to the wind playing among the fir-tree 
tops till I almost fancied it the sound of some neigh- 
bouring waterfall dashing over the projections of 
a rugged precipice ! It is a strange, mysteriouB 
sound, that unceasing rushing of the air to force 
itself through the thick mass of foliage. 

One of the dishes served up for dinner to-day 
waa of young dandelion -leaves, dressed like spinach, 
and also resembling it very much in taste. MouBe- 
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ear and dandelions! What would our English 
housewives say to such vegetable delicacies ? 

19th, When I came in from supper, I found a 
beautifully arranged saucer of sweet violets, heart's- 
ease, anemones, and buttercups on my table, from 
Am^lie S., who had accompanied some of the Sisters 
to the "violet meadow" near the Monchshof this 
afternoon, from whence they returned laden with 
flowers. After dinner dear Sister Z. proposed my 
accompanying her on a walk, so I snatched up my 
hat, for it was too warm to want anything else, and 
went out with her. We paid a visit to the frog 
pond, the bed of which is a perfect network of frog- 
spawn, the delicate chains of little round black eggs 
in their clear glutinous envelopments, crossing and 
interlacing each other in the prettiest manner 
possible, as they float beneath the surface of the 
water, extended from reed to reed, and from leaf 
to leaf. Eound the edges of the pond, we found 
the chains transformed into irregular masses of 
transparent globes about the size of a small marble^ 
among which were visible myriads of tiny tadpoles, 
about half as long as a pin, and not much thicker. 

21st We are beginning to prepare for the "Sisters* 
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Feast." I can hear them now singing in the next 

room, and their voices, mellowed by distance, are 

so soft and sweet ! The melodies to the Moravian 

hymns are all beautiful — I am very glad I possess 

a choral book. Two Sisters are very ill in the 

sick-room, and it is thought they are dying. Dear 

Sister R.'s face wears such an anxious look ! She 
has so much to harass her, and to think of^ 

just now. 

23rd. Julie's birthday. When Sister R. came 
in this morning, she asked me if I had heard the 
doctor, who had been sent for in the night ; adding 
that Sister S. was so ill that she did not think she 
could live through the day. However, to-night 
she and Sister Z. speak of her more hopefully, 

Anna W. has made the first step towards socia* 
bility with me ; as Pauline had gone to bed, she 
sat next me at evening prayers, and helped me to 
find the hymns. She is a bright, cheerful girl; 
clever, but apparently rather wild. She has re- 
cently arrived from Neudiendorf, and is not a 
Moravian, though her uncle. Brother A., will be 
very glad if she becomes one. Yesterday she took 
a painting lesson with us, and I spoke a little 
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English with her. English is taught in all the 
Moravian schools ; principally, I believe, because 
no Moravian boy or girl can tell that they may not, 
some time or other, be connected with a mission, 
nor to what part of the world they may have a 
''call,** so that acquaintance with English and 
French is very desirable for them. 

I now rise at five, and, after preparing for the 
classes, go into the garden, or to the meadow in 
search of chickweed. 

25th, The days now go by so much like one 
another, that the chief variety is in the weather. 
If it continue as cold as it is now, it will be rather 
trying to sit up all night, as Julie says the girls do, 
on the eve of the grand day, to dress the tables for 
the teachers. 

After dinner, Eugene and Rudolf came to invite 
me to spend Wednesday afternoon with them, 
adding their mamma's particular request that I 
would bring my music. 

27th. Eight o'clock. I can hear the Sisters 
singing overhead. They are having what is called 
a Chor Viertel-stunde — i.e. a quarter of an hour 
devoted to their choir by the minister. The Chor 
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Vtertel'Stunde is now only held before particular 
festivals, but formerly it took place very frequently. 

After dinner, I vsrent witb Julie to beg dear old 
Brother C. to write something in my album. He 
looked so benign and venerable, with his white 
locks flowing from under his black velvet cap I 
He did not recognise us when we first went in, and 
aeked me my name, and then said, " Ah ! you are 
Beatrice ! " 

They all call me Beatrice here, without my sur- 
name, which is not wanted, as there is no other 
Beatrice, whereas there are many to answer to 
Louise, Marie, <fcc. Brother C. inquired with some 
interest whether papa were coming here. Prau- 
lein M. went away to-day. Sophie S. also left. So 
many are dropping off! And, at last, my turn will 
come too. 

28/^. Sister Z — ^t, who has long been suffering, 
died to-day. She was an unmarried Sister, but 
did not live in the Sisters* -house. I saw the little 
wreath of rosebuds and myrtle which is to be placed 
on her head, lying on Sister Z.'s table to-night. 

Pauline had letters from the two Louises yester- 
day. Poor Louise S. complains that I have not 
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written to her, and there ia the letter which Louise 
van Z. was to have taken to her still lying in my 
portfolio ! No wonder she thinks it strange. 

2dth, I spent a very pleasant afternoon at Sister 
M.'s. Sophie R. and Sister Ernestine W. were 
there, and also Anguste ; so that, with Brother and 
Sister M., and Brother B., a very sociable old gen- 
tleman, we had quite a pleasant little party. The 
two boys sat at a side-table, and, whenever their 
cups and plates were empty, amused us with picture 
books. At other times, we worked and chatted 
over our co£fee ; I cannot say work ever comes to 
much on such occasions, but it takes off the formality 
and allows of pauses in conversation. After an hour 
or so thus spent, Sister M. opened the piano, and 
we had some singing and playing ; after which we 
were again invited to the table to partake of choco- 
late cream and pound-cake. We amused ourselves 
and one another so well that we actually did not 
break up till half-past six — quite late for a coffee- 
party. 

The girls have been busy to-day, making wreaths 
and garlands for the prayer-hall, to-morrow being 
the Widows' Feast 

o 
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April ^th. The Widows' Feast. I think I never 
heard anything more lovely than the full tones of 
the trumpets floating through the air this morning 
from various quarters of the settlement where the 
widows live, announcing the dawn of their festival 
with sweet and appropriate melodies. They had a 
private service this morning in the little prayer- 
haU, which was hung with garlands of juniper and 
white roses— white being the widows* colour. This 
afternoon, they had a Love -feast, to which they 
invited all the conmiunity. I went as one of the 
choir. 

Pauline is complaining of a terrible pain in her 
back. Poor girl! she was aU yesterday and this 
morning, and part of Tuesday, engaged in copying 
out Sister Z — ^t*s biography for Brother C, and it 
has been too much for her. 
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May 1st, Dear B.'s birthday. I thought of her 
the first thing this morning, which was very early, 
for Pauline called me at a quarter to five. Sister 
Z — t was buried this afternoon. Her brother-in- 
law and his two daughters came from some distance 
to attend the funeral, and seemed much impressed 
by the service. The conclusion of the aged Sister's 
autobiography was very beautifiil, expressing her 
heartfelt gratitude to God for having permitted her 
to spend so great a number of years as a member of 
so favoured a community. Her age was seventy- 
three. It is remarkable how every one, male or 
female, belonging to the community, seems to regard 
it as a special favour and privilege to do so. It 
does, indeed, appear to be singularly blessed. How 
is it that all are so friendly? that none live or die 
in misery ? that the marriages prove such happy 
ones? that discord and misunderstanding are un- 
known? except that the Lord does indeed accept 
their child-like trust and confidence in Him, and 
vouchsafe to guide them in all their ways ? 

2m?. Every one in the house is busy preparing 
for the festival on Monday. I do so hope Sister Z. 
and Sister R. will like the little gifts I have pre- 
pared for them, and the flowers I have sent for 
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from Villingen ; but it is so difficult to manage a 
little surprise for either of them, one is so constantly 
meeting one or the other. 

4:th, The Sisters' Feast, half-past seven, p.m. 
The Sisters are at morning prayers, and I hear the 
sweet, faint sound of their singing. I went to greet 
Sister Z. as soon as she was up, and she so pleasantly 
accepted my little offerings ! Her room was beau- 
tifully decorated with flowers, evergreens, and 
snake -moss ; the breakfast-table, too, with its bas-^ 
kets of white rolls, rusks, and sponge-cakes, added 
to the pretty effect. During breakfast, which was 
at a quarter after six, the band came round to 
perform the festival hymns. 

Sister Z. has just been fastening a beautiful little 
neck-ribbon round my throat, white and rose-colour, 
brocaded with gold. It will be a cherished remem- 
brance of this Sisters' Feast — the last, most likely, 
I shall ever celebrate. I have been decorating a 
little plate of oranges for the invalids — ^though they 
should now rather be called convalescents, for they 
will be able to partake of the Holy Communion to- 
night, with the other Sisters, in the prayer-hall. 
Brother C. will administer it, assisted by Sister Z. 
and Sister R. The Sisters who assist at the sacra- 
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ment are always dressed entirely in white. Pauline 
says that, till within the last two years, the whole 
choir of the Sisters, walking two and two, used to 
enter the church singing on this day. . How heau- 
tiful the effect must have heen ! 

7tK We had a delightful excursion to the Oastle 
Farm this afkemoon. We passed a herd of cows and 
oxen grazing among the trees, with tinkling heUs, 
that made the sweetest music as they bent their 
heads to crop the grass. Some milk-white goats and 
a few sheep were feeding on an open space a little 
to the right, while a boy, the very picture of an 
Arcadian shepherd, sat on a grassy mound, holding 
in his arms a tender little lamb, and feeding another 
at his side with trefoil. He let us take the little 
things in our arms and caress them : they were jet 
black, with a white cross on the top of their heads ; 
their wool felt to me immensely thick. 

12th. An important day to the Moravians, for on 
it their brotherhood was founded, and it is also the 
anniversary of the day on which the first stone was 
laid of the church at Herrnhut. In consequence 
of this, the day is kept as a festival both there 
and here. 

Caroline G. was admitted into the community, to 
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her great delight, for it has been three times 
referred to the lot since last August, and as many 
times decided in the negative. If the answer had 
been negative this time, I believe she must have 
waited a year before making another trial. The last 
disappointment, poor thing, cost her many tears. 
Brother C. alluded to her long suspense in his 
address to-day, and said she had had this valuable 
opportunity of testing her own heart, and proving 
to herself whether she really and truly desired to 
become a member of this church. No one is allowed 
to become a member without having spent some 
time in a community, to prevent hasty deter- 
minations being acted on under the influence of 
excitement. I have been looking at the newly- 
hatched canaries to-day — poor little blind things I 
They are by no means beauties in their present 
state — half their body seems head, and half their 
head seems eyes ! 

14:tK Pauline's grandmother arrived this mornings 
and, of course, Pauline looks as joyful as possible. 

Uth. William's birthday. I hope he has duly 
received my birthday letter, and that the sun shines 
as cheerfully on him at Oxford as it does here on 
me. One can almost see the things growing : last 
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week the trees were quite bare, and now they are 
clad in their first fresh green ; the gooseberry and 
currant bushes are in full bud, and the cherry-tree 
is as white as snow. The red double polyanthus 
makes a great show in the garden borders, and 
contrasts well with the yellow and variegated 
species. The hyacinths are in full bloom, and the 
tulips will soon be out. 

nthf SwndcLy, Pauline and two of the Sisters, in 
rotation, now undertake to play the accompani- 
ments to the singers at morning prayers, each 
a week in their turn. Sister Z. said to me, smiling, 
''You would consider that a great honour, I 
know." I answered, " Yes ; but I should be too 
much afraid." However, this afternoon she assem- 
bled seven or eight girls in the prayer-Lall, that 
they might practise hymns under her direction, 
and I played for them, which put my knowledge 
of thorough bass to the test. When it was over, 
Ohristiane (Topsy), came to me for her Bible 
lesson, in which I become quite interested myself 
while explidning it to her — {papa says he teaches 
himself in teaching others) — and I do not think she 
win soon forget why we celebrate Whit-Sunday. 
She assured me she would think of it on this day 
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fortnight, and I dismissed her with a bright face 
and an apple. 

Sister Z. has asked me whether I thought I 
could walk as far as Schramherg, where there is a 
beautiful pottery and basket manufactory, because 
a large party is going there this week, including 
Eugene's mamma and Sister M. I shall like it of 
all things. We are to start at seven in the morn- 
ing, and pass through the beautifal Bemegg Thai. 

18th. To-day, as I passed Sister M.'s, Eugene 
cried out from the door, "Beatrice ! have they told 
you that you are to go with us ?" and Sister M. 
came over herself in the afternoon, to know whether 
I should be allowed to do so. I was just coming 
in from a famous ramble in the Tonis Wald, with 
my hat in my hand and my dress tucked over my 
arm — not quite in company trim. 

Idth. I have enjoyed the expedition more than 
I can say, and Sister Z. thinks we must have walked 
more than eighteen English miles ! At seven 
o'clock she and I went over to Brother M.*s, where 
we were soon joined by Brother F., Sophie R., and 
Brother and Sister A., with Anna W. As soon as 
the party had assembled, Eugene gave each gen- 
tleman a gentle hint to start, by presenting him 
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iinth his hat and umbrella. For the latter, luckily, 
we had no need ; the sky was deep bine, and the 
weather warm and lovely. The difference of tem- 
perature in the valley and on the mountains struck 
us very much ; the tulips were in full bloom in the 
gardens, while ours are only in the bud ; we saw 
com in the ear, while here the tender little blades 
are only like grass. 

While yet in the Black Forest, we saw an inte- 
resting-looking little girl, standing at the door of a 
cottage, which, with all its furniture, was about to 
be sold by auction. The bystanders told us that 
she was eleven years of age, and the eldest of 
seven ; that both the parents had died in February 
of fever, and that the children are about to be 
divided among their several relations. Poor little 
things ! The little girl turned her head aside with 
such a sad look when Sister A. asked her if she 
were willing to sell her pinks, a long row of which 
stood on the window-sill (the Black Foresters are 
very fond and proud of their pinks) ; and yet I 
thought she hardly understood the question, her 
thoughts seemed so full of her home. This little 
incident, and the remarks it occasioned, saddened 
us for a few minutes ; but the beauty of the way 
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and the lovely weather soon restored our cheerfdl- 
nesSy and it was the only occurrence throughout 
the day to occasion even a transient gloom. The 
bright green of the beeches, ashes, birches, &c., in 
the valley was quite refreshing to our eyes, after 
constantly dwelling on the sombre fir. Brother M. 
and Brother F., who undertook the generalship of 
the party, arranged that our first halt should be at 
the Monchshof, where we lunched. Our next rest 
was in the romantic valley of the Bemegg, in the 
KuT Saal belonging to the Baths, which have 
considerable local repute, especially in fever cases. 
After a second refreshment we started anew, re- 
minding each other that we were now in Wurtem- 
berg. The whole route through the vaUey is most 
magnificent. A little stream dashed foaming down 
the mountain, forming innumerable little cascades 
among the rocks. In some places, where the bed 
is very uneven, the torrent is stemmed by trunks of 
trees, which are laid across, one above another, so 
as to form a little bank below the water, that it may 
run more smoothly, and carry logs down to Schram-^ 
berg, where they are formed into rafts, and floated 
onwards to the Khine. A few years ago a poor 
labourer lost his life in this beautiful little river, as 
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18 annonnced to the traveller by a little monument 
erected on the spot by a companion who saw him 
drowning, without being able to help him. There 
is a striking difference in the two sides of the river. 
On one side the mountain rises almost perpen- 
dicularly, rocky and rugged, with here and there 
some enormous projecting crag, or loose block of 
stone, or tree growing all awry from some fissure, 
and threatening to fall on the traveller; on the 
other side all is clad with verdure, and thickly 
wooded. 

We paused on our way to examine some enor- 
mous ant-hills, several feet in diameter, in which 
millions of gigantic ants were busy at work. Their 
general appearance was black, but on examining 
them closely, I found that their bodies were partly 
of a red-brown colour. And thus one little cir- 
cumstance of interest, after another, helped to 
beguile the way till we reached Schramberg, a pic- 
turesque little town in the heart of the valley, and 
here we rested at the hotel ; and here I shall leave 
our party for the present, for I am very tired, and 
want to go to bed. 

20th, Pauline's grandmother came in, a few 
minutes ago, to see me. She is such a benign- 
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looking old lady ! She spoke of Pauline and of the 
dispersion of her family : five of her children are on 
missionary service ; Pauline's parents are buried in 
Surinam, and her brother is at Niesky — ^her sister at 
school at N. On leaving me, she commended Pauline 
to me with tears in her eyes. Sometimes when I 
reflect on it, Pauline's lot appears a sad one, sepa- 
rated as she is from all her relations ; and yet it is 
enviable compared with that of the little girl we 
saw yesterday in the Black Forest, and her sweet 
and happy temper enables her to bear with cheer- 
fulness what would induce many to repine. 

And now for the remainder of our excursion. 
It was just noon when we reached the hotel, so we 
ordered dinner, and sallied forth to see the church 
and castle gardens. All about the church were 
numbers of boys and girls, from six to twelve years 
of age, busily pulling the palms, which are used in 
the straw manufactory, into strips. They are a 
fan -like sort of reed or rush, about a yard and a 
half long, and each leaf is torn into two strips. 
The pay is twelve kreutzers (about fourpence) the 
hundred -weight ! The church tower was sur- 
mounted with a bulging dome, like a Turkish 
mosque. From thence we proceeded to the castle, 
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which is merely a low, broad, tolerably handsome 
house. The chief feature of the garden is a beau- 
tiful alley of beeches, which drew forth expressions 
of admiration from us all. About one we returned 
to the hotel, where the bill of fare was as follows : — 
Gries soup, bouilli, horseradish -sauce, red bilberries 
preserved in vinegar, radish -salad, sausages, veal- 
cutlets, spinach, fried potatoes, sponge-cake, maca- 
roons, and almonds. We were hungry enough to 
do credit to it, and afterwards proceeded to the 
pottery, which we found very well worth seeing. 
We saw the stone, of which they make the stone 
china, brought out of the fire. After being burnt it 
looked like mai:ble : we afterwards saw it reduced 
to powder. We arrived just in time to see the 
oven filled with earthenware, and the man held a 
light to it to show us how each piece was piled 
over the other, quite to the top, and told us that 
when it was full, the opening would be bricked up, 
and a fire lighted underneath. The next stage was 
the ware already baked; it was of a pale fawn 
colour, and women were employed in covering it 
inside and out with paper, printed in the room 
while we were there. They laid it on, very smooth, 
with varnish (and oil, I think), the right side to 



206 A MORAVIAN SETTLEMENT 

the cup or plate ; and the next operation was per- 
formed by another set of women, who rubbed it 
well all over. Lastly, it went to a girl, who washed 
it well in cold water to take the paper ofl^ when the 
ware beneath it showed the impression it had taken 
from the paper, and looked bright and pretty, like 
what we use every day. Up-stairs we saw a man 
engraving a copper -plate : he let me look through 
his glass; his work was perfect and beautiful. 
Two others were at work; one, drawing a pattern 
on white glazed china with a pencil, the lead of 
which was mingled, he said, with some fat sub- 
stance ; the other was painting the patterns after 
they were sketched ; his hand moved quickly yet 
surely, and every stroke was correct. All his 
colours were mineral ; others would not stand the 
fire. The gold is of a dark brown when first laid 
on as paint; when it has been baked, it is of a 
dull, pale yellow, and it is only after being well 
rubbed and polished that it becomes the bright 
glittering ornament of the china. Who, to see it 
only in its early stages, would ever guess what 
skill and industry could make it ? 

We took coffee at the hotel at half-past four, and, 
on taking up a weekly paper which lay on the 
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table, Sister A. began to laugh, for it contained 
an account of the Moravians, their festivals and 
customs, written by some one who had been at 
a Sisters' Feast, and, apparently, had been well 
pleased by it. After coffee we went to the 
straw manufactory; a modiste from Stuttgard 
was there, purchasing hats, of which there were 
plenty ; there were also baskets of all kinds, and 
pretty little ornaments, and even feathers made 
of straw I 

We returned home by a different and fatiguing 
route. It took us four hours ; one hour of which 
was spent in climbing a very precipitous hill. It 
was very hot when we started homewards, but 
became cooler after sunset. Twice we met with a 
slow-worm, or little snake about a foot and a half 
long. One was almost black, the other of a bright 
bronze colour ; and when I took it in my hand, I 
found it as hard as a stick, and the tip of its tail so 
cold, that when in its writhings it touched me, I 
let it drop pretty suddenly. 

On reaching Konigsfeld, the whole party ex- 
changed cheerful good -nights — Eugene declaring 
he was not in the least tired ! — and Sister Z. and I 
were very glad to sit down to tea, bread-and-butter 



208 A MORAVIAN SETTLEMENT 

and pancakes, which Sister E. liberally dispensed, 
while we related to her our adventures. 

2l8t. Ascension Bay. It is such a delightful 
day! warm enough for us to wear white dresses. 
However, we are not to put them on till Whit (or 
white) Sunday. Blue, celestial blue, is the em- 
blematic colour appropriated to Ascension Day; 
and, at Neuwied, the little children are always 
dressed in sky-blue on this festival, and all who 
have a dress of that colour put it on. Sister R. 
says it was also the custom at Gnadau ; therefore, 
she keeps it up here. There was a church service 
this morning at half- past eight, and a sermon at 
ten ; after which, we all turned out into the garden 
or the plantation. The first class breakfasted out 
of doors to-day. 

When we returned from church this evening, 
I felt rather home-sick. The band was going round 
and playing lovely airs suitable to the festival ; the 
evening was delightful, the air soft and warm ; those 
who had friends were strolling about, or pausing to 
chat cheerfully with those whom they met. Sisters 
Z. and R. were gone for a walk together — the girls 
were out, too ; and / had to return to my little 
room all alone. 
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22nd. There is a sorrowful heart in the house to- 
night, though few know of it. At supper. Sister R. 
turned to me, and said softly, "I need not be afraid 
of reading this letter before you, I know. It an- 
nounces Uie death of Sister K.'s sister, but she has 
not heard of it yet, and I shall have to break it to 
her by and by." 

And I believe she did so during service time, for 
neither of them were in church. Poor Sister K. ! 
she was expecting to see her sister so soon! I 
wonder whether she thought her in danger, and 
that that made her so reluctant to take part in the 
concert, which we thought so unsociable of her. It 
just shows how little we can or ought to judge of one 
another, and what allowances we ought to make. 

2Srd. The weather is more delightful than I cau 
express, and so warm that the girls take their walk 
after church in their caps. I gathered some ever- 
lasting flowers yesterday on the borders of the 
Tonis Wald, and to-day I made them into a couple 
of pretty little mats, by fastening a circular piece of 
cloth neatly into the little variegated wreaths into 
which I had woven them. I gave them to Sister Z. 
and Sister B. at supper-time. One exclaimed, 
" No I — these ideas ! " — and the other, " Yes ! the 

p 
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ideas are wonderful ! " They are always excessively 
pleased at anything which appears to them to mani- 
fest invention or even ingenuity. 

25th. Julie's relations have arrived to take her 
home. She is reluctant to go, and would gladly 
return to be a teacher here at some future period. 

27th. Pauline's grandmother left us to-day, but 
there is some prospect of her coming eventually 
to live here. Pauline accompanied her as far as 
St. Georgien. 

SOth, The singing -hour is just over ; at its con- 
clusion, Brother C, who officiated, recommended 
himself and his office, as representative of the com* 
munity, and also the Synod, to our prayers. He 
starts for Herrnhut to-morrow. 

A doctor from Villingen is coming here next 
week, to vaccinate the whole school, as the small- 
pox is very prevalent in Baden. 

31 «^ Whit' Sunday. The first service this morn- 
ing was at half-past eight, and consisted of a short 
liturgy, the history of the Day of Pentecost, and a 
prayer. At ten was the sermon, with a piece from 
the choir, and this evening a very beautiful liturgy 
was sung. Dinner was at twelve as usual; our 
party consisted of Sister Z., Sister R., Sister K., 
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myself, and two visitors. The eldest, Mademoiselle 
C, is an exceedingly pleasant middle-aged lady, 
who has been in England and Ireland, where she 
saw something of the Moravians ; but this is the 
first time she has been in a German settlement. 
Her companion is a young cousin whom she is 
taking to reside in a clergyman's family, near 
Stuttgard, for the purpose of learning German. At 
present, she only speaks French ; she is a tall, 
agreeable girl, top delicate for a school-life. . 

After dinner, we visited the plantation and burial- 
ground ; on returning from which, we went all over 
the house with our guests. Coffee awaited us in 
Sister R.'s room, where our party was increased by 
Herr S., who has come to attend the Missionary 
festival to-morrow, he being a missionary to the 
Jews. His conversation was very interesting, for 
he related many anecdotes of his experiences among 
this scattered people. 

Jwne 1«^ Whit- Monday, Missions Feast. A 
busy scene is going on in the house. . The Black 
Foresters, many of whom come from a considerable 
distance to be present at this festival, come into the 
house in large parties of men, women, and children, 
and are hospitably treated by the Sisters to a good 
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meal of coffee and bread in the dining -haU, which 
has already been quite full several times, and fresh 
comers are arriving. 

Quarter-past seven. We have just supped, and 
I must now recall the events of the day. The 
missionary meeting took place at two, and lasted 
till past five. The whole body of the church was 
crowded with Black Foresters in full costume ; 
their dresses and trimmings being black, which 
shows a sombre taste, though some variety was 
displayed in the make of their head-dresses. The 
community squeezed themselves into an incon- 
ceivably small space, and left not a "coign of 
vantage" unoccupied. After a hjrmn and prayer, 
one of the four clergymen present ascended the 
desk and addressed the congregation, setting forth 
by a variety of examples, most of them having 
England for their scene of action, that every one, 
however poor and insignificant, may be in his way 
a home -missionary. Each address was followed 
by a hymn. The next speaker was of such youth- 
ful appearance, that as he sat among his brother- 
clergymen, one might have thought him Portia in 
doctor's disguise ; so much more did he resemble 
' some fair young girl about to plead a cause dear to 
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her heart than a man ready and aUe to address 
multitudes to their instruction and edification. 
Sister Z. afterwards said she could not help being 
reminded by him of St. John the Apostle. When 
he arose, all thoughts of his youth, and gentle girlish 
appearance were quickly forgotten, for he spoke 
in such firm and measured tones^ and with such a 
deep sense of the importance of his subject, as to 
command profound attention. He related an anec- 
dote of some children in Switzerland who assembled 
in the fields to pray that the Holy Spirit might 
descend upon them; but what interested me the 
most was an account of a young student of his. 
acquaintance, who was converted from a wild life 
by a friendly word spoken to him in a diligence by 
a Moravian Sister. Her kindly demeanour to the 
rough, wild party, and the seasonable observations 
she addressed to them, never left the young man's 
heart till they were the means oi bringing him into 
the right path. 

The third clergyman who spoke mentioned the 
state of the funds, and recommended all who could 
contribute to them to do so willingly. He then 
gave an account of his late visit to Hermannsburg, 
a village in Liineburg, noted for the religious spirit 
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of its minister and inhabitants, its numerous useful 
and charitable institutions, and its generous support 
of the missionary cause. There is a college there 
which receives twelve fresh pupils every four years, 
to educate for missionaries in Africa, whither they 
are sent in a ship built by the voluntary contribu- 
tions of the people in and about Hermannsburg. 
He described a Sunday spent in this place in a 
most interesting manner. CJrowds of people from 
scattered dwellings attend the long services, and 
spend the intervals between them in the church ; 
and, as if this were not enough, they afterwards 
crowd into the vestibule of the parsonage to hear a 
few more words of good counsel from their beloved 
pastor before they disperse at close of day. The 
indefatigable man of God then offers a thanksgiving 
in the bosom of his own family for having been per- 
mitted thus to spend another Sabbath. One of his 
apostolic customs is to pronounce a prayer and 
benediction whenever a new house is built in his 
parish, charging its owners to lead a godly life, that 
their dwelling may not be cursed to them instead 
of blessed. The Hanoverian government has not 
yet been able to abrogate the old law that the eldest 
son shall, on the death of his parents, be sole heir. 
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and his younger brothers and sisters be subservient 
to him, for trifling wages, as farm -servants. This^ 
he told us, renders marriage a difficulty, and occa- 
sions much sin and sorrow ; against which, however, 
this good pastor strives successfully in his parish. 

The fourth speaker was Herr S., our acquaint- 
ance of yesterday. He explained how he con- 
sidered the Jewish and home missions to be con- 
nected ; and then, after giving an instance or two 
of Jews having been converted by. individual 
Christians in Germany, he related an interesting 
story of a Jewish boy in a little town in Silesia, 
which he concluded with the words — " And I my- 
self am that boy ! " 

His story ran thus : — It happened, that about 
the time of his birth, his father felt a strong impulse 
to embrace Christianity, and though he was with- 
held from it bv his fear of the Jews, he sent 
his son at a very early age to the Sunday school, 
so that the child would not have known wherein 
he differed from Christians in general, had not his 
schoolfellows persecuted him and called him a little 
Jew. This, at length, reached such a height that 
the father gave his son a dog, to accompany him 
everywhere and protect him. The lad was not 
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disgusted, as he might have been, with the Ohristian' 
faith, by the evil condu<^ of these young professois 
of Christianity, but he was ashamed of being a 
Jew ; and when he went to the university, he found 
persecution was still to be his lot, but, this time, it 
was for being an earnest, fervent follower of the 
Saviour ! Was it not wonderful that the young 
convert was not driven back into the unbelief of his 
fathers ? But Christ held him fast, and he held fast 
by Christ, and his love for Him inspired him with 
love and pity for the Jews. The end, therefore, was 
that he became a missionary to them, and his father 
died professing the Christian faith, though his 
mother, brothers, and sisters, remain unconverted. 

When Herr S. had concluded, the Inspector rose 
and offered a fervent prayer, after which we sang 
a hymn. As we went out, the collection-plates 
seemed pretty full of small pieces of money. 

I went this afternoon to the Inspectress to ac- 
quaint her with the tenor of a letter I had received 
from an English lady, expressing her wish to place 
two very amiable daughters, friends of ours, in the 
school ; but the Inspectress, though she listened with 
interest to my account of them, did not encourage 
their coming,* snying the school is intended for 
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children, and that though there have heen several 
girls here between the ages of seventeen and 
twenty, they have all left, and the eldest is now 
seventeen. Besides, she says everything here is too 
simple for English tastes, though my having been 
formerly at Neuwied, and having such a kind friend 
in Sister Z., and having a little room to myself, 
prevents my feeUng it. 

27id. Sister R. formally introduced Christiane H. 
(one of the Swiss family who have emigrated here) 
to the girls' room to-day. She becomes a "girl" 
at the approaching festival. 

Pauline played at morning prayers, — without 
notes, of course, as the Sisters do. She says she 
trembled all the time ; but I dare say she wiU soon 
become used to it. 

3rd. The girls are having what they call their 
ScMuss — I. e, a service to close their year, because 
to-morrow is the " Girls' Feast." The Inspector con- 
ducts it in the Chor Sacd. When they come down, 
I am to join the Sisters in singing some verses of 
benediction. At present, there are only three Mora- 
vian girls in Konigsfeld, — ^the others do not belong 
to the community ; but to-morrow there will be an 
addition of six — Caroline B., Sophie K., Lydia B., 
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Marie A., and Christiane and Anna H. All the 
girls belonging to the room, however, celebrate it as 
if they were Moravians, and Sister Z. says I may 
do so too. 

4:th. Madchen Fest, — the Girls* Feast This 
morning, on returning to my room, I found myself 
locked out, and presently, when I was admitted, I 
found the white curtains beautifully festooned with 
green, and a saucer of the gayest flowers placed on 
my table. On my saying, " How can they be so 
kind to me ?" Pauline replied, with an affectionate 
smile, " Because they love you." I found I was 
indebted to Am^lie and her sister, and, on my 
thanking them, they said, '' Oh, this is your festival 
as well as ours! and, if you are pleased, we are 
delighted." Some of the Sisters had sung the girls 
up at half-past four. At half- past six, we all break- 
fasted together. We all wore white, and I had 
bows of the girls' colour, which is a beautiful red. 
After breakfast. Sister R. read the texts and a 
psalm, and then drew a text for us each. Mine 
was, " Fear not, for I am with thee, and will bless 
thee." (Gen. xxvi. 24.) 

We strolled about the garden and corridors till 
the ten o'clock service, which was conducted by the 
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Inspector. The mothers and sisters of the girls 
who were going to be admitted were present. We 
all sat on the front bench, and these six girls in the 
centre, just in front of the desk, on each side of 
which sat Sister Z. and Sister R. ; so that, after the 
hymns and the Inspector's beautiful address, they 
might step forward to the girls, and take the " chil- 
dren's ribbon" (a reddish pink) from their Moravian 
caps, which they put on this morning for the first 
time, and put in the " girls' ribbon," which they had 
fastened to their girdles. Sister Z. took three, and 
Sister R. three, and, as each was finished, they laid 
their hand on her head and gave her a kiss. All 
sang while this was going on ; then a prayer was 
offered, a hymn sung, and the service ended. The 
Sisters had beautifully decorated the prayer -hall 
with flowers and blooming plants, and the desk was 
festooned with a thick wreath of beech -leaves, round 
which were twined lilies -of -the- valley. 

The dinner passed off very pleasantly. The 
Love-feast was at three o'clock in the Chor Saal ; 
after which, we all went for a walk to the Berg 
Garten, and returned laden with trailing boughs of 
laburnum and the fragrant lilac. The last service 
was at half-past seven. 
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5th, Thifi being what they call the Nach Fegt 
(after festival), we made a little excursion to the 
Monchshof. Each time I go, I find new spots or 
points of view to admire. The beauty of the forest 
glades, the dells, and heights, with the pecnliarly 
picturesque houses scattered here and there, must 
be seen to be appreciated. The custom of building 
the houses so that in front both stories are seen, but 
at the back only one^ is singular, but has a good 
reason. The back is only used as a stable, or bam, 
and beneath it are cellars, which are all the better 
for being underground — therefore, if there be not a 
natural slope, an artificial one is raised over the 
cellars to the stable. 

%ih. The midsummer holidays have begun ! 

1th, Trinity Sunday Evening. I have been 
standing at the door, listening to the band playing 
hymns in the plantation, while the Sisters and the 
school have been promenading up and down to 
enjoy the music and the lovely evening. The 
white dresses and light muslins, which every one 
is glad to put on on such a day, made the scene 
quite a gay one. 

9<A. The weather is rainy ; but, if it prove fine, 
one division of us will make a holiday excursion to 
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Freiburg, and the other to the Lake of Constance. 
My name ia on the list for the latter. 

11th. The Freiburg party started this morning 
in the van. All were in high spirits, though the 
weather was not very promising. It has continued 
fitful all day — alternate sunshine and shower, 
Meanwhile a grand cleaning of the schoolroom has 
taken place. 

IZth. The excursion party returned to-day, as 
merry as when they started, though they had such 
bad weather yesterday in Freiburg, that they could 
only get out to see the cathedral. They were as 
affectionately received on their return as if their 
absence had been of much longer duration. I 
believe we shall start next Tuesday. 

15th, "So, to-morrow morning at six, you 
know !" — Such were the Inspector's last words to 
me as our little party separated at the door of the 
Oemein logis ; and I thanked him with a very 
joyful face, for that little sentence told me that we 
are really to start to-morrow for — ^the Lake of Con- 
stance, I was going to say ; but Pauline and Marie 
just then looked in to announce the result of a 
conference which the Inspector has since had with 
Brother F. and Brother W., to the effect that there 
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is every sign and appearance of to-morrow being 
wet, and that we shall not start till Wednesday. 

We had^ quite a pleasant little tea-party this 
afternoon, at Mademoiselle C/s. There were 
Sister Z., Sister R., and also the Inspector and 
Inspectress. Mademoiselle C. has arranged for 
Mademoiselle A. to remain here instead of going to 
the clergyman's family, which pleases us all. She 
and I are to read German and French together, 
and walk out together. 

The Inspectress has a sad communication to 
make to poor Eugenie. Her eldest sister, O^cile, 
is dead, and they have no mother. This is the 
second of my former schoolfellows that has died 
within the year. Oh ! if any one had pointed them 
out severally to us, and said, " S?ie will live but a 
few months, and she but a year," what would have 
been our thoughts and feelings towards them ? and 
yet no one of us can say her own turn may not 
come next. "Oh, that we were wise, that we 
remembered this, that we considered our latter 
end!" and yet we go on so thoughtlessly, from 
day to day I 

16fA. Mademoiselle A. called to-day to ask me 
to accompany her to the stationer's, and then we 
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took a little turn round the " place." I told her 
the routine of our French class, which she is to 
join, and she seemed to dread for the future 
nothing hut the Analj/se logique. We are to read 
all sorts of nice hooks together. 

nth. Here is a place for journalising I We 
are now sitting in the van at Baldingen, waiting for 
the horses to he put to, and surrounded hy all the 
children of the village. Emma F. gave one little 
girl a tract, and immediately a group gathered 
round her while she exhihited her powers of spell- 
ing. We preferred returning to the van to sitting 
any longer in the peasant inn, where we put up, 
half an hour ago, to partake of a second hreakfast 
of hread and wine, of which I was very glad, 
having had only time for half a cup of coffee before 
we started. Pauline called me before five, and we set 
off at six. The road as far as Villingen was known 
to us, and therefore had not much interest ; hut the 
sight of the electric telegraph wire, which crosses 
from this part of the country uninterruptedly to 
Edinburgh, drew forth a remark from Caroline, for 
which she was well laughed at, as it showed she 
thought the communications were conveyed thither 
on written pa-per. 
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Travelling onwards, we reached Diirrlieim, where 
are salt baths and a salt factory. On coming to the 
foot of a steep hill, we alighted and walked up it, 
and then saw the magnificent chain of the Schwa- 
bische Alp, with the snow lying on the top, and in 
the recesses of the Feldberg. Herr Inspector pointed 
out the granite jutting here and there from the 
red sandstone of the hiU we were climbing ; and, 
on examining the stone heaps by the road side, 
we found many fossil shells, especially ammonites. 
The next place we came to was Baldingen, where 
I am now writing my interesting remarks in the van. 

Engenl Three-quarters past three, p.m. We 
arrived here an hour ago, and put up at a good 
hotel, where we have had coffee and rolls, and some 
of us are now playing on the piano, while the In- 
spector has gone out into the town. We next 
came through Greisingen, on the Danube, which is 
there only a few yards broad, and flows from be- 
tween hills well wooded with beech, oak, and 
maple, through an open valley prettily studded with 
villages. We walked along its banks till the stream 
bent its course to the left, and as we went we 
gathered wild-flowers, tufted campanulas of the 
richest purple-violet, and the small wild pink, with 
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which the meadows were perfectly carpeted. The 
next place was Hausen, just beyond which we saw 
the Lake of* Constance in the distance. This created 
a great excitement in the van, every one wanting 
to have the first view of it. The scenerv from that 
spot became mountainous and beautiful, and ex- 
pressions of delight were frequently uttered till we 
arrived here. 

Stockach, Qimrter-pcLst nine, p.m. We arrived at 
half-past eight, and arie waiting for supper. The 
task of dividing the bedrooms, and arranging who 
are to sleep together, is at length over, and we are 
able to sit down quietly to read or write. Anna, 
Gabrielle, Fraulein 0., and I, are to occupy this 
beautiful large room, with its painted ceiling and 
pianoforte. 

On leaving Engen, we passed through verdant, 
undulating country: women and girls were seen 
busily engaged in cutting forage for their cows; 
the corn was slightly waving in the delicious 
summer air. I was surprised to see it in the ear ; 
there is no sign of an ear yet at Konigsfeld. We 
went a long way through forests, an opening in 
which afforded us a charming glimpse of the Kur- 
fiirsten Alps (of St. Gallen and Appenzel), with 

Q 
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the Sentis. On leaving the forests we looked back 
to admire their magnificent appearance from the 
foot of the steep slope thus clothed with verdure. 
On one side the forest was composed of beech, oak, 
and maple ; on the other of fir. 

Passing along a high-road bordered with cherry- 
trees (the fruit still no bigger than peas), we came 
to Aach, an ancient little village on the summit of 
a steep hill, the sides of which were clothed with 
vineyards and orchards. We alighted to see the 
source of the Aach, a tributary branch of the 
Danube. It rises suddenly out of the rocks, as a 
stream a few yards broad, and no one has yet been 
able to discover whence it springs. One supposition 
is, that it is the continuation of some river which 
loses itself underground and reappears, like 'the 
sullen Mole, that hides his diving ^ood ' under our 
English Box Hill. It is so deep at the source that 
the body of a man who was drowned there last year 
has never been found. 

After gathering ivy and flowers from the rocks, 
we returned to our carriage, and proceeded to 
Eigelingen, where I observed hops growing as in 
England. The evening became more and more 
delicious, and our spirits rose in proportion. We 
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aang one canon after another, only stopping to 
cry out with delight when we beheld the Alps^ 
with white fleecy clouds below and above them. 
We arrived at Neuzengen just as the bells were 
ringing for evening service. A good supper of 
soup, veal, salad, and pancakes, made us some 
amends, as Herr Inspector said, for having had no 
dinner. He told us that we are all invited to take 
coffee to-morrow afternoon at Herr and Madame S.'s, 
whose daughter was at school at Konigsfeld a year 
or two ago. After supper, we sang a benedictory 
verse, and then Herr Inspector wished us good 
night. 

ISth. Four o'clock in the morning. In my bed 
at Stockach. We are to start at six for the lake, 
which is a good hour's walk from hence; but Anna, 
GabrieUe, and I cannot lie still, and have already 
been several times to the window to see what is 
going on. It seems so strange to be here! At 
three, I was aroused by the soft sounds of a post- 
horn, on which the conductor was playing a plea- 
sant melody before starting. The air was still, the 
moon shone clear and bright, all was hushed except 
in the busy courtyard opposite to us, where coaches 
were coming in, others just about to start, ostlers at 
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the horses* heads, coachmen flonrishing their long 
whips, and passengers at the windows. A little 
later, we must needs jnmp up to see what band of 
music could be passing by. Gabrielle pretends to 
be hungry, so I have been throwing her biscuits ; 
and now I shall get up. 

TuUUngen, Ten, p.m. After morning prayers 
with the Inspector, We sat down to a nice breakfast of 
coffee, hot rolls, and butter, and then started For the 
Lake of Constance, which we reached at a quarter - 
past eight, after a delightful walk through forest 
scenery, -vdth the Alps before us all the Way. The 
lake appeared perfectly shut in by wooded and 
vine-cliad hills, with the Alps in the background. 
Whten we reached Ludwigshaven, a village on the 
banks of the lake, we tasted some of the red wine 
grown there, and then rowed across to the Village 
of Bodmann, to see Bodmannsburg, an old crutnbling 
castle riiin at the sumtnit of a steep hill, five hun- 
dred feet high. We enjoyed our half hour on the 
lake exceedingly, and dipped our hands into its 
green waters. The Inspector says all the Swiss 
lakes are green except that of Geneva. We could 
not sufficiently admire the extensive chain of the 
Tyrolese Alps to our left. 
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■ The ascent to the Sodmannsburg was, as the 
Inspector called it, '^ a terribly sour affair." Some 
thought they must give it up, yet were unwilling 
to relinquish seeing the view, so the Inspector went 
to their assistance. Emilie began to cry, an4 would 
not be helped, nor go alone, but remained about 
fifty yards below us. 

The first part of our way lay through a field 
where the com was over our heads, and thfi sun too, 
as we felt pretty severely ; but all the rest of our 
route was through a delightfully cool forest, oi^ly so 
very, very steep ! But notwithstanding I was ready 
to sin^, I did manage to scramble hither and thither 
for sundry wild flowers that were both beautiful 
and uncommon. 

We mounted to a part of the iruin which is railed 
round for a belvedere, and from thence had a 
splendid view of an extensive hilly plain studded 
with villages and forests. The lake lay below us in 
its beauty ; and Herr Inspector told us that where 
it was darkest, it was deepest. Some of ua did 
what we could towards celebrating ou^aelves by 
carving our names on the wooden railing, and others 
climbed a steep bank to gather wild strawberries 
for the Inspector and teachers. 
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The return was shah/, but swift. On reaching 
the boat, Mina was missing ; but no sooner had a 
party started in search of her than she appeared. 
She said that, having inadvertently lost sight of us, 
she had returned to the ruin, hoping to find some 
of the party there, but, finding it deserted, had 
hastened down after us. Two aged men met her, 
and, seeing her anxiety and trouble, encouraged 
her with a text of Scripture, and directed her 
which way to go. 

We left Bodmann at a quarter to eleven. Our 
*' carriage ''^ met us on the other side, and took us 
back to Stockach, where we dined at twelve, on 
very excellent rice -soup, veal, potatoes, and salad, 
with lake wine. 

In crossing the lake, we had heard a salute fired 
at Bodmann in honour of Corpus Christi ; and, for 
the same reason, the streets of Stockach were 
strewed and garlanded with green, and there was a 
procession in the course of the morning* The In- 
spector said that the festivities were partly in 
memory of Ulrich von Wurtemberg having bravely 
defended Stockach as on this day. At one, we went 
to our coffee-party at Madame S.'s. She is the head 
of a large and apparently very wealthy family, living 
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in a large white, square, substantial house, much 
such as we see in England, and surrounded by a 
garden. They met us at the entrance, and took us 
up to a saloon opening on each side into boudoirs 
(with beds in them). Here we were served with 
delicious coffee and boiled cream by the lady and 
her eldest daughter. Both were much dressed : the 
little girls were all in white. Pastry and biscuits 
were handed round ; then ornamented raspberry- 
sandwiches, rout -cakes, and cherries.. There was a 
pretty doll's house for Gabrielle to play with. We 
left at a quarter past three for Tuttlingen, where we 
now are. I had the upper seat in the van, so tfaat 
I could talk to the driver, — ^the nicest, most good- 
natured man imaginable ! He answera all our 
questions with the greatest readiness, and I some- 
times see him shaking with silent laughter at our 
talk among ourselves. Near a village, we passed 
hundreds of geese returning from pasture, and I 
looked for " the goosemother," spoken of in " Louisa 
von Plettenhaus,'* but in vain. On reaching the 
boundaries of Baden and Wurtemberg, I observed 
posts set up, painted in stripes of red and yellow 
for Baden, and red and black for Wurtemberg, 
We now drove downhill all the way through the 
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black mountains of Wnrtemberg. On the road-side 
were limes and mountain-ashes. A.t half-past eight 
we arrived here, at Tuttlingen, which is a large 
town on the Danube, drove to the best inn, the 
"Bar," and went to look at the bedrooms, ^diich 
we were selecting in a very complacent manner, 
when the host told us he could not accommodate 
more than nine of our party, as he must keep rooms 
for regular visitors. It was decided, therefore, that 
the Inspector,. Fraulein EL, Emilie, Louise, and I, 
should go to another inn, leaving Fraulein 0. to 
take care of the rest. Herr Inspector knew there 
was no other really good inn in the town, so we 
turned into the first we saw, the '' Hecht," — which 
was certainly a contrast to the ** Bar." However, 
the landlord and landlady seemed to feel themselves 
highly honoured by our company, and did all 
they could to receive us in a suitable manner. A 
gendarme came in, to see what visitors had arrived, 
and Herr Inspector was asked for his name ; and 
I really think the business of writing it down took 
up half an hour. What the old, grim-looking gen- 
darme, and the landlord, and another man were 
doing over the great book all the time, I can't say, 
but we saw they were occupied with us, because in 
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the midBt of the conference they aeked the In- 
spector if he had a passport. He only answered 
" No," half smiling ; he knew it was not necessary, 

A yoang lady, who was formerly in the school, 
came in and chatted with the Inspector during 
sapper. The arrival of our van had been reported 
through the town^ apparently as at Stockach. The 
preparations for our repast were conducted with 
great care ; onr host having spread the table with 
a cloth which had a diminutive hole in it, hastily 
exchanged it for another, with many apologies. 
Having done credit to the soup, pancakes, and 
salad, we retired to bed. The delicate attention 
had been paid us of placing slippers at our bed> 
sides, but I observed that mine were very capa- 
cious, and much down at heel. 

l^th. Spaichingen. Just arrived, and waiting 
for dinner. We breakfasted at six this morning, 
and then went to the " Bar," to look for our com- 
panions, who informed us with an air of grandeur 
that their supper and breakfast had been served on 
plate I We walked about the town, looking for 
little things to buy, as souvenirs of the place. I 
bought a little bronze basket for myself, and a 
Biblia for Pauline. The shopman told me that the 
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extensive ruin on the mountain behind the town 
was called Homburg, and had been dismantled by 
the Swedes ingfhe Thirty Years' War. Tuttlin- 
gen is an evangeKcal town. We just peeped into 
the church, where the minister, in a full black 
gown, was catechising some children. Then, Frau- 
lein O. took us to the Institution for Destitute 
Children, most of them of depraved parents. There 
was a little fellow of four years old there, who was 
sent thither in the diligence last month, with no- 
thing on him but his little shirt ! Everything was 
very simple, but very clean, and the children 
looked happy ; they called their master and mistress 
"father" and "mother.** The boys were working 
in the garden ; they are apprenticed afterwards to 
trades, and the girls are placed in service. 

The prison at Tuttlingen is at the top of the 
church tower ! It looks rather horrible, when one 
knows what it is. We resumed our homeward 
journey at half -past nine. The weather was ex- 
cessively hot, although our way frequently lay 
through the deep shade of forests. 

The first place we passed through was Wurm- 
lingen, where there was an old church. Then 
came Weilheim ; after which we could see, more 
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and inore distinctly, the Chapel of the Holy Trinity, 
for which we were bound. Leaving Diirbheim on 
the right, we passed through Bietheim and Balg- 
heim, the latter of which is at the foot of the Holy 
Trinity mountain. So is Spaichingen, where we 
now are ; we can see the chapel just in front of us 
from the inn window. It is the principal place of 
pilgrimage for the Catholics around, who flock to 
it in great numbers on Trinity Sunday. Some 
sleep below, the previous night ; others ascend and 
lodge in the hotel on the summit, or in the chapel 
itself. The chiefs of our party think the weather 
too hot for us to climb the mountain, which I much 
regret. The priest lives down here, so he has to 
mount every week. 

Schweninger!,^ Five, p.m. The Inspector half 
thought of our going straight on to Konigsfeld with- 
out stopping here, but having incautiously said, 
*'Is any one hungry or thirsty?" so many replied, 
**0h yes, very!" that he directly ordered a halt 
and had rolls and wine brought to us. We left 
Spaichingen at a quarter -past one, and travelled 
uphill, to the great fatigue of the poor horses. At 
length, on a steep forest-road, we alighted, and 
walked on, hunting for strawberries ; but, though 
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plentifol, they were unripe; so much colder ar^ 
these regions than those we have heen Ybiting. 
We are close to the source of the Neckar. The 
women here wear red stockings, and red handker- 
chiefs thrown over their heads, to protect than 
from the sun. 

KUnigsfeld, Ten^ p.m. We sang hymns on. our 
way from Schweningen, concluding with ''The 
grace of our Lord," after which we sat hushed and 
still under the sobering influences of advancing 
night Arriving here, we were welcomed home 
by many kind and cheerful voices; and, after a 
little chat with dear Sister Z. and Sister R., I joined 
my fellow-travellers at the tea-table, where each 
found her plate surrounded by a wreath of 
flowers, with a bouquet beside it» And now I 
must go to bed, for I am certainly tired I What a 
pleasant time, though, we have had ! 

20th. Ten at nigKt. Such a fearful storm is 
raging 1 I have but just returned to my room, for 
Sister Z. and Sister E. fetched me to theirs, for 
safety. They say they do not remember to have 
ever known such a storm in their lives. It has 
thundered and lightened without ceasing for a 
moment, until now. The whole heavens are illu- 
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minatedy and the rain pours in torrents. How 
fortunate were we in returning last night ! I went 
to thank the Inspector to-day for my pleasant ex- 
cursion. 

There is a pretty hymn, which says : 



(C 



How fearfully the tempest roars ! 
The rain in rattling torrents ponrs. 
My trembling soni that Power adores 

Who bade this tempest rise ; 
The wind and storm fulfil His word. 
In them His glorious voice is heard, 
By Him the electric fires are stirr'd ; 

Rnler of earth and skies ! 



" Swe6t voice ! full well I know its tones ! 
Though least, of all the little ones, 
Enr His my dear-bought soul He owns ; 

That soul He will defend. 
While in this troubled world I stay. 
He will watch o'er me, night and day. 
Never forsake- me, come what mvy. 
But keep me to the end 1 



» 



22fM(. I have just been writing papa a descrip- 
tion of our delightful little journey. I shall neyer 
forget it, I Bm sure, for the pleasure it gave me. 
Everything was delightful ! Nothing went wrong, 
nothing was disagreeable, nothing annoyed me. 
I enjoyed all I saw, all that happened; and so. 
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I think, did my companions. Legh Richmond told 
his daughters they owed an account of the plea< 
sures they received on their journeys to those who 
had afforded them. I have reason to be very, very 
thankful, only I feel as if I never should get 
rested. 

Sister Z. says I may He in bed till nine o* clock 
to-morrow morning ; then, she thinks, she shall hear 
no more of my being tired. A number of Sisters 
are going to Triberg, to see the falls to-morrow, 
and have invited me to accompany them. I am 
sure this would rest me, if anything would ; how- 
ever, I declined, and Sister Z. approves of it, as she 
thinks they vdll have wet weather. 

23r£?. I really am rested now, and I really did 
lie in bed tiU nine o'clock this morning ; though, 
when I heard the Sisters preparing to set off at 
half-past seven, I started up and told Pauline I 
would go. She ran off to tell them ; but Sister Z. 
came in and said, '' No, no ! you must not think of 
it ; lie still and rest." So I had not my choice. 

I walked vdth Mademoiselle A. to-day, and we 
spoke in German together; but Sister Z. says that 
must not be — ^half the time we must speak French. 
Mademoiselle A. calls French a poor language, and 
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says it has but eighty thousand words, whereas 
German has double that number, and English has 
one hundred thousand. How far she may be cor- 
rect, I know not, 

24:th. Mademoiselle A. and I read and worked 
together this morning, and then took a walk in the 
forest, speaking half the time in German, and half 
in French. The Sisters returned last night, tired, 
but pleased with their excursion. There have been 
many incendiary fires lately, preceded by threaten- 
ing notices : they saw a conflagration at a distance. 

25th, This warm weathermakes me feel idle again. 
This afternoon I had a two hours^ solitary ramble in 
the forest; birds were singing, grasshoppers chirping, 
and the wind boisterously playing among the tree- 
tops. A strange feeling steals over one in solitude 
that yet has so much Kfe. One cannot feel lonely, 
and yet one starts at the sudden movement of a 
lizard among the warm leaves, or the call of a 
squirrel as he travels up and down his tree. I 
played hide-and-seek with a bold little fellow as he 
climbed a bare trunk, and dodged from side to side 
of it to see if I were watching him. At length he 
nimbly descended, and scampered across the turf 
to another tree, where he found a good perch, and 
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tlien sat, with his tail curled up bis back, appa- 
rently immersed in deep tbongbt. 

This being tbe anniversary of tbe presentation of 
the " Confession of Augsburg," a history of it was 
read to-night. 

21th, After church there was a busy scene in the 
gallery and playground, for half-a-dozen Sisters 
were engaged in carrying away the chips left by 
the workmen during the week. Sister Z. and I 
helped to fiU the baskets. Sister K. cried, " Piftu- 
lein Beatrice there too ! That wood will bum 
weU !" 

2%thj Sunday, After service this warm evening, 
every one was glad to breathe the open air ; but I 
remained walking up and down the corridor, pausing 
every now and then to watch the various little 
groups out of doors, strolling round the square, or 
stopping to chat, while the musicians in some 
unseen quarter played and sang hymns. Here a 
married couple were taking a quiet evening stroll ; 
there a papa and mamma, arm-in-arm, with their 
little daughters walking orderly before them ; now 
a party of boys, turning the comer with their 
master, all subdued into quiet by the sweet and 
solemn music, the youngest boy holding the teacher's 
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hand, and, apparently, having some confidential 
communication with him. On the footpath stood 
two little gills, one relating something in a very 
animated style, which, in concluBion, made the 
other fairly jump for joy I Every now and then 
my solitary observations were pleasantly inter- 
rupted by a Sister passing in or out, always with a 
friendly smile and word for me. 

22th. The west wind howls round the house to- 
day, and whistles through the keyholes. It is well 
known that a gale on shore is generally a sign that 
the sea is calm ; and so it is with the forest. If 
the wind blusters ever so much out of it, along the 
high-road or in the fields, directly you step into the 
forest it is still. I should rather say, you feel it 
no more, for you hear it raving over your head, 
where it waves the crest of the mighty forest with 
its powerful breath, to a degree that is almost ter- 
rific, while you have a pleasant sense of immunity 
from its violence, and enjoy the peaceful calm. 

The evening has been dull and rainy. I believe 
the rain is wanted, to swell the ears of the com. I 
am quite interested in the rye, because it makes 
my favourite black bread. 

JttZy 1st. Life is a journey — ^from one room to 

B 
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another, with me. . I am now in the '* new room,'* 
which I am henceforth to occupy, and I am to sleep 
with dear Sister Z., as Sister R* is too unwell to 
give up her own room any longer. The only thing 
that grieves me is, that Pauline will not wait on me 
any longer; however, I shall still take a lively 
interest in her, and I have promised to teach her 
English. 

2nd. There is no service for us to-night, it heing 
the Brothers' and Sisters* " Preparation " for the 
monthly Commimion, which is received' exclusively 
by themselves, no one else being admitted unless by 
express permission from the Conference ; otherwise, 
I $hould have been glad to partake of it. I have 
opened my windaw that I may hear the trumpets 
sound when the service begins. Trumpets being 
used on all festive occasions here, are consequently 
blown at the feast of the Lord's Supper, and at the 
preparation for it. 

If I did not miss Pauline in her affectionate 
anxiety to su^pply every want and wish, I should 
have nothing to regret, for Louise is most atten- 
tive, and always with a smiling face. It is very, 
kind of Sister Z. to let her wait on me, I think. 
She has had some prepared body-colours sent from 
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Dresden for me, that I may continue the new style 
of flower-painting I am learning, when I return to 
England. It is very easy and eflfective ; the worst 
is, there is so little in it. 

Srd, I gave Pauline her first English lesson to- 
day, which was pleasant to both. In future she is 
to come to me regularly on Tuesday and Friday 
mornings, from half-past seven to half-past eight. 

4:th, The concert is to be on Monday or Tues- 
day : that is better than Sunday. We have just 
had a fatiguing practice for it. Poor Sister R. 
will not be well enough to attend it. 

5th, Sunday. How thrillingly mournful are the 
tones of the trumpets when tuned to the solemn 
sacramental hymns ! One could almost shed tears 
to hear them, and yet it is a holy festival. I would 
I were one of those now assembled at the Lord's 
table ; it seems always to strengthen my poor eflForts 
to do' what I ought to do, and refrain from what I 
should not do. I will endeavour, as Sister Z. ad- 
monished me the other day^ to examine myself 
carefully whether I am likely to be in a fit frame of 
mind to receive it worthily on the next opportunity, 
which will be on the 13th. 



PART VI. 



Jvfy 7thn Yesterday b^ing the auniverBary of 
the martyrdom of John Hubs, i& 1415, the liturgy 
in memory of the mart3rrs was sung at night. 
. lO^il. Sister B. invited me to accompany her and 
two other Sixers to-day to Vohrenbach, to see 
" the wonderful clock," It * really t« wonderful in 
itself, and wonderful as the work of a poor Black 
Forester, who stood smiling with unconcealed plea- 
sure at our expressions of surprise and admiration. 
The Grand Duke Frederic of Baden has purchased 
it. It should be called a piece of clock* mechanism 
rather than a clock; it has the size and tones, 
though not the appearance, of an organ. The 
maker calls it an OrcTiestrion, because it contains 
or imitates all kinds of instruments, bells inclusive. 
He opened the case below, to show us the drum. 
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triangle, and clapper. It is also sunnannted by a 
large shallow dram, in f^ont of which, and on each 
side, are innumerable brazen trumpets, which have 
a very imposing appearance. Most of the works 
are visible, and so are the barrels, of which there 
are thirty, and slide in and out. He is adding to 
their number^ by order of the Duke. The pieces 
we heard were one of Beethoven's Symphonies, and 
the Overtures to " Oberon" and "WilUam TeD," 
all magnificently played. On some inquiry being 
made as to the reward of his three or four years* 
labour, he shrugged his shoulders, and, with a smile, 
said, '^ We do not make that generally known." 

Vohrenbach is situated on the Brag, the other 
of the two little rivers which, uniting, form the 
Danube; so now I have seen them both, and 
can well remember them from a little rhyme 
Antonia G. taught me, 

" Brigach und Brag bringt Donau z' Heg." 

IQth, I have actually spent a whole happy year 
here I I ought to be, and I am, thankful. The 
weather is literally melting ; just as it was last 
summer, when William wrote to me from Seidel- 
burg that '* it was even too hot to lie on the sofa 
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and read novels," I think half the Sisters most 
have taken refuge in the forest, for when I went to 
gather rashes to weave a basket in which to collect 
bilberries for Sister Z., I saw them scattered about in 
all directions, on camp-stools and stumps of trees, 
one reading, another working, and, here and there, 
a sociable Httle group of knitters with one reading 
aloud ; I, alas ! did no work to boast of, except 
setting to rights my " bag of disorder," 

Emma F. told me the sad history of Emma G, 
She had a bad father, who, coming home one night 
in a state of intoxication bordering on madness, 
went up to the bed in which she and her mother 
were sleeping, drew out a pistol, and shot her 
mother dead !— -then fled, and has never since been 
heard of! Emma, then about nine or ten years of 
age, was roused by this dreadful act, found her 
mother dead at her side, and saw her father rushing 
away. How she passed the night, I know not ; 
but, when the terrible story became known, she was 
taken to live with some relations (millers, I believe), 
where she was set to every kind of rough work. 
And though, in later years, they sent her here to 
obtain a good education, she has now returned to 
theiDt and has to go into the fields to cut fodder for the 
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cattle, or to watch the cows. Poor girl ! she was 
much liked here, she was so amiable. Perhaps, 
on the whole, her mental resources now comfort 
her ; though frequently they must embitter her lot. 
I wonder how that is. One would like to know 
what she thinks of, as she sits knitting in the shade, 
watching the herd — perhaps humming one of our 
hymns — doubtless, often thinking of us ! 

Xlth, Last night I was awoke by a loud clap of 
thunder, I saw Sister Z. preparing to go to Sister 
R., and soon after, Louise came to me and asked 
me if I would not like to rise, as all the Sisters and 
girls had left their beds and gone down stairs. 
The storm was so dreadful that the house -doors 
were unlocked and unbolted, to facilitate our escape, 
in case the house should be struck by lightning. 
However, we were mercifully spared. 

Sister B. is going to give me a little canary, to 
tame and take with me to England, Oh, what 
care I shall bestow upon it ! 

ISth, Sister B. met me returning from the garden 
this morning, and said, " I was looking for you — 
I have something to say to you. Perhaps, though, 
you have been told already!" I smiled, but did 
Siot speak, so she continued, ^'I heard yesterday 
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that you would like to possess a canary. Had 
I known it. sooner^ you should have had one hmg 
ago ; however^ come now and make your choice." 
I gladly obeyed, and selected a bird with pale 
plumage, and a dark top-knot, and Sister B., placing 
the cage in my hands, said she rejoiced to bestow 
it on so good a little mistress. The little creature 
will be ten weeks old next Monday, and is reported 
to be cleVer, and to have sung at three weeks old ! 
This I can hardly beliere; but I love my dear 
little '' Matzchen*' already. 

19th, Sunday, The text this morning was, 
" My yoke is easy and my burthen light," and Hen- 
Inspector, who preached on it, made it touch a 
chord in every heart. Much as his sermons im- 
press me always, I never so strongly felt him to be 
what the world calls a powerful preacher. Nor is 
the fervour of his address lessened by his command- 
ing appearance, expansive, intellectual brow, and 
penetrating eye. 

20th, Matzchen already eats out of my hand and 
out of my mouth t Every one is astonished at his 
marvellous progress in education. 

21»t. This is Lime-blossom harvest ; it has been 
quite amusing to see the Sisters perched up in 
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the trees, gathering the fragrant blosBoms — sweet as 
those in Sacharissa's Walk ! They are much used 
here, in sick-rooms, for their sedative properties. 
They are dried in the shade ; and the little long 
leaf out of which the blossom grows, is nsed too. 

The boys have just returned from their long ex- 
cursion, making the whole place ring with their 
shouts. Those who were left behind, are doubtless 
glad enough to see them. 

The bath-house is now nearly finished, and the 
workmen are now repairing the laundry. Sister Z. 
pats me so in mind of dear mamma ! always altering 
something for the better — " here a little and there 
a Httle." 

24e^. Shall I try to follow Frederic the Great's 
direction for writing a diary ? He says, that " if 
one will be read, one must remember, in order to 
please, that 

" Ber Styl des Doctors nicht genugt allein, 
Man Bchreibe einfaeh, elegant and fein, 
Und miseli' ein wenig Spott mit ein.'* 

28th. The days begin visibly to shorten ; visitors 
will soon begin to arrive for the 13th of August. 
The country is now very lovely; little tracts of 
cultivated ground literally smile amid the forests,- 
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beneath a sky of the richest blue< The various 
shades of barley, half ripe for cutting, the wheat 
still green, and the freshly-mown meadows, re- 
lieving the dark background of firs, give effect to 
the landscape ; while the picturesque farm-houses 
dotted here and there, seem placed as by an artist* s 
hand. Add to this — ^what no painter*s hand can 
represent — the sweet tinkling of the cow-bells in 
the distance, and nothing is wanting to the en* 
chantment of the scene. 

August Ist We have been amusing ourselves in 
the playground this afternoon, all but some one 
who tore her dress, and who went away to mend it, 
little regretted by those she quitted. I will not 
enter on my page the name of this girl — she is one 
of whom the steady -minded say among themselves 
she is injurious to the school. The Sisters would be 
sorry and displeased enough if they knew it, and yet, 
who shall tell ? How sad that there should be so bad 
an example among so many who are so young ! It 
is some consolation that the general voice is against 
her — ^it might be the other way, in a misconducted 
school, and the good girl might be the exception* 

Since we are sure to meet with mixed characters 
in the world, it may be that it is good for us to 



IN THB BLACK FOREST, 251 

do BO before we enter it, that we may learn to 
** choose the good and refuse the evil.*' 

While we were relieving ourselves by inveighing 

against *s conduct, a post-chaise drove briskly 

up to the inn ; and some one, half joking, said, 
"There's your sister. Bertha!" — ^knowing she was 
to be expected this month. Bertha ran to the play- 
ground gate, and eagerly looked out, but others 
cried, " Oh, for shame, it is only a joke ! " others, 
"It may be her, who can tell?" till at last the poor 
child, after anxiously looking from one to another 
to know which to believe, became suddenly much 
excited, and cried, " Oh, let me run I it u my 
sister ! " And the next minute they were in each 
other's arms in the middle of the road ! 

2nd, The girls have told about *s conduct 

and conversation, so the Inspectress will be sure to 
hear of it at the next Conference. Meantime Frau- 
lein 0. has been talking to her very severely, so 
it is to be hoped she will do no more mischief 
at present. Her position and feelings cannot be 
very enviable. 

" Don't tell" seems to be a code of honour among 
the majority of schoolgirls, schoolboys, and servants ; 
but I cannot think it a wise one. Telling tales for 



252 A MORAVIAN SBTTLSMBNT 

nuBcbief s Bake has, of course, something mean in 
it ; but telling for the sake of preventing mischief 
must surely be quite the reverse ; and, in so far as 
it requires moral courage, and incurs a certain 
degree of odium, may have even something high- 
minded in it. 

How affection draws affection ! I am sure there 
is little enough I can do for any of the Sisters, — 
except love them : yet, just now, when I was 
wishing Sister M. ''good night," it being too dark 
for her to see who it was, I added, ''It is I — 
Beatrice,'* on which she caught hold of both my 
hands, and exclaimed, "Ach! die liebe, Uebe 
Beatrice!*' And, the other evening, as Sister L. 
came up to the garden -door at which I was stand- 
ing, she held out her hand for me to take, and I, not 
comprehending the movement, was merely pass- 
ing her with "good night,** when she seized my 
hand with both hers, exclaiming, "Ach I ich habe 
sie so geme 1** Surely, I ought to be grateful for 
this. 

Zrd, I walked with in the plantation to- 
day. She made it her own request, saying, " Je 
n*ai personne k demander; toutes sont f&ch^es 
centre moi.** My first impulse was to answer her 
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request with a negative, but I felt it would be cruel, 
and also unnecessary, as it was hiu*dl7 likely she 
would dare, after what had passed, to transgress in 
like manner again, so I consented, adding, with real 
compassion, "Pauvre enfant!" — which certainly 
touched her, for she looked very forlorn at being 
80 completely shunned by all. If she would but 
profit by this sad lesson, and change ! It is such a 
pity she should not, for she is a girl of great abilities 
and talents, with a lively imagination and ready wit, 
which at present only render her dangerous. 

How quickly time runs on I — the 13th will 
soon be here. Visitors are arriving day by day — 
chiefly from Strasburg and Basle. 

5th. 1 have been writing to Louise. I never can 
cease to regret her leaving Konigsfeld. We were 
such good friends, and so happy in each other's 
company ! No one has since been able to fill her 
place to me. 

I think I may actually say that this has been 
quite the hottest day I have ever known. Notwith- 
, standing our having lately been seasoned, as it were, 
to bear the heat, it became so oppressive about noon 
that one and all complained of headache and extreme 
drowsiness. For my part, I felt so insupportably 
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sleepy that I could scarcely refrain from throwing 
myself down to sleep on the floor. I can now per* 
fectly understand why people in hot climates require 
a siesta in the middle of the day. In the course of 
the afternoon, a strong wind rose which fanii^ed the 
sultriness out of the air, but the heat seemed to 
remain the same. Why, the wind is whistling 
round the house as if it were autumn ! 

0th, Such a hurricane blew up at about four this 
afternoon, and so suddenly, that I was perfectly 
astonished. It brought with it thunder, torrents of 
rain, and hailstones as large as marbles, which clat- 
tered against the windows so violently that the 
shutters were closed to prevent the windows from 
being dashed in. 

9th, Sundai/. To-day was " preparation for the 
Holy Communion." Herr Inspector, who addressed 
us, dwelt particularly on the nature of the service 
being designed to incite us to prepare ourselves, 
observing that no admonitions of others can prepare 
us, but that we must look into our own hearts, and, 
by reflection and prayer, through the grace of God, 
fit ourselves to partake of the blessed Supper, to 
which we are all invited. This time, there are only 
three from the school, besides myself, to receive the 
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CotDmuniony bo we shall go with the girls' room. 
Two old gentlemen were present at the service, 
who have come from Muhlhausen to be present at 
the festival* They are not Moravians, but wished 
to become acquainted with their ceremonies. One 
of them has a venerable appearance : both are deaf; 
and they sit on the front bench with the very 
youngest of the boys, attending with deep interest 
to the service. 

lOtK Eugene came to-day to see how tame my 
canary is, and Matzchen showed off to advantage, 
feeding from my mouth, perching on my shoulder, 
peeping at himself in the glass, and as full of antics 
as a kitten. 

11^^. Eugene liked his visit so well yesterday 
that to-day he brought Rudolf to see the wonderful 
canary ! I was gathering currants, and invited 
them to help me, after which we went to play with 
Matzchen. 

12th, Sister Z. was half the morning in my room, 
showing and selling to visitors the pretty works for 
sale* She was so pleased to-day to see me walking 
up -stairs with Matzchen perched on my finger, that 
she says she shall send me her canary to tame. 
We have been gathering wild raspberries on the 
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Bother Wald, where they g^ow in immeiiBe quan- 
tities. Scarcely anything is to be seen there but 
bushes loaded with the finest, ripest fmit. 

The history of the 13th was finished to-night. 
ThQ account is very beautiful and affecting of the 
various regulations that were made, in the anxious 
desire to secure unity among the Brethren, and the 
manner in which they were received, and, above all, 
the seal which was set to their bond of unity by all 
receiving the Communion together, with hearts full 
of love towards each other and the Saviour. 

13/^. It has been my privilege to spend this 
festival a second time here. Three new members 
were admitted at the early service ; and the day has 
dosed with the administration of the Lord^s Supper. 
There is nothing new to record, but the day has 
been calm and happy. 

14:th. Sister E. tells me that the proprietress of 
the Monchshof is quite vexing that her youngest 
daughter will not marry. It is the Black Forest 
custom for the youngest son, or, if there be no son, 
the youngest daughter, to inherit the paternal hooae 
and farm, and to enter into possession of them on 
marrying, even if the parents be still living. These 
latter remove into a sort of jointure -house, at ieasty 
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a small dwelling close at band, always built with 
tbat view, adjoining tbe Black Forest farm-bouses, 
and used, as long as tbe cbildren remain unmarried, 
as a kind of storebouse and place for lumber. 

17th. I little expected to spend anotber Kinder 
Fest bere. Tbis morning, a young girl passed ber 
arm tbrougb mine, and, leading me away into tbe 
Sisters' dormitory, knelt down, and asked me to pray 
witb ber. I was startled ; but, after a few moments' 
silent tbougbt, and baving assured myself tbat we 
were quite alone, unbeard and unseen in tbat deep 
window-recess by any but our God, I did pray, 
and, as I concluded, sbe followed tbe example ; and 
may it please our Heavenly 'Fatber to bear tbese 
our bumble petitions for grace to spend itte present 
year better tban tbe last! My companion was a 
young Eoman GatboHc : but, at tbat moment, bow 
little we tbougbt of any distinction in our creeds ! 

Tbi6 bappy day brougbt me a letter from dear 
papa. Ob, bow tbankful it made me I Tben tbere 
bave been tbe beautiful services, tbe early prayer, 
tbe festival address, tbe Love -feast — so many tbinga 
to draw our tbougbts and bearts to tbe Saviour I 

18^^, Evening, All is busbed and still — tbe Sistei" 
wbo bas tbe bouse-watcb is passing tbe corridors 

8 
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with measured tread, softly singing, " Wie herrlich 
ist *8 ein Schaflein Ghristi werden." We returned a 
little before eight from a pleasant excursion to the 
Monchshof, headed by the Inspector. Whenever a 
new girl goes there for the first time, she is sure to 
utter an expression of surprise and pity on passing 
a cottage -door, at which constantly sits a girl of 
fourteen, of an interesting, but stern, almost fierce 
expression of countenance. An idiot, and without 
the proper use of any of her limbs, she rocks back- 
wards and forwards on her little low stool, moving 
her arms at the same time, and making constant, 
though useless efforts to rise. Is not this poor girl 
more to be pitied than Emma tending the cows? 
It makes one think — 

" Not more than others I deserve, 
Yet God hath given me more.'* 

20th Amelie E. has been going about with tear- 
ful eyes to-day, taking leave of everybody. We 
had coffee together, and the couple of hours she 
spent with me seemed to give her real pleasure. 
)She gave me such a pleasant account of her parents' 
Silver Wedding last year. On the eve of it, she 
and her sisters prepared a little surprise for them. 
Having privately invited a few of their dearest 
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friends, they made their arrangements in the salon, 
and, having taken their usual evening meal with 
their parents, they quietly repaired to this room, 
and suddenly struck up a concerted piece suitable 
for the occasion. Their father was not startled by 
it, as a serenade of this kind was no unusual com- 
pliment on the eve of such a festival. He called 
Madame E. to go with him and thank their children 
for this expression of affection ; but, on opening the 
door, their eyes were greeted by the words of a 
beautiful transparency — " I and my house will serve 
the Lord ! " The room was lighted up and deco- 
rated ; on one side stood a table covered with the 
gifts of loving friends, while on the other, to their 
astonishment, they beheld a chosen group of those 
friends themselves, who came forward to offer them 
their hearty good wishes. 

2dth. Four letters arrived for me to-day, but I 
magnanimously gave them, unopened, into Sister Z.'s 
keeping, for I was sure they were birthday letters. 

ZOth, A delicious day, worthy both of Sunday 
and of birthday feelings. I have given pleasure to 
about sixty persons to-day, and as many have made 
me happy by their kind testimony of it. All the 

ft 

Sisters and the girls came in companies to congra- 
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tnlate me and admire my table. Daring my plea- 
sant breakfast with Sister Z. and Sister R., they 
talked about the Synod, and it much interested me 
to hear that four Brothers, chosen by lot, are this 
day to be consecrated bishops of the Moravian 
church. One of them is an Englishman, named 
Edwards. Their ordination has descended to them 
in regular succession from the ancient Bohemian 
church, which claims its derivation from the 
Apostles. 

When Sister R. had read the text for the day, 
and a short piece from a book of daily devotions. 
Sister Z^ retired awhile, and then I was led to my 
beautifully -decorated table. So many kind remem- 
brances from dear friends! Even Matzchen had 
his cage embowered in flowers and heather! As 
for my birthday letters, I almost have them by 
heart. Nearly all of them express hopes and 
expectations of my soon returning home. 

3l8^, To my great surprise, it was announced to 
the congregation to-ruight that Brother 0., our 
venerable pastor, has had a "call*' to settle as 
preacher at Nieuwied! Who will succeed him 
here, I wonder ? Shall I be here long enough to 
be deeply interested in the change ? 
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September 2nd, I have been finishing a bead mat, 
which I think of giving Sister R. when I leave. 
When I leave — ah, yes I that is a thought to which 
I am becoming more and more accustomed. How 
can I part from my dear, dear friends ? But then, 
it will be to return hoTne, 

We all think and hope that the Inspector will 
succeed Brother G. here, as minister. The latter is 
expected here in about a fortnight now, as the 
Synod closes this week. 

^th. Brother W. is coming here, in place of 
Brother G. The Inspector announced it to-night 
. ^ih. The decisive letter has come, and I told 
Sister B. of it with perhaps too evident regret at 
the thought of leaving this dear place, for she said, 
'^ Oh, but what a feeling that must be, when one 
returns to the parental roof I " adding, "/ should be 
ready to jump up to the ceiling at the thought.*' I 
said, at present I could only think of the parting 
liere; and really this seems to be the feeling with 
all the girls here in their turn ; but yet, it is not the 
general feeling of school-girls. 

\2ih. Sister K. was just now at the drawer where 
the Ghristmas sweetmeats are kept. The sigh 
I gave when I thought I should not spend another 
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Christmas here, made her look up, and say, '^ Oh 
dear! last year. I so enjoyed seeing Beatrice look 
happy and take interest in everything ! And now 
she is getting quite dull. But, my dear! your 
departure is not at hand just yet." On my telling 
her, however, that we were only looking out for a 
safe opportunity of my going, tears came into ber 
kind eyes, and she followed me into my room to 
say how she should miss me. 

As for Sister E., she laughs and caUs me Sister Z.*s 
" shadow." I don't mind that, for I am determined 
to have as much of her company as I can, and 
while I can. 

l^th. Brother 0. is arrived 1 That is had news 
for me; because now they will begin directly to 
pack, and then ofif they will go, and I am to go with 
them ! 

The swallows left us last Tuesday. 

IQth, Sister Z. told me last night that the O.'s 
will not go till the middle of October ; so there is 
a little reprieve for me I 

The Conference drank tea together this after- 
noon. This evening, a liturgy was sung, applicable 
to the festival, being a song of prayer and praise to 
their "King and Elder." It was preceded by a 
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few words from Brother C, referring to the Synod, 
and giving thanks for its happy conclusion, in that 
although it had heen found necessary to make 
some changes in their constitution, still they remain 
united as one church, under one Head, even Jesus, 
their Chief and Elder. 

17th. The Boies' Potatoe Feast ; to which they 
marched in truly martial style, with trumpet and 
drum. Sister Z. and Sister R., however, who were 
present at it, say they were much more intent on 
their miKtary feats than their cooking, which they 
resigned in great measure into female hands. 

2\st, Time glides on, and every day hrings me 
nearer to my journey, and yet, strangely enough, 
I cannot realize it, hut feel as if I were to continue 
my daily round here, time indefinite ! The hour 
will surely come, however. Meanwhile I have a 
variety of little keepsakes to finish, which occupy all 
my spare time and a good many of my thoughts. 

23rc^« Dear John's birthday, Pauline has helped 
me to keep it, chiefly because she leaves Konigs- 
feld to-morrow, to pay a visit to her grandmamma 
at Stuttgard. This has been a long anticipated 
treat, and therefore she is very cheerful, though we 
^hall probably never see each other again ; for I do 
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not think her grandmother will like to part with 
her any more. Her conversation was quite enter- 
taining this evening. 

2^th. Pauline is gone I Sister H. accompanied 
her and her travelling companion in a fly as far as 
Rothweil, and I might have gone too, hut could not 
make up my mind. May happiness attend her ! 

27th, I hear Sister Z. and Sister R. in the cor- 
ridor, consulting what shall he provided for Sister B. 
and me to take with us to Stockburg to-morrow. 
Sister B. wishes to finish her sketch of the little 
farm-house, and we are to drive there at seven 
to-morrow morning. It will he delightful, in this 
sultry weather, to spend a day on the mountain, 
and dine on milk-soup and eggs in the farm-house 
kitchen I 

28th, Our drive to and from Stockburg was 
very pleasant. On our arrival, Sister B. was re- 
ceived with the most cordial expressions of wel- 
come, both by the patriarchal couple, and by their 
pretty servant-girl. The milk-soup, which, in other 
words, is bread-and-milk, appeared to me delicious; 
partly because I was very hungry, but likewise 
because the milk was so good. I was emboldened 
to try my sketching powers, and produced what 
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Sister B. was kind enough to call a very good 
attempt — I must own, I view it with satisfaction, 
myself! quite as much, perhaps, as I should be 
capable of if it were much better done. 

October Srd. At one o'clock this afternoon, I 
accompanied a large party of Sisters to the Muchen- 
loch, a lovely valley in the neighbourhood of Buch- 
enburg. The whole party halted at the borders of 
the Tonis Wald to await the approach of the 
Countess A. and her niece, who were to join us 
there with a few more of the Sisters from the 
village. As soon as they came in sight. Sister R. 
went to meet them ; and the Countess, on joining 
us, said, with a polite bow, " We are much gratified 
at having permission to go with you." The niece 
was a tall, good-humoured looking girl. Sister E. 
did the honours to them both ; and the rest of the 
party followed at a respectful distance. However, 
I observed the young lady eyeing me from time 
to time ; and, at last, she asked me if I could speak 
"Schweitzer" or "Elsasser Deutsch." I replied 
I could speak Englisch-Deutsch, which made them 
all laugh; and she proceeded from one thing to 
another till we became quite companionable to- 
gether. On our way home, she was emboldened 
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to speak English with me, and very well, too. She 
said she had learnt it from an amiahle young lady 
who had spent six months with them to learn 
German. The frank simple manners of the Sisters 
seemed to delight the Countess; and when we 
halted in the forest-shade and seated ourselves to 
partake our frugal fare of bread and fruit, her en- 
joyment was perfect. Before we rose she joined 
us in singing hynms ; and then we returned home 
by a different path. 

Sister Z. and Sister R. invited the two ladies, 
and Sister P., who is also of noble birth, to drink 
tea here this afternoon; and the little party only 
separated just before church. The Countess has 
visited Hermhut and Neuwied, and seems much 
interested in the Moravians. 

I have had a nice little English letter from 
Pauline. She says she thinks a great deal of 
Konigsfeld, and that " it is nowhere so beautiful as 
there.'* She dreamed last Sunday night that I was 
dead, and cried so much in her sleep that when she 
woke her pillow was wet with tears. 

^th. I had such an unexpected pleasure to-night ! 
At supper, Sister Z. put a little box into my hands, 
containing a brooch of Sister B.'s and her hair. 
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with their initials and the date inscribed on it by 
herself. It will be a precious little keepsake to me. 

8th, Shall I have time to write a few words 
to-night, before we sing Sister R. to sleep? I think 
she is still with Sister Z. To-morrow is her birth- 
day, and she had such a joyful surprise to-day in 
the unexpected arrival of her brother I I am very 
glad for her, but very sorry for myself, because he 
dined and sups with her and Sister Z., and I, con- 
sequently, am excluded. I have been in great rest- 
lessness and excitement to-day, without knowing 
why, except that I have caught it from Sister Z., 
who has been running about all day, making -pier 
parations for to-morrow. 

dth. Sister Z. and I rose at five this morning, to 
sing up Sister R., and repaired to the corridor at 
a quarter to six, where we found about a dozen 
Sisters already assembled at her door. We sang 
two beautiful verses from the hymn-book, and a 
third composed by Sister Z. herself. After this, we 
had many little festive preparations to make. We 
serenaded her again when she was comfortably 
seated at breakfast with her brother and Sister Z. 
A piano was placed for the purpose in my room, 
and the choir sang just within the door. Directly 
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it was over, Sister R. issued forth, all smiles, to 
express her thanks. Then came, as usual, the con- 
ducting her to the birthday table, and the congra- 
tulations of her numerous friends. 

10th, It is cold to-night, and I am very sleepy. 
Sister Z. went out after church, and said something 
about not returning till late, — I wonder what she 
meant by it. 

Sister B.'s canary makes great progress under 
my teaching. We call it Cinderella, because it 
was rescued from a death among the ashes. 
Sister M. came to me after dinner on purpose 
to see my Matzchen, she had heard so much of his 
feats. 

11th. Oh, surprise! How shall I describe the 
events of this day? At the end of the evening 
liturgy, from which we have just returned, a verse 
of benediction was sung for Sister Z. and Brother F., 
after the announcement that their betrothal had 
taken place this afternoon ! Yes ! this was the 
object of Brother F.'s unexpected visit, — to claim 
Sister Z. as his bride ; or, rather, to obtain her 
consent to it if he could : and she is to marry the 
brother of her cherished companion and friend. 
How little did we suspect this when he arrived I 
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He revealed the secret to his sister on her birthday. 
No one else in the house except Sister Z. had a 
suspicion of it till to-day, when, as Sister K. tells 
me. Sister Z. quietly mentioned to the Sisters that 
there would be a short service at one o'clock, which, 
somehow, made them suspect something. / had 
not even this preparation, and was startled to hear 
the bell ring at one, and to see the Sisters all 
wending on their way to the prayer-hall. How- 
ever, Sister B.*8 canary just then falling down in a 
fainting-fit, I thought nothing of it in my concern 
for the little bird, and, shortly after, seeing Sister Z. 
coming along the corridor, I begged her, with tears 
in my eyes, to come in, as I thought the canary was 
dying. She and Sister R. came in together, and, 
instead of attending to the bird, the latter, all 
smiling, exclaimed, '' Only think, Beatrice ! Sister Z. 
is a bride, and will shortly run away from us all ! 
That is of more moment, is it not, than the little 
canary?" Oh, what a surprise I Down went my 
head on Sister Z.'s shoulder, and I cried bitterly. 
Sister R. cried too : she loves Sister Z. dearly, and 
80 do all the Sisters, and well they may. The eyes 
of every one I met afterwards were red ; and many 
were kind enough to condole with me on losing my 
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loved friend. Ab Sister R. says, there is a boH 
pushed between ns now. 

6ister R.*s birthday party immediately followed 
the betrothaly which took place in her room, in the 
presence not only of the Conference, but of all ber 
guests. Brother F. remains here a week, and then 
goes away, but is to return again in six weeks, and 
carry away Sister Z. as his wife. Oh dear ! what 
varied joys and sorrows have occurred in my short 
life here I Poor Sister R. ! she would be glad, I 
think, if I were going to winter here, — she says she 
should then have Sister Z.'s '' shadow," at least. 

They are out, again, to-night ! — Can I be sur- 
prised ? 

This day three years, Sister E. arrived here as 
Pfiegerin. 

\^th. True it is indeed, that we know not what 
a day may bring forth. I wonder what will happen 
in the next twenty -four hours. My eyes are stiff 
with tears and sleeplessness. It is a great comfort 
to me, however, that I still share my dear Sister Z.*8 
bedroom. It gives me the opportunity of sajdng 
many things to her that I cannot during the day. 
She and Sister R. came home after ten last nighty 
and I heard them go into her room. At half-past 
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ten, she called me to bed, and they then both went 
into Sister R/s room, from which Sister Z. did not 
return till some time after eleven. I was still lying 
awake ; the agitation of the day had been too great 
to allow me to sleep. I then had a long conversa- 
tion with my dear, dear Sister Z. I asked her 
how she could go from those by whom she was 
so beloved and esteemed. She answered that it 
was indeed difficult to her, and that she had had a 
hard struggle with conflicting feelings; but that 
^he felt sure the matter was in God*s hands, and 
that she could peacefully obey His call. Oh ! may 
she be happy ! There is no community nor society 
at Dantzig, her future home; this she will much 
miss, as she has always lived in one or the other ; 
but Brother F. assures her that she will there find 
many true children of God, who will joyfully claim 
■her as a sister. She has the choice of accompany- 
ing him on his missions or not, but intends doing 
«o ; and, in answer to a despairing sort of speech 
of mine, observed that we must leave aU in God's 
hands or we shall never be happy ; adding that as 
she was sitting alone this evening and revolving 
doubts in her mind, she drew herself a text, which 
proved to be the text for the day, Deut. xxviii. 6 : 
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" Blessed shalt thou be when thou comest in, and 
blessed sbalt thou be when thon goest out!" 
A remarkable coincidence, certainly; and particu- 
larly reassuring to a Moravian. Soon afberwarda 
she was peacefully sleeping at my side — while 
/ lay awake with grief, who must so soon have 
left her, had not she left me ! Such singular crea- 
tures we are 1 

At four o'clock, however, she woke, and arose 
before six. On my observing she must be very 
tired, she said, '* "No ! thank God, I am not that ; 
but when one has so much to do and to think about, 
one cannot well sleep." / had very little to do, 
but plenty to think about. We talked again, 
while dressing ; and she has said that I must see 
and hear her bridegroom before he leaves (for, 
at present, I have not dared to look at him), that I 
may, as she says, know who is going to take her 
away. 

I heard his voice just now in the passage. Break- 
fast is over, I suppose, in Sister R.*s room. 

Six, P.M. They all three walked to St. Georgien 
after coffee, to post their letters, and have not yet 
returned. Sister E. looked in on me before they 
went, and we had a nice little chat together, in 
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which she told me the beginning and progress of 
the whole afifair. 

Eighty P.M. Ont again to-night ! And Sister R. 
says they will be out almost every night now. She 
and Sister Z. sat together at home while we were 
at church, and, I should think, cried the whole 
time, their eyes were so red ; and Sister R. looked 
round at me, and said, " We are both very sad.'* 

Who will be Sister Z.'s successor, I wonder? 
Sister R. may nominate any one she likes, but then 
the lot will be used, and may turn up a negative, 
so that she does not much like to do it. 

13<A. Tbere goes the carriage ! What a comfort 
he is gone ! Now I shall at least be able to hover 
about dear Sister Z. till we part. Last night she 
told me that Brother F. would remain here till after 
Gemein Fest, and I was in despair ; but this even- 
ing he fortunately received some letters which 
carried him off to-^night; and, inhuman as it may 
be, I'm glad of it ! Sister Z. and Sister R. must 
needs accompany him to Villingen, and will not be 
home till eleven. A cold night, methinks, for a 
long drive. Of course, though, they will have 
plenty to say to one another. I was in the room 
with Sister R. this afternoon, when her brother 
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came in to coffee, and, hearing him approacliing, 
said with a sigh, "Here he comes!" On which 
she laughed, and added,. *^Der hdse mann, nicht 
wdhrr "Yes," I repHed^ "I don't Kke him at 
all, now." However, his bright, smiling eyes and 
pleasant countenance, and the cordial tones of his 
voice as he entered, made- me secretly own to my- 
self that I did like him notwithstanding, and that he 
was not so very unworthy of my precious Sister Z. 
after all. But a man who comes when he is least 
looked for or wanted, and unexpectedly snaps up 
one*s favourite friend, can hardly fail to seem some- 
thing of the ogre. Oh, I hope he will be able to 
make her happy I This morning, she certainly 
seemed a little depressed — both Sister E. and I re- 
marked it. His age is very suitable for her; he 
must be some years older than his sister. 

Oh dear ! this day last year was such a happy 
one ! We took a long walk to Kappel with the 
Inspector, and enjoyed ourselves exceedingly ; in the 
evening I read to Sister Z., and then Sister R. came 
in, and we watched the eclipse together. Little 
did we think that in twelve short months this be- 
trothal would take place! But the Moravians 
never know what may turn up — ^nay, do any f 
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Sister Z. and her betrothed were out all this 
morning paying visits, and several persons came 
yesterday and to-day to congratulate them. Since 
their fate is fixed, as far as human purposes are con- 
cerned, there is not much good in thinking about 
it ; otherwise, I should say they have not left her 
much leisure for deliberation. She took him round 
to all the Sisters' rooms, to introduce him. 

Uth. I am hoping when Sister 2L eomes out 
of Sister R.*s room, — which she entered directly 
after church, — to get leave to sit with her a little, 
this evening. I am in much better spirits to-night, 
because I spent the afternoon very pleasantly with 
her till she went to the tea-party. I did some 
work for her, while she arranged her drawers, and 
now and then she brought forth some little thing that 
she could spare, and that she thought I might like 
to have. We talked a great deal about her future 
life, and she invited me to visit her at Dantzig 
when her husband should make one of his long 
journeys and leave her at home. What a strange 
event for me, should it ever be realized ! At any 
rate, it is something pleasant to think about ; and 
while our thoughts are happy, toe are so. 

She went off in very good spirits, but Sister R. 
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came in, dressed in her best, with a very sad face, 
and I said, laughingly, " I think Sister B. would 
like even me better than nobody, when you are 
gone/' ''OV* 8^<^ Sister Z., ''she has always 
liked you ; " and Sister R. oonfirmed it with " Yes, 
indeed, it would be a great comfort!" though 
I know well enough there is no one can fill Sister Z.'s 
place to her — Oh dear ! no. 

- Well — ^it is better to have dear friends and to 
lose sight of them, than never to have enjoyed the 
priviliege of their companionship and affection ; I felt 
it so with Louise, I felt it so with Pauline, and 
I feel it so with Sister Z, AH ihe world, I suppose, 
have had the same feeling in their turn. 



PART YII. 



Octoher \6th. This being tbe King of Prussia's 
birthday, I rose a little after five, that- I might 
gather flowers yet wet with dew to form a wreath 
for the royal picture, in honour of Sister Z. and 
Sister R. The poor king is very ill ;* it has twice 
been rumoured that he is dead. I am now so much 
with Sister Z. that it makes me very cheerful, espe- 
cially as there is a talk of our going from hence 
together^ wMch would be delightful! Time will 
show. I have had a most inspiriting letter from 
dear papa. 

This afternoon Sister Z. showed me a copy of the 
letter she wrote the Kling of Prussia when I was at 
Nieuwied, to send with a narrative of the jubilee of 
the community there ; also his gracious answer \o 
her, signed by himself, and dated, in his. own hand, 



278 A MORAVIAN SETTLEMENT 

" Sans Souci.*' I well remember having a glimpse 
of the book, in its blue velvet binding, with the 
royal arms in gold at the back 

IQth, We have had a delicious day again. Jt is 
only a pity that Sister Z. is too busy and Sister B. 
too sad to think of making any excursions now. A 
large waggon-load of luggage was sent off by 
Brother C. to-day. Flitting seems all the fashion. 

ISth, Sunday. Brother G. has just preached his 
farewell sermon. He was much affected^ and so 
were we. His wife almost sobbed aloud, Lydia 
cried, and many of the congregation were in tears. 
They leave on Saturday, and I hope I shall not go 
with them now — ^I so desire to remain for the 
wedding ! My heart swells at the thought of leav- 
ing Sister Z. before that, and yet I long to be at 
home. I dressed Sister Z.'s hair for her the other 
day, and tried a net cap on her, because at Dantzig 
she will not wear the Moravian cap. 

19th. Gemein Fest. ffcUf-past eight, p.m. We 
have just returned from the Sacrament — ^the last, 
I suppose, that I shall receive here. 

Sister R. says she was quite struck, as she was 
walking out this afternoon, by the sweetness of the 
voice of a young Black Forest girl, singing as she 
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watched her cows. 8he stopped to listen to her, 
and observed that the burden of every verse was 
"Jesus Christ! Oh, Jesus Christ I" Perhaps 
Emma G. thus sings hymns at her solitary occu- 
pation. Zipporah, Eachel, and perhaps Rebecca, 
were shepherdesses — I don't know that they kept 
cows. 

20th. Just returned from Thanksgiving. At 
our cosy supper of coffee and hot rolls, we talked a 
good deal about the important step Sister Z. is 
going to take. Sister R. cannot console herself for 
the thought of losing her ; and, were it not now 
settled that I am to travel with her, I should be as 
inconsolable as at first ; but this, and the hope of 
visiting her, "some of these days," at Dantzig, 
have made a wonderful difference in my prospects ! 
— so naturally do we all tend to take a personal 
view of things. Poor Sister P. is very sad, because 
Sister Z. will be so completely beyond her reach. 
She writes that the marriage has excited the live- 
liest interest at Nieuwied. Sister R. said this after- 
noon, when I had done some little thing for her, 
" If somebody were not going away too, I should 
not feel half so lonely." I took her hand in mine 
and said, " Oh, Sister R. l-^reaUy r 
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"Yes, really,'* she replied with a smile and a 
kind pressure of the hand. 

22m2. Antonia C,*s birthday. I took her a little 
present, and found them busily preparing for their 
farewell party. I have had an affectionate letter 
from dear Louise. It has been a wet, dull day. 
Peaches are selling at a farthing* a-piece. 

2Srd. Brother and Sister C. came to say good- 
bye to the Antons, while Anna and 1 were taking 
our drawing -lesson there. They had been aU over 
the house here, and had been into my room to look 
for me. In the aftemoon,^ Antonia and her little 
brother and sister came again to wish me good-bye. 
They start early to-morrow. 

2i:th, At seven o'clock this morning, while a cold 
grey mist still hung over the forests and concealed 
the mountains from our view, the Brothers and 
Sisters assembled at the comer of the square, 
accompanied by the band, to sing a parting bene* 
diction to the venerable pastor and his family, ac- 
cording to good old Moravian custom. It was 
an affecting thing — ^we watched them all get into 
the capacious travelling-coach; and just as it turned 
the comer, the farewell hymn rose in sweet and 
solemn sounds on the still morning air, the coach> 
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mall drew up, and the family bowed their heartfelt 
thanke with moistened eyes. Before the last sounds 
had died away, the travellers were beyond the last 
house in the place. 

Well, he has left the fragrance of a good name 
behind him I The girls who were prepared by him 
for confirmation tell me that he used to talk to 
them most beautifully. His tall, dignified figure, 
silver locks, and benevolent countenance will ever 
be associated in my mind with these peaceful 
scenes. His successor. Brother W., is expected on 
Tuesday. 

Bister Z. says, if I am to stay for her wedding, 
I must make myself useful, by helping her to clear 
away rubbish. She has given me a great many 
old letters to look through and destroy — some of 
them interest, some amuse me; others are longer 
than I like, and to no good. 

25th, Sunday. Sister Z. is low-spirited to-day. 
It will go off again, but at supper-time she said she 
thought she should go off in a consumption or some 
such thing. This ie not at all like herself, but it 
half breaks my heart while it lasts. She has been 
so happy and beloved here, that, of course, it must 
be very trying to go away. 
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2&th. This morning, while we were dressing. 
Sister Z. said, " To-day, the beds will be changed," 
meaning that Sister R. would return to sleep with 
her, and I must go back to my own little room. 
This so overcame me, that I burst into tears, and, 
though she very kindly and good-naturedly endea- 
voured to comfort me, I could not immediately re- 
cover myself. Yet, what folly I Our yielding too 
much to our emotions tends to make even our in- 
dulgent friends love us less instead of more ; espe- 
cially as there is generally something selfish in it. 

However, something occurred in the course of 
the morning to rouse me pretty effectually from this 
)nood. I had been speaking to Sister Z. about some 
letters and papers, and was returning to my room 
to arrange them as she wished, when, on opening 
my door, what was my horror to behold the old 
grey cat sitting composedly on the table, and the 
birdcage quite empty! I instantly concluded my 
pet to be devoured, and, flying back to Sister Z., 
cried, " My Matzchen is gone ! " She hastened back 
with me, full of kind concern, and, on anxious exa- 
mination, we made out that the cat must have come 
in through the open window, and, in its endeavoutft 
to get at the bird, had knocked down the seed-glass^ 
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and that the clever little fellow had darted through 
this aperture, and thus escaped from his enemy 
through the open window : otherwise, there would 
at least have been a feather or two of poor Matzchen 
left, to tell the story of his fate to his sorrowful 
mistress, for he would not have lost his life without 
a struggle. I had plenty of sympathizers with me 
under my loss, which I did not now consider irre- 
parable, and Sister K. and Sister A. good-naturedly 
joined me in my search. Just as we were looking 
for Matzchen in various directions, Louise came 
and heartily joined us. First, we looked in the 
front of the house, then in the garden, — here, we 
fancied we heard a small piping ; and, on going to 
the gallery window and calling, " Matzchen, Matz- 
chen, where are you, darling little bird?" " Sweet, 
sweet!" was responded from the field, and the 
dear little fellow flew from tree to tree, nearer and 
still nearer to us. Sister A. quickly fetched me 
the cage and some groundsel, and presently down 
hopped my Matzchen, first into the cage, and then 
on my shoulder, and then into his cage again, which 
I then carried in triumph into the house, congratu-^ 
lated by all^ for we mutually had friends* That 
cat! ''It is its nature, too;" so I must not say 
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much — only, when natures ire bad, we must take 
prudent precautions against them, as I hope to do 
in behalf of Matzchen. 

At bedtime, I could .hardly believe my earB 
when Louise said, as she lighted my candle, " The 
beds are not changed." Oh, what kindness ! 

27th. Sister Z. has letters from her betrothed, 
which have put her in good spirits again. 

28^^. Just as I was settling myself to go through 
the remainder of Sister Z.'s old letters, I heard the 
mellow sound of the trumpets greeting the arrival 
of Brother W. and his family. They drove at once 
to the inn, where they are quartered for the night 
(the house not being quite ready for them), where 
the Conference hastened to welcome them, and the 
musicians to greet them with a hymn of bene- 
diction. A group of Sisters who had stationed 
themselves at the inn -door to see them alight have 
just returned. Some of them well remember 
Brother W. as Inspector, and speak warmly in his 
praise. 

Sister Z. and Sister R. went to Villingen to-day, 
to give orders to the jeweller for hair chains, rings, 
plate, &c., and kindly took me with them. It was 
very amusing, for a great fair was going on, and 
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there were immense crowds of country^-people in 
their holiday costumes. One woman had made 
herself sufficiently conspicuous by wearing an enor- 
mous tall yellow hat, which towered above the 
(^owd wherever she went. Large, substantial 
booths were filled with various commodities, chiefly 
articles of clothing, hats, caps, fur and woollen 
goods, piles of gingham and merino, shoes, boots, 
and playthings. There were also stalls heaped with 
Black Forest rolls, a sort of large twist. We fell 
in with the Antons, who had walked over with 
Bome relatives, and who asked us to drink coffee 
with them ; but we could not, as the Sisters were 
expecting to receive the new minister and his wife. 
We started at half-past twelve, and returned at 
half -past four. 

The beds have been altered to-day. I will not 
complain. 

Every time I drive through Mouchmeiler, I am 
astonished at the length of that village. W^e saw a 
pile of wood, to*day, just ready to be covered with 
ashes and set on fire, to bum into charcoal. It was 
neatly and compactly piled. The charcoal-burners 
are obliged to watch such a heap night and day, to 
see that it does not break out into a flame, which 
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would ruin it alL I was also interested in seeing 
flax and hemp being dried, on a great frame, over 
a pit in which was a fire, and then beaten out by 
women. 

2dth, The formal reception of Brother and 
Sister W. took place at ten o'clock this morning ; 
and, during the service this evening, Herr In- 
spector greeted them in a short address in the 
name of the whole congregation, imploring a bless- 
ing on them and their labours, after which we sang 
some appropriate hymns. 

30<A. It is so delightful to me, in reading 
Sister Z.'s old letters, to find in them such incessant 
expressions of love, affection, esteem, and respect 
for her. Children, teachers, pupils' parents, friends, 
acquaintances, all with one accord seemed to vie 
with one another in their testimonies to her worth. 

Brother W. made his opening address to-night. 
It was perfectly simple and to the purpose. He 
expressed his thankfulness to God for having called 
him to this particular community, for which he has 
an affection from former years of service here. 

Slst, A most beautiful psalm was sung to-night, 
in commemoration of Luther's Eeformation, three 
hundred and forty years ago. I went this afternoon 
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to speak to Sister M. about the engravings she and 
1 are thinking of giving Sister Z. as wedding pre- 
sents. They are very beautiful: one is "Christ 
appearing to Mary Magdalene;" the other, "Peter 
sinking for want of faith." 

Nov, 4dh, Sister Z. has had a letter to-day from 
Brother F. to say he fear^ he cannot arrive here 
on Saturday, as was expected, but must delay his 
journey for another week. This will be a dismal 
disappointment to me, as it will prevent my tra- 
velling with them; however, I will hope for 
the best., 

6th, Brother F. comes this day week, and 
Sister Z. talks, cruelly^ of my starting on my 
journey that very day, — just as- if I would or could 
miss the wedding ! No, no ! 

This morning (our Guy Fawkes Day), I was 
attracted to the window by the sound of a jig-like 
air played on the flute, the strain of which was now 
and then taken up by several voices. On looking 
out, I perceived a motley procession of men and 
women rapidly passing through the village— the 
Tonisbauer*s daughter was returning from her 
wedding with her bridegroom and friends. A 
woman was going about from house to house 
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yesterday with invitations to the wedding feast, 
which has taken place to-day with great festivity. 
I was rather amused this evening with Lonise's 
description of the country custom of " stopping* the 
waggon." A waggon loaded with the hride's effects 
goes to her future home a day or two hefore the 
wedding; and, if a cow follows it as part of her 
property, it is considered a great thing. Every one 
who takes the trouhle of stopping the waggon has 
a clum to a piece of money for the honour thereby 
paid to the bride. 

Qth. This has been such a delightfully mild day 
that I have sat at the open window as if it were 
spring. I have been helping Sister Z. and Sister B. 
to take an inventory of the articles they have for 
sale for the benefit of the Missions. Sister Z. has 
all manner of accounts to wind up and afiBairs to 
settle prior to her relinquishing her office; then, 
when that is over, comes the grand packing. 
There may be enjoyment, but very little tranquil 
pleasure now. 

7th. It was such very inviting weather to-day 
that I went to see if Anna A. were inclined for a 
walk. She was ready in a moment, and we di« 
rected our steps along the ViUingen road to the 
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Rotherwald, to find out the Gruellen, the source of 
our fountain and springs, which is said to lie very 
prettily in the depths of the forest. We perceived 
a little stream issuing from the side of the wood, 
and followed it far, far into the forest — so far that 
we began to think it imprudent to pursue it to its 
end, or rather its beginning, for our shoes and 
stockings were saturated with water, collected 
among the thick moss and herbage overgrowing 
our path. We therefore tried to make a short cu<t 
through the wood to the high-road, but instead of 
this, we only got farther and farther into the laby* 
rinth of trees ; so, after wandering about for full half 
an hour, quite at a loss, we had no resource but 
to retrace our steps as well as we could, without 
aspiring to any short cuts, and very glad if we could 
find the long one. I was a little afraid of our 
encountering the poor crazy man who is said to 
dwell in the forest (perhaps only to keep idle young 
people out of it), otherwise I enjoyed the ramble 
and scramble very much. Anna gave me an 
amusing account of the Tonisbauer's daughter's 
wedding, which she •and Sister S. had gone to see, 
A woman came to them the previous day, dressed 
in her Sunday clothes, with a large nosegay in her 
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hand, to invite her to come in the morning, and, in 
a mechanical sort of way, rehearsed a programme 
of the proceedings, which were somewhat to this 
effect : — The guests were to assemble at the farm 
of the bride's father at half-past eight, and would 
be treated to " Kroppels," for nothing, after which 
they were all to go to the bridegroom's mill, from 
whence he would accompany them to Weiler. Here, 
having partaken of wine at the inn, still ** for 
nothing/' they would proceed to the church. After 
the marriage ceremony, the "bridal -dance" would 
immediately be performed, then would come the 
dinner, after which there would be dancing again. 

Anna did not go to the farm, but proceeded 
quietly with Sister S. to the church, where, she 
said, the clergyman made a very nice address to 
the couple before he married them, on the text, 
" As for me and my house, we will serve the Lord." 
The bridegroom treated his friends to wine before 
leaving the mill; but for the dinner each paid a 
gulden, — ^there were four sorts of meats, and a 
highly- seasoned bouillon. The most discordant 
music was played the whole time, and, at the close 
of the repast, the bride carried round the loving- 
cup, tastefully adorned with flowers. 
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8^^, Sunday, The banns of marriage between 
Sister Z. and Brother F. were published to-day in 
church for the first time. They were simply 
these — " The single Brother A. B. F., and the 
single Sister M. C. Z,, intend to enter the holy state 
of matrimony together. May God bless this their 
intention 1" At length, to my great joy, it is finally 
settled that I am to travel with them. 

Wih, There has been " preparation for the 
Sacrament" to-night. I wish I might partake of 
it here once more, but it will only be for the 
Brethren. Sister Z. and Sister R. go to-morrow to 
St. Georgien, to meet Brother F. 

\Wi. They started early this morning in a close 
carriage, and, by Sister R.'s advice, we took advan- 
tage of their absence to set out our wedding- presents 
for Sister Z. against their return, as it would not do 
to postpone giving them much longer, on account 
of the packing. As soon, therefore, as the fly 
drove off, three or four of the greatest adepts in 
such arrangements commenced operations by bring- 
ing into Sister Z.*s room a round table, which they 
covered with a white cloth flowing to the ground. 
Having festooned this in graceful folds with wreaths 
of evergreens and snake -moss, they proceeded to 
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arrange the presents on the table with as mnch 
taste and judgment as such very heterogeneous 
articles would admit of; for, to match them with 
any degree of symmetry was next to impossible. 
The Germans think full as mueh of the utile as the 
dulce, and many of Sister Z/s steady, sensible 
friends desired to be remembered by keepsakes for 
use rather than show; hence, a very handsonoe 
copper kettle, two flat candlesticks, and a soap- 
ladle had to find their appropriate places on the 
table; also a pestle and mortar, two teapots, a 
small copper stew-pan, biscuit-shapes, teacups and 
saucers, &c. Against the wall was hung the text 
which had made so deep an impression on Sister Z., 
beautifully written out by Sister R. — ** Blessed sbalt 
thou be when thou comest in, and blessed shalt thou 
be when thou goest out." 

On the return of the betrothed, they were greeted 
by the Sisters with a song of welcome and benedie- 
tion, for which they were warmly and eloquently- 
thanked by the bridegroom. AH three then re- 
paired to Sister E/s room to drink ehocolate; 
Sister Z. appearing unaffectedly pleased with the 
many proofs of kindness her friends had provided 
for her. This afternoon. Sister E. gave me some 
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idea of the order ia which things are to go, as 
far as is yet arranged. To-morrow, the Festival 
and Sacrament; Saturday, the ''House Festival;" 
Monday, a drive to Villingen ; Tuesday, Wednes- 
day, and Thursday, are as yet free days, and will 
probably be occupied in farewell visits ; Friday and 
Saturday, packing up days ; Sunday, the Wedding, 
Monday, the Wedding party; Tuesday, the De- 
parture ! 

IZth. Aeltesten Fe$t, Brother W. gave a very 
nice address this morning, on the subject of the 
festival, and then publicly received Marie A. into 
the bond of the Brethren, calling on her to let her 
life be a homage to Him whom she has already 
acknowledged as her Saviour, Eedeemer, King, and 
Elder. The Love-feast was at half-past two, the 
Sacrament at half-past four and half-past seven. 

lUh, The H<yase Festival, which I little thought 
to celebrate here again. At the end of the Liehes' 
mahl, Brother W. announced that Sister Z. took 
this opportunity of formally resigning her office as 
superintendent into the hands of Him from whom 
she had received it. Some verses of benediction 
were then sung by all, though not with dry eyes. 
I thought I should get a little snatch of her com- 



294 A MORAVIAN SETTLEMENT 

pany this evening, when all the others were at 
''Thanksgiving/' but, on peeping into her room, 
I saw her busy writing a letter. I shall see little 
more of her now. Brother F. is naturally almost 
always at her side, and they are full of engage- 
ments. 

The fountain is boarded up — I saw long icicles 
hanging from its pipes to-day. 

15th, Swnday, A cold, bright day. The trees 
are beginning to put on their sparkling dress of 
lace, and the spring in the middle of the square is 
thinly frozen over to within a yard or two of the 
fountain. The banns have been a second time 
published. The betrothed took coffee with the 
Sisters this afternoon, in the dining-hall. 

l^th. To-day, according to pre -arrangements. 
Sister Z., Sister R., and Brother F. drove to Villin- 
gen on a shopping expedition. I ordered a travel- 
ling-cage for Matzchen, and spent the afternoon 
with one of the Sisters, learning new stitches. 

11 th. Sister Z. told me this morning that our 
packing must proceed quickly now, as the luggage 
must be sent forward on Friday. This seems to 
realize the event. I spent the whole afternoon, 
helping Sister E. to make out her order for Berlin 
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wool. Sister Z. being much too busy to attend to it. 
She told me Brother F. had twice asked where the 
young Unglandertn was, as he never saw her 
(I always slip away when I hear him coming), and 
said he should come and pay me a visit on his own 
account. While we were thus busied, the In- 
spectress came in to invite the two to the boys* 
concert at eight o'clock, adding, with a smile, as 
she looked towards me, " Beatrice would like to 
come too, would she not?" to which I answered, 
" Oh yes, if I may I" 

ISih, We have but just returned from church, 
and, to my astonishment, the bell has just been 
rung to assemble all the Sisters in the prayer-hall. 
It is certainly not for prayers, and I have just seen 
Brother W. issue forth with Sister Z. and Sister R. 
from the latter's room — I suspect he is going to 
announce to the Sisters their new superintendent. 

Idth, I am longing for my bed, for this has been 
a restless, unsettled day. Nothing but packing to 
be seen or heard of or done since early morning — 
dear Sister Z. standing all the afternoon in the 
midst of her gigantic cask! — not quite so idle as 
Diogenes in his tub, but stowing into it bedding, 
linen, earthenware, hardware, and movables of all 
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sorts. In the evening it was rolled swsy, and then 
she began to fill a packing-case, while I looked an. 
Brother F. came in and bowed politely, as much as 
to say, " Now, I have yon ! " and immediately said, 
very cordially, he was glad I was to be one of the 
travelling-party. I replied, " I am looking forward 
to it with mnch pleasure ;" on which Bister Z. and 
Sister R. each repeated, '•' So am I." 

20th. The luggage is off. Brother F. is deter- 
mined we shall be friends. I was moving off when 
he came in, but he cried, " On no account ! Don't 
let me hunt you away !" quite in a cordial manner. 

21st, So this is the last night I must call her 
Sister Z. ! — dear as that name has long been to me. 
The marriage will take place to-morrow evening at 
seven o'clock ! Just now she came in smiling, and 
said, " Brother F. unites with me in inviting you 
to the wedding party." So, of course I said how 
glad I should be, and, indeed, I should have been 
miserably disappointed if it had been otherwise; 
but I have never been at a wedding, even in Eng- 
land, so that I feel very ignorant of the forms on 
such occasions. 

22nd, It is all over ! — and tears will come into 
my eyes, to think there is no Sister Z. now I But 
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Slater F. has the same kind heart; she has not 
changed that, thongh she has changed her name — 
no! she will love me stiU, and I shall pray for 
her, oh, how fervently, that the Lord may bless 
her and her husband more richly than I can ask or 
think! 

She was very simply dressed, in black, with 
white shawl and cap. She had been obliged to 
continue packing, during the greater part of the 
afternoon, after which she went round to every 
room to take leave of the Sisters ; and then dressed. 
The marriage ceremony was preceded by a beauti- 
ful address to the bridal couple, on the text for the 
day. Afterwards, they adjourned to Brother W.'s, 
where a few others were invited to spend the even- 
ing. After supper, I went in again to see her; 
she gave me her hand, and kissed me, and I wished 
good-bye to my dear, dear Sister Z. She will rest 
imder this roof no more. 

Sister B. has had my little bed brought up and 
placed where Sister Z.*s stood, and we sleep to- 
gether to-night Many of the girls came this 
afternoon to see my Matzchen for the last time, 
and also his kind donor. Sister B. He will be the 
only German friend I can carry home ! 
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2Srd. My last night in Konigsfeld. My packing 
is over, and I have taken affectionate leave of 
all. Much of the sadness that hung over this de- 
parture in anticipation is dispelled by the circum- 
stances under which it takes place. Who could 
have foreseen that I should leave Konigsfeld with 
my beloved friend? Thus, though it does not 
please God to alter the event itself, a completely 
different hue is thrown over it ! 

Every one has been very kind, especially including 
Brother F., who said he was sorry I did not sit nearer 
to him at the wedding -party. I am glad of every 
pleasing trait in him, because it shows him more able 
and willing to make my friend happy, and it is not 
every one that could do so, I can tell him ! Dear 
Sister Z. looks so well in the blue ribbon ! Bat it 
is very late, and I must go to sleep. 

24th. At Haslach — after a last farewell to the 
Sisters with whom I had had more inmiediate in- 
tercourse, a last look up the long corridor, along 
which I had so often passed with a light heart, a 
glance into the busy yard, where I saw old Brother 
Flach, well muffled up, hard at work as usual, saw- 
ing up logs for firewood — a hearty shake of his 
rough hand, while I smilingly said, with a choke in 
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my voice, ''I am off to England this morning. 
Brother Flach!" 

I joined Sister E. at the house -door. It was 
hardly half-past seven, hut we had hoth risen early 
after an almost sleepless night; and now the last 
little packages having heen crammed into the 
carpet-hags, a rusk and a cup of coffee hastily 
swallowed, we were ready in travelling garh to join 
the newly -married pair at the inn, whence we were 
to start at eight for Offenhurg. At the inn, many 
dear friends looked in to hid one more farewell. All 
the windows were full, too, as we drove through the 
dear little place. At first we were all very still, 
though dear Sister Z. did not look as sad as I had 
expected. She and Brother F. had something else 
to think of than regrets, I suppose. Poor Sister K., 
however, looked very grave ; and though she would 
not give way to her feelings so as to damp the 
pleasure of others, it was hut a piteous smile that 
was first called to her lips, even hy the comic task 
of carving a famous piece of cold roast heef with 
my silver fruit-knife, while a sheet of paper was 
her only dish, and her lap the only dining-tahle. 
This ptice- de-resistance, however, with some hrown 
hread and hutter, afforded us a very acceptahle 
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luncheon after our early breakfast, and we were all 
by this time very chatty and cheerful. On reach- 
ing this place, however, I had a misfortune ovnng' 
to my own fault, for Sister Z. warned me not to 
open the door of Matzchen's cage, and yet I foolishly 
did, and, of course, he flew out of the carriage win- 
dow. Well, I hid my face in my hands in despair, 
but Brother F. almost lifted me out, and the next 
minute I was flpng over the ploughed fields, re- 
gardless of the drizzling rain and treacherous soil 
into which I was continually plunging, ankle deep. 
I followed my pet from tree to tree, with a piece of 
groundsel in my hand, loudly calling him by name. 
Meantime, the carriage drove on to the inn, and 
Brother F. kindly kept me in sight at a little 
distance, in order not to disturb my proceedings ; 
while some peasants in the fields watched me with 
great interest, till I had my little truant safe. My 
first thought on reaching the inn was to ask 
Sister Z.*s pardon for the annoyance I had thus 
occasioned, and she answered, rather gravely, 
"I think you ought!" but a twinkle in her eye 
betrayed a strong disposition to laugh, which in- 
deed, I found, from Sister R., they had all done 
very merrily at my expense. 
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Offenburg. We arrived here at half-past six, 
and have had a good sapper, and are now very 
cosily chatting in dear Sister Z.*s room. I wish 
Sister R. were not obliged to leave us to-morrow, 
but she has so much to do that she must return. 
The two Sisters are pacing the room together, in- 
dulging in a lart chat, while Brother F. is comfort- 
Ably enjoying his long pipe, and now and then his 
pleasant eye rests on me, and he good-humouredly 
asks me if I am writing the tragical history of my 
canary. 

26th. Strashtirg. Here we actually a^e, at Stras- 
burg, and at the B.*s ! I feel more thankAil now, 
for their invitation, than I did in the summer, when 
they so kindly g<ave it^ for I then hardly thought 
it likely I should be able to accept it, but now, if 
they had not given it me, what a difficulty it would 
have been in the way of my joining the travelling 
party, as they could not have presumed to bring an 
uninvited guest ! And what a nice little room this 
is, and how kind of Am^lie to give it up to me ! 
' We were up very early this morning, that we 
might have one more quiet meal with dear Sister B. 
We took a sad farewell of her in the cold, dim light 
of early morning, at the quiet station, just before 
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the train started wbicli was to carry ns on to KeU, 
leaving her all alone and comfortless to feel that 
the loved one was gone, perhaps never to be seen 
by her again. To her brother, too, she is strongly 
attached, so that, in more respects than one, the 
parting was trying. 

On reaching Kehl, we took a fly to Strasbnrg, 
which we reached at half -past eight. Having com- 
fortably passed the custom-house, we drove at once 
to the K.'s, who received us most cordially, and 
immediately gave us a good breakfast. They were 
full of inquiries about dear little Konigsfeld ; and 
we had scarcely finished our meal, when Mr. and 
Mrs. R — g, relations of Sister Z., called to wel- 
come and congratulate her. We sallied forth with 
them to see the town, and, in the first place, the 
Cathedral, which, in my opinion, surpasses those of 
Cologne, Antwerp, and even Freiburg. It is built 
of sandstone, and was commenced in 1015. The 
stained glass windows (there are no others) are 
magnificent. The nave of the church is per- 
fectly free and open, separated from the aisles by 
the most majestic fluted columns. The organ is 
splendid. The pulpit, one mass of light sculpture. 
We saw the wonderful clock at noon, when the 
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principal works are in motion. Perched up on 
high is a great cock, which flaps its wings and 
crows three times. The twelve apostles pass before 
the Savioar, and he blesses them all except Judas. 
Below this group is a figure of Death with his 
scythe. As the clock strikes the hour. Old Age 
passes by ; at the quarter, a child ; at the half -hour, 
a youth ; at three quarters, a man. All these 
figures appear about a foot high. Below these, sit 
two little angels ; that on the left strikes the quarters 
with a pair of cymbals, that on the right turns the 
glass when Death strikes the hour. There are also 
various astronomical signs and figures, which I did 
not inquire into. Every day of the week, a fresh 
chariot appears. To-day, being Wednesday, Mer- 
cury was driving. 

We next visited St» Thomas's Church, where 
there is a monument to the memory of Marshal 
Saxe, which reminded me of Roubilliac's, in West- 
minster Abbey, to the memory of Mrs. Nightin- 
gale, — because in one a wife is represented 
attempting to save her husband, and in the other 
a husband to save his wife, from the arms of Death. 
But this monument is far superior in size and 
beauty to ours. The embalmed bodies of a Count 
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of Nassau and his daughter are shown in glass 
cases ; they are habited in the rich coBtume of the 
eleventh century. 

When we left St. Thomas's Church, Madame 
B — g became anxious lest her good dinner should 
spoil, and hurried us home to it. After doing justice 
to her hospitality, we visited the Botanical Gardens 
and Museum, and then called on Brother H., the 
Moravian clergyman here. At seven, we returned 
to our good hosts, the B — ^ns, who had made up a 
little party for us. Befreshments were abundant ; 
and delightful conversation, principally sustained 
by Brother F., Brother H., and Brother B., 
sweetened our repast. Before the little party 
broke up. Brother F., whom I like and respect 
more and more, yielded to the request that he 
would conduct family prayers. I liked his manner 
of doing so very much ; but I liked still more that 
of last night, when we were by ourselves, and 
when he prayed extempore, by name, for his dear 
wife, for Sister B., and for me. 

2Qth, After breakfasting with our kind hosts and 
their daughters, we again sallied forth to the 
Cathedral ; and Brother F. and I mounted to the 
" four snails,'' or four turrets, the highest point to 
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which one can ascend without permission from some 
civil authority, which ladies do not often claim. 
We mounted about 390 feet, — ^the utmost height 
is, I believe, 436. From hence we could see an 
expanse of twenty -four German miles — the moun- 
tains of the Black Forest, the Franzasische Gebirge, 
and the Rhine. Unfortunately, it was too hazy for 
us to see very distinctly ; but Brother F. comforted 
himself by saying, " Never mind — we 're on the 
top ! " We saw the great bell, which is only rung 
twelve times a-year, or when a fire breaks out. 
We joined Sister Z. at Fraulein S — *s, and repaired 
at noon to dinner again with the E — ^gs, and from 
thence to a cofifee -party at the minister's. EUs 
pretty little wife was most hospitable, and there 
were five dear little rosy, chubby -faced girls, and a 
baby-boy who delighted me. At five, we went 
down to the little chapel, or rather prayer -hall, and 
Brother F. delivered a beautiful and fervent dis- 
course on tlie text for the day, Ps. cxlvi. 5 : " Who 
keepeth His promise for ever.*' The Moravians have 
services here on Thursday and Saturday evenings, 
and twice on Sundays, but never at hours when 
the church services are going on, so that they do not 
draw members away from their own proper services. 

X 
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We supped -with Madame B — g, and, on re- 
tammg to our hosts, fqund a very comfortable 
family party, consisting of Mr. B. reading aloud, 
and his wife and daughters at work. We drew 
out our knitdng, and Brother F. entered into con- 
versation with Mr. B., and related many amusing 
anecdotes of his missionary life at Oldenburg, 
where the people seem almost as uncivilised as the 
Lapps and Finns. At some of his stories we were 
horrified, at others we laughed, and thus we chatted 
on till ten o'clock, when we had prayers, and then 
retired to our warm, comfortable rooms. 

21th, Having bidden our kind hosts farewell, we 
started in the omnibus for Kehl, and thence took 
train for Manheim, which we reached at half- past 
two. We took a fly to Ludwigshaven, and from 
thence came on to Mentz, where, as they told us a 
good hotel was close by, we followed two porters 
with our luggage into a disgustingly dirty little 
coffee -house. On looking about us, we found it 
would not do, and therefore set off without delay 
to the "Hotel d'Angleterre," next door, where we 
have capital quarters. We have had a good supper, 
and now I am sitting cozily beside Sister Z. on the 
sofa, talking with her about Dantzig. Brother F. 
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has given me a cordial invitation to visit them next 
June, and says that if I will remain there a year, 
they will perhaps accompany me to England. 

28th, Once more at Nienwied ! We arrived here 
after a voyage of nearly eight hours, the Ehine 
being so shallow that none but the small steamers 
can run. This scarcity of water is extraordinary, 
and is attributed to the very little rain we have had 
this summer. It was very cold on board, and the 
snow that had fallen on the mountains rendered the 

scenery grand rather than lovely. Sister 

awaited us at the landing-place, and took us 
through the town, across the market-place, every 
stone in which seemed like an old, familiar face to 
me, and still more so to Sister Z., who had resided 
here so many years before going to Konigsfeld. 
We proceeded to the Widows' -house, where she 
and Brother F. are to remain while they are here, 
and after dinner, I was brought to the Sisters' - 
house, which is to be my home till I obtain an 
escort to England. Here, in the nice, snug little 
guest room, I have had a bitter cry, because my 
parting with Sister Z. is now close at hand ; and I 
feel completely cut oflf from her already. I have 
since been cheered by seeing some old friends — 
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Antonia G. among the rest, with whom I had a 
comfortable chat about Konigsfeld. I have also 
begun a letter to Bister K., and have accompanied 
Sister Z. to the Singstunde. 

2dth, Advent Sunday. 

ZOth, Yesterday was a blank in every way to 
me. I managed to go to the sermon and hear the 
beautiful *' piece," and then an intense headache 
obliged me to go to bed. Oh, what a way of 
spending my last Sunday with my friend ! I could 
not go to hear the " Hosanna/' which was doably 
a disappointment, because Sister Z. sang with the 
choir. I did not see her all day. She and Brother F. 
were invited out to breakfast, dinner, and tea. 

Sister F.came in twice to see me, and Sister 

brought me something for my head, and a larger 
cage for my poor Matzchen, whose close imprison- 
ment much grieved her. This morning I joined 
the Sisters .at prayers in .the prayer-hall, and I 
have since been chatting with the sick-nurse. 
Sister F. has invited me to vesper with her this 
afternoon, that we may talk over old times. 

Dec. 1«<, We had a very pleasant party, yester- 
day evening, at Brother C.*8. How soon we have 
fallen in with one another again ! Sister Z. looked 
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terribly tired, and no wonder, for she had already 
been to three or four parties. She was not sorry, I 
think, to retreat before ten, saying that if I did 
not go then, I should find the Sisters' -house closed. 
She accompanied me to the door herself. 

This morning I thanked her and Brother F. as 

well as I could for all their kindness to me, and 

she was very good, and accompanied me out of 

the room, and said I must never say good-bye to 

friends as if I thought we could never meet any 

more. Tears will force their way, nevertheless. 

After dinner I accompanied Sister F. and the first - 

room girls to the old Schloss garden. Everything 

looked just as it used to do — ^the Ehine, with its 

mountains — the old trees and the shady paths which 

I have so often trodden hand -in -hand with some 

school-friend, talking over some important secret, 

or discussing the subject of my next theme. 

Quarter-past eight. I have been with dear 
Sister Z. from seven o'clock until now. I wanted 
to give her my Christmas present, and amused 
myself during the afternoon in preparing it ; and, 
as soon as supper was over, I carried it to her. 
Brother F. found out the trick of the box, and ate 
all the sweetmeats while we were talking, which 
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was a shame ! Sister Z. was to have treated 
him with them on the journey. When I entered 
the room with my illuminated tray, I felt half 
inclined to retreat, hecause Sister J. was there ; but 
she smiled and spoke to me so kindly, that I did not 
hesitate to present it, and afterwards I felt glad 
she was there, because she was pleased, and thanked 
me for this attention to her relations. Sister Z.'s 
" Good night, my child," when I left her went to 
my heart. She will not be here to say so to- 
morrow. 

2nd, This painful day is over. At half-past 
one, my dear, dear Sister Z. (though she says I 
must learn to call her Sister F. now) started with 
her husband for Coblenz, from whence they will 
proceed to Neudietendorp. I was with her the 
whole morning, helping her to pack, and she 
thanked me most affectionately for my " true help." 
I remained in Sister P.*s room till dinner time, 
while they paid their parting visits, and, at a 
quarter to one, went over to drink coffee with them 
for the last time. Brother R., who was to accom- 
pany them to Coblenz, was there, and Sister H. 
was busy cutting sandwiches for them. Dear 
Sister Z. and I took leave of one another in her 
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bedroom. When I wished Brother F. good-bye, 
he assured me it had been pleasant to them both to 
have me with them so far on their journey, and 
added, with kind earnestness, "Your heart is 
heavy, my dear young friend, any one can see 
that ! but do not sorrow without measure for any 
earthly sorrow or separation ; it will be neither for 
your happiness nor your good. Look to the 
Saviour ! He cares for all our troubles, great and 
small ; and do not forget what you have learnt 
among the Moravians. Remember that God can 
make all things work together for your good." 
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the Author of " Mary Powell." Fcap. cloth, 3«. 6d. 

CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD (Tee). By the Rev. Johw 
CuMMiKG, D.D. Third Thousand, fcap cloth, full gilt, 9«. 

CITY SCENES ; or, a Peep into London. With many Plates. 16mo. 
cloth, 2$. 6d. 

CLARINDA SINGLEHART. By the Author of " Mary PowelL" 
Post 8vo. cloth, 7s, 6d. 

CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. By the Author of " Mary Powell." 
With Coloured Frontispiece after Wabren. Post 8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d, 

COBBIN(Rev.Inqram,m.a.),—DR.WATTS'S DIVINE AND MORAL 
SONGS FOR CHILDREN. With Anecdotes and Reflections. With 
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition. 18mo. cloth, 1«. ; 
with gilt edges, U. 6d, 

COLA MONTI ; or, the Story of a Genius. A Tale $>r Boys. By the 
Author of "How to win hove," With Four IllustratloHS tgr Fbahklik. 
Fcap. cloth, St. 6d. 

COLLETTE'S (J. H.) ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. 
Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

POPISH INFALLIBILITY. Sewed, Is. 

COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE (The), Citizen and Cloth- 
Worker of London, as reported by the Author of " Mary Powell." Second 
Edition, post 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 7«. 6d. ; morocco antique, \i$, 

COMMUNION TABLE (The); or, Communicant's Manual. A plain 
and Practical Exposition of the Lord's Supper, by Rev. Johx Cummikg, 
D.D. Third Edition, enlarged. Fcap. cloth, 3«. 

CONSOLATIONS; or, Leaves froni the Ti-ee of Life. By the Rev. 
John Ccmmikg, D.D. F.R.S.E. Fcap. cloth, 7s, 

COTTAGE IN THE CHALK-PIT. By C. A. Manx. 18mo. 

cloth, 2s, 

CROCK OF GOLD (The). A Tale of Covetousness. By Martin 
F. TuppER, D.C.L. F.R.S. With Frontispiece by John Lexcb. Post 8vo. 
Is. 6d. 

CROSLAND'S (Mrs. Newton) STRATAGEMS. With Cuts. 16mo. 

Cloth, gilt edges, 2s. Bd. 

___^ TOIL AND TRIAL, a Story of 

London Life. With Frontispiece by John Leech. Post 8vo. cloth, 1*. 6d, 

CROWFS (Catharine) PIPPIE'S WARNING ; or, the Adventures 
of a Dancing Dog. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. Gd. 

GUMMING (Rev. John, d.d.),— APOCALYPTIC SKETCHES; or. 
Lectures on the Boox of Revelation, delivered in Exeter Hail, and 
Crown Court Church. New Editions, revised and corrected by the Author, 
viih Index, &q. Sixteenth Thousand. Three Vols, cloth, full gUt, 9«. each. 
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GUMMING (Rbv. John, d.d.),— THE BAPTISMAL FONT ; an Ex- 
position of the Nature and Obligations of Christian Baptism. With as 
Appendix. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges, U. 

. BIBLE REVISION AND TRANSLATION; an Aigu- 

znent for holding fast wha: "we have. Demy 8vo. U. 6d. sewed. 

CHRIST OUR PASSOVER; or, Thouglits on th« 



Atonement. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, 2s, 6d. 

^ THE CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD. ThW 

Thousand. Fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9^. 

— THE COMFORTER; or, ThougliUi on the Holy 



Spirit. Fcap. cloth, in. Hd. 

THE COMMUNION TABLE; or, Costmunicasts 



Manual: a plain and practical Expo&itiok of the Lohd's Svpp£X. 
Third Edition, enlarged. Fcap. cloth, S«. 

CONSOLATIONS; or, Leaves from the Tree of Life: 



Fcap. cloth. 7*. 

DAILY FAMILY DEVOTION; or, Guide to FAira.! 

Worship. 4to. cloth, 2U.; or with Plates. 25<. 

THE DAILY LIFE; or, Precepts and Prescriptions 



for Christian Living. Third and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. cloth, 5», 

THE FINGER OF GOD. Fourth Edition. Fcap. 

cloth, 2«. 6<2. 

FORESHADOWS; or, Lectfbes on our Lord's 



Miracles and Parables, as Earnests of the Affetocome. Fifth Thousand. 
Two Volume<? uniformly printed. With L>esign8 hy F«akxi.ik. Cloth, 
full gilt, 9*. each. 

HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION, 

between the Ret. Johw Gumming, D.D. and Daniel Frexch, Eso., 
Barrister-at-Law. Cheap Edition. Tenth Thousand, post 8vo. cloih, 6«. 

— - INFANT SALVATION ; or, All Saved who Die i5 
Infancy. Specially addressed to Mothers mourning the Loss of Infants 
and Children. Fifth Edition. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s, 

—- — IS CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? A MaBua] of 

Christian Evidences for Scripture Readers, Sunday School Teachers, City 
Missionaries, and Youn,*; Persons. Tenth Edition. Fcap. 3*. cloth. 

JOSEPH THE 'LAST OF THE PATRIARCHS. 



reap. ftvo. cloth, C«. 

LECTURES AT EXETER HALL ; or, A Challenge 

to Cardinal Wiseman. Fcap. cloth, 2*. €d. 

LECTURES ON THE SEVEN CHURCHES OF 



ASIA MINOR. [Apocalyptic Sketches. Third Series.] Illustrated by 
Wood Engravings representin:? the present state of the Apostolic Churches. 
Eleventh Thousand. Fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9s. 

LECTURES FOR THE TIMES; or. Illustrations 



and Refutations of the Errors of Romanism and Tractarianism. Neir 
end Cheaper Edition, fcap. cloth, bs. 

LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. A Collected edition, 



with Additions. [/« prqwraiM*. 
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CTJMMING (Ret. Jomr, d.d.),— A MESSAGE FROM GOD; or, 
Tho»ghtb on Relkoion for Thinking Mkn. FifchKdition,icnp. cloth, 
gilt edg«s, 2f . 

OUR FATHER; A Manual op Family Prayers 

for General and Special Occasions, with Short Prayers for Spare Minutes, 
and Passages for Reflection. Sixth £ditt6n. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 8«. 

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. New Edition. Two 

Vols. fcap. cloth, 8«. 

PROPHETIC STUDIES; or, Lectures on the Book 



OF Daniel. Ninth Thousand, fcap. cloth, full gilt, Os. 

PULPIT PS A.LMODY. Fcap cloth, 8«. 6rf. ; roan, 55.; 
morocco, 6s. Bd. 

PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written 

by St. B»NAVKNTUit£. Translated from the last French Edition of 1862, 
and carefully compared with the Latin. 12uio. cloth, 2i. 

SABBATH EVENING READINGS ON THE NEW 

TESTAMENT. The Four Gospels complete, fcap. cloth, 20*. 

T/ie aejjftrate Volumes are — 
ST. MATTHEW. 5*. ST. MARK.. ;!;*. ST. LUKE. 6*. 

ST. JOHN. 6«. THE ACTS. Is. THE ROMANS. 4«. &/. 

THE CORINTHIANS, pubBshing in Numbers. 

REVELATION. 2d Edition. 

Fcap. cloth, Is. 6</. 

SALVATION. A Sermon preached before the Queen. 

Twentieth Thousand. Sewed, 6<f. 

-— SIGNS OF' THE TIMES. Complete Edition. Fcap. 

cloth, 8«. 6<<. 

_ TENT AND THE ALTAR; or. Sketches from 

Patriarchal Life. New Edition. Fcap. cloth, lull gilt, 9s. 

THE Vr''AR AND ITS ISSUES. New Edition, 

enlarged. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

WELLINGTON. A Lecture. New and Enlarged 



Edition, with Valuable Additions. Fcap. cloth, 2x. bd. 
DARTON (Margaret E.),— THE EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS. 

V»'itU Fioiitisp.ece. Second i:.d:tioii, crown 8vo. cloth, is. 

DILCOY (The) ; or, an Agreeable Method of Teaching Children the 
elemsutary Parts of jb.uiilish Grammar. Sewed, Is. 

DE LA VOCE'S (Marik) NEW CRITICAL FRENCH PRONOUN- 
CING VOCABULAUY, with Exercises on Heading, and Critical llule& lor 
French Pronunciation. 12mo. bound, 2s. 

DESLYON'S FRENCH DIALOGUES, Piactical and Familiar, con- 
Btructed so a» to enable all Persons at once to pructicte Convertiing in the 
French Language; with Familiar Letters in French and ENCLifcii, 
adapted to tlie capacities of Youth. New Edition, 12mo. oloth, %s. 6«f. 

'- FRENCH TUTOR ; or, Pjactical Exposition of the 

best French Grainmarianii, with familiar Exercises and Uuettions one Ter^ 
EuTe, to sen'e for Exammaticn and Repetiton. Thbd Edition, ISno* 
cloth, 4«. 
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DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST AND AN ENGLISH 

PROTESTANT, wherein the Principal Point* and AT;piiments of both 
Religions are truly Proposed, and fully Examined. By Matthxw Poolx. 
New Edition, with the References leyised and corrected. By the Rst. 
JoHM CvMUiya, D.D. 18mo. cloth, U. Sd. 

DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER (The). The Stoiy of a ChUd's 
Life amidst the Woods and HUls. By Eliza Mbtxtard, with numeroui 
Illustrations by Habtxt. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 

DOCTOR OLIVER'S MAID. A Tale of English Life. By Silyerfen. 
Pott ttTO. sewed. Is. ; cloth flush, U, 6d. 

DOUBLE CLAIM (The), a Tale of Real Life. By Mrs. 7. K. Herykt, 
With Frontispiece by Wsxr. Post 8to. U, 6d. 

EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS (The). By Maroarbt K Dartox. 
Second Edition, with Frontispleee. Crown 8to. cloth, 5«. 

EDDY'S (DANIEL C.) HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY EN- 
TERPRISE; or, Sketches of Prominent Female Missionaries. Wuh 
Preface by the Rev. Johw Cummiho, D.D. Ttiird Edition. Fcap. clotb, 
2s. 6d. 

EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. By Mrs. Geloabt. FrontiBpiece, 

fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. ; gilt edges, Ss. 

ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME. By Maria Hack. 
A New Edition. With Vignettes by HAarsT. [/» prepartUiou. 

EUPHONIA : Portions 6{ Holy Scripture marked for Chanting^ with 
Forty Chants arranged for the Voice and Organ, or Pianoforte. Ihiid 
Edition, post 8yo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 
Pocket Edition, ISmo. cloth, U.; sewed, 6d. 

EVENINGS AT HOME; or. the Juvenile Budget opened. By 
Dr. Aiken and Mrs. Bahbauld. Sixteenth Edition, revised and newlj 
arran;(ed by Arthuk Aikkn, Esq. and Miss Aiken. With Engravings by 
Harvey. Fcap. cloth, S«. G<<. 

EVENINGS IN MY TENT; or. Wanderings in the African Sahara. 
By Rev. N. Davis, F.R.S. S.A. With Illustrations, Two Vols, post 8vo. 
cloth, 24f. 

EXETER HALL LECTURES. By Dr. Cvmam and Rev. R. J. 

McGhkk. Fcap. cloth, 2m. 6d. 

EXPOSITORY READINGS ON THE BOOK OF REVELATION, 
forming a short and continuous Commentary on the Apocalypse. By 
Rev. John Gumming, D.D. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

FAIRHOLT'S DICTIONARY OF TERMS USED IN THE FINE 
ARTS, ftc. Post 8vo. cloth, lOs. 6d. 

FARR'S (Edward) MANUAL OF GEOGRAPHY, Physical and 
Political. For the use of Schools and Families, with Questions for Exami- 
nation. With Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, S«. 

FELTON'S (J.) IMPROVED METHOD OF PERFORMING COM- 
MERCI AL CALCULATIONS ; representing the Science of Arithmetic in a 
New Light. A Book of General Utility. Containing, among other matter, 
a full Illustration of the Theory of Proportion and the German Chain Rule. 
12mo. cloth, 2s, 

. — THE TEACHER'S MANUAL OF MENTAL 

ARITHMETIC ; displaying a Simple Method of successfully Communica- 
ting Instruction in that most useiul Science. Together with a KEY TO 
THE CALCULATIONS. 12mo. cloth, 2s. 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHUK HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 9 



FIELDING (Hbkbt), THE LIFE OF. By F. liAWHEKCB. Post 8yo. 

cloth, 7s. 6d, 

FIRESIDE STORIES; or, Reoollections] of my Schoolfellows. New 
Edition. [In preparation, 

FLETCHER (Rev. Alexander, d.d.),— A GUIDE TO FAMILY 

DEVOTION, containing 7S0 Hymns, Prayers, and Passages of Scripture, 
with appropriate reflections. The whole arranged to form a Complete and 
Distinct Family Senrice for every Morning and Evening in the Year, with 
Illustrations. New Edition, revised, royal 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 28*. 

ASSEMBLY'S CATECHISM. 

Divided into Fifty-two Lessons. Sewed, Sd. 

FOOTSTEPS OF OUR LORD AND HIS APOSTLES, IN SYRIA, 

GREECE, AND ITALY. A succession of Visits to the Scenes of New 
Testament Narrative. By W. H. Bartlztt. With Twenty-three Steel 
Engravings, and several Woodcuts. Third Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, 
gilt edges, 12«. ; morocco elegant, 21«. 

FORESHADOWS ; or, LECTURES on our LORD'S MIRACLES and 
PARABLES, as Earnests of the Age to come. By Rev. John Cummino, 
D.D. Fifth Thousand. With Designs by Fravklin. Two Vols. Fcap. 
cloth, full gilt, 9s. each. 

FORTY DAYS IN THE DESERT, ON THE TRACK OF THE 
ISRAELITES ; or, a Journey from Cairo by Wady Feiran to Mount Sinai 
and Petra. By W. H. Bartlett. Illustrated with Twenty-seven En- 
gravings on Steel, a Map, and numerous Woodcuts. Fifth Edition, super- 
royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, I2s. ; morocco elegant, 21<. 

FRANK FAIRLEGH ; or, Scenes from the Life of a Private Pupil. 
By F. E. Sk£dley, Esq. Cheap Edition, boards, 2«. 6d.; cloth, 3<. 6(/. ; 
or with Thirty Illustrations, by Gsorgs Cbuikshank. 8vo. cloth, \6s, 

GELDART'S (Mrs. Thomas) LOVE, A REALITY, NOT ROMANCK 
With Cuts by GiLBxar. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, Zs, 6d, 

ELDER BROTHERS. 16mo. loth, 9d. 

EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. Fcap. eloth, is. 6d. ; gUt edges, it, 

MAY DUNDAS. Fcap. cloth, 2s. ed.; gilt edges, 3s. 

NURSERY GUIDE. 18mo. cloth, U. 6d. 

:• STORIES OF SCOTLAND. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Bd.; gilt edges, 3«. 

THOUGHTS OP HOME. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

: TRUTH IS EVERYTHING. 2d Edit. Fcap. cloth, 2«. 6d.; gUt edges, 3». 

GEMS OF EUROPEAN ART. The best Pictures of the best Schools, 
containing Ninety highly-finished Engravings. Edited by S. C. Hall, Esa. 
P.S. A. Two Vols, folio cloth, gilt edges, 5/. 

GEOLOGICAL FACTS; or, The Crust of the Earth, what it ia, 
and what are its uses. By the Rev. W. G. Babbett. With Woodcuts, 
fcap. eloth, is. 6d. 

GIBBON'S DECLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 

Illustrated Editi(j|;i, with Memoir of the Author, and additional Notes, 
principally referring to Christianity. Prom the French of M. GvxaoT. 
Two Vols, super-royal 6vo. cloth gilt, 1/. ISs. 

GILES'S (Jas.) ENGLISH PARSING LESSONS. Seyenteentii 
Edition. 12mo. cloth* 2t, 

a3 
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OILnLLAV (€teOMi4^THB BISTORT OF A XAK. Bdilad bj 

tike RcT. 6. GiLrii.i.AV. Post Sro. cloth, 7«.64f. 

THE MARTYRS. HSR0E8, A^m BARDS OF THE 



800TTI8H COVENANT. Fcsp. elotli, U. 6d, 

OLSAKINQS, AKTIQUARIAir AKD PICTORIAL, OX THE 

OVERLAND ROUTS. Bj W. H. Babt&btt. With Twentr-eiirht Plates 
■ad ll«»t and DamerMU Woodmta. S ec w i d EditiiM, super-^oyal 8ro. 
eloth filt, I6s, ; moroeco ol^aat, S8t. 

GODWIN (Rsv. B^ DiiK),— THE PHILOSOPHY OF ATHEISM 

EXAMINED, AND COMPARED WITH CHRUTIANITT. A Conne 
of Popular Lectures, deliTered at Bradford, Yorhshiic, in January and 
Februaiy, 1151. Third EditioB. Fea^. cloth, Ic 

GOOD OLD TIMES (Tn) ; a Tale of AnTetgna By the Author of 
'^MarrPoweU." Frontiaplace. BeemMl EdWoo. Peat Sro. eloth, 7«. M. 

GRIEVE (JoBir),~THE FARMER'S ASSISTANT, AKD AGRICUL- 
TURISTS CALENDAR. New and Enlarged Edition. Fcap. cloth, 4*. 

MACK'S (Maria) ENGLISH STORIES OF THE O^iDEN TIME. 

Vignettes by Habtbt. New Edition. Two Vols. [In preparation. 



GRECIAN STORIES. With Bliutntiiona. New Edition. 

[/« prepeuraUom. 

HARRY BEAUFOY; or, the Pnpil of Nature. New 



XdUlon, with Cuts hy LAvniBBB. llmo. doth, S>. 



— STORIES OF ANIMALS. Adapted for Children from 
Three to Ten Years of Age. With Illustrations. Two Vols. 16mo. cloth, 
3«. each. 

WINTER EVENINGS; or, Talea of Travellers. New Edition. 



Illustrations by Gilbert. Fcap. eloth, Zm. 6d. 

HAIGHS (J., A.M.) LATIN POCKET DICTIONARY ; designed for 
the Junior Forms in Schools. New Edition, 18mo. bound, 2«. 6tf. 

HALL aiRsS.C.),— PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. 
with Notss and Illustrations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. New Edition. 
In One Vol. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 21«.; morocco, 28». 

(Mr. Aim Mrs. S. C.) IRELAND, ITS SCENERY AND 

CHARACTER. New Edition, with numerous Engravings on Steel, Miq^s, 
and Five Hundred Woodcuts. Three Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 3/. U. 

HANDBOOKS FOR IRELAND, with numerous Illustrations. 

No. 1.--DUBLIN AND WICKLOW. 

No. 2.^THB SOUTH AND KILLARNET. 

No. 8.— NORTH AND THE GIANT'S CAUSEWAY. 

No. 4.— THE WEST AND CONNEMARA. 

16mo. cloth, 2«. M. each. 

(Mr. Airo Mrs. S. C.) A WEEK AT KILLARNEY, being a 

Guide to Tourists to the Lakes of KUlamey. Illustrated hp Twenty 
SagraTingB on Steel, and One Hundred and Ten Woodcnta. New Editfan, 
4to. cloth, 8«. 
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HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION (Thi), between Dr. 
Cum MiMO and Ms. Faxkch. Cheap Edition, Tonth Thousand, crown 8vo. 
cloth, 6<. 

HAPPY TRANSFORMATION ; or, the History of a London Ap- 
prentice. With Preface, by Rev. J. A. jAxiEg. IBmo. eloth, U, 

HARRY COVERDALE'S COURTSHIP, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 
By Frank £. Smsdlet (Fkaiik Fairleou). Pott 8vo. 2f. 6(/. boards ; 
St. 6d. eloth; or, with Illustrations by Hablot K. Bkowkx. 8to. cloth, 
16f. 

HEART ; a Tale of Falae-witneBs. By Martin P. Tuppeb, D.CL. 
With Frontispiece by Lxacs. Post 8vo. eloth, U. 6<f. 

HELEN AND OLGA; a Russian Story. By the Author of "Mary 
PowcU." With Frontispiece. Post 8to. cloth, 7s. td, 

HENDRY'S HISTORY OF GREECE. In Easy Lessone. Adapted 
to Children of from Six to Ten Years of Age. With Illustrations. 18mo. 
cloth, 2«. 

HISTORY OP ROME. In Easy Lessons. Adapted for 

Children of from Six to Ten Years of Age. With lUnstraUons. ISmo. 
cloth, 2«. 

HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE; or, Sketches 
of Prominent Female Missionaries. By Damiel C. £ni>T. With Preface 
by the Rev. John Cummiko, D.D. Second Edition, fcap. eloth, gilt edges, 
2«. 6<f . 

HEBTHA. By Fbidbixa Bbxmeb. Translated by Mart Howitt» 
Post 8yo. eloth, U, ^d. 

HERVEY (Mbs. T. K.),— THE DOUBLE CLAIM, a Tale of Real 
Life. With Frontispiece by Wnia. Post 8vo. 1«. M» 

HILL'S (S. S) TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC. 

Post 8to. cloth, 8«. M. 

HILL SIDE (The) : or, Ulustrations of the Simple Terms used in 
Logic. By the Author of ** Mary Powell." Fcap. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

HISTORIC SCENES IN AMERICA. By W. H. Babtlett. With 
Illustrations. [I» preparation. 

HISTORY OF A MAN (Thx). Edited by Qsobob GiLiiLUjr. Poet 

8vo. cloth, 7«. 6^. 

HOFLAND LIBRARY; for the Instruction and Amusement cf 
Youth. Illustrated with Plates, and handsomely beond in embossed 
Scarlet Cloth, with Gilt Edges, &c. 

FIRST CLASS, in 12mo.— i¥<«»2».6d. 
J. MEMOIR of the LIFE and LITERARY REMAINS of MRS. HOFLAND. 

By T. Raxsat, Esq. With Portrait. 



3. ALPaxD Caxpbzlx.. 

3. Decibioii; a Tale. 

4. EVEEOT. 

5. Fortitude. 

6. Humility. 

7. IvTBaniTT. 



8. MonE»ATiov. 

9. Patisvcs. 

10. rxplsctiov. 

11. Sklv-Demial. 

12. YouMO Cadet. 
18. Yovve Pii«Eiif. 
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HOFIiAND LIBRABY ^ 

SECOND CLASS, In 18mo.— Prtee U. 6d. 



1. ASSLAXSB. 

2. ArrSCTXONATS B»OTHE»t. 

3. Alicia awd ns» Auvt. 

4. B ABB ADOS GiBL. 

ff. Blind Fabmeb avd hxi Childbbb. 

6. Clbbotmav's Widow. 

7. Davoutbb-xv-Law. 

8. Elizabbth. 



9. Good Gbahdvothbk. 

10. Mbbchant'i Widow. 

11. Rich Bots avd Poob Bots. 

12. ThB SxgTEBf. 

IS. Stolbv Bot. 

14. William akd sis Uhclk Bxv. 

15. Yovve Cbusoe. 



HOMES OF THE NEW WORLD. Impressions of America. By 
Fbbdbika Bbbvbb. With Illustrations. New Edition, iln preparaHon. 

HOPKINS' ORTHOGRAPHICAL EXERCISES. New Edition 
ISftio. cloth, Is. €d. 

HOUSEHOLD OF SIR THOS. MORE (T^). Libellus a Margareta 
More, quindecim annos nata, Chelseise inceptus. Third Edition, witb 
Portrait. Cloth, red edges, 7s. 6d.; morocco antique, lit. 

HOW TO WIN LOVE ; or, Rlioda's Lesson. A Story Book for the 
Young. By the Author of " Michael the Miner,** " Cola Monti," &c. With 
Illustrations on Steel. New Edition, 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

HOWITT (WiLUAM),— A BOY'S ADVENTURES IN THE WILDS 
OF AUSTRALIA. Cuts by Habyzt. New and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 
cloth, 4«. 

HUMBOLDT'S (Babon William Von) LETTERS TO A LADY. 

From the German. With Introduction by Dr. Stbbbivo. Post 8vo. Is. 6d. 

HUME AND SMOLLETrS HISTORY OF ENGLAND, with con- 
tinuation to 1846, by Fabb. With Portraits, &c. Three Vols, imperial 
8vo. cloth, 2/. I2s. 6d. 

HYMNS AND SKETCHES IN VERSK With Cuts. ICmo. 

cloth, 2s. 6d, 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF THE GREAT INDUSTRIAL 
EXHIBITION OF 1851, published in connexion with the Art Journal, 
containing upwards of Fourteen Hundred Engravings on Wood, and a 
Frontispiece on Steel. 4to. cloth, gilt edges, One Guinea. 

INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL IN CENTRAL AMERICA, CHIAPAS, 
AND YUCATAN. By J. L. Stephens. New Edition, by F. Cathbb- 
wooD.^ With numerous Illustrations, 8vo. cloth, I2s. 

INFANT SALVATION ; or, AU Saved who Die in Infancy. Speci- 
ally addressed to Mothers mourning the Loss of Infants and Children. By 
Rev. John Cummino, D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2t. 

IRELAND, ITS SCENERY, AND CHARACTER. By Mb. and Mas. 
S. C. Hall. With numerous Engravings on Steel, and Five Hundred 
Woodcuts. New Edition, Three Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 8i. Zs. 

IS CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? A Manual of Christian 
Evidences for Scripture Readers, Sunday School Teacliers, City Mission- 
aries, and Young Persons. By Rev. John Cummino, D.D. Tenth 
Edition, fcap. cloth, 3s. 

JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONBHAM; a Tale of the 
Time of Edward VI. By the Author of " Mary Powell." Post 8v«. 1*. 6tf. 
(Railway Rbadino.) 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VU^TUE & CO. 3^ 

BAJRTLETT (W. H.).— GLEANINGS, ANTIQUARIAN AND PIC- 

TORIAL, ON THE OVERLAND ROUTE, with Twenty-eight Plates or 
Maps, and Several Woodcuts. Second Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, 1C<. ; 
morocco elegant, 28f. 



' HISTORIC SCENES IN AMERICA. With 

Illustrations. [/n preparation. 
JERUSALEM REVISITED. With numerous 



Illustrations engraved on Steel, and Woodcuts. Super-royal 8vo. cloth, 12tf.; 
morocco, 2 1«. 

THE NILE-BOAT; or, Glirr^psesof theLand of 



£?ypt. With Thirty-five Steel Engravinf^s and Maps, and numerous Wood-! 
cuts. Third Edition, in super^oyal 8vo. cloth full gilt, 16«.; morocco 
elegant, 2St. 

- PICTURES FROM SICILY. With Thirty- 

three Steel £ngravi;i'rs, ard numerous Woodcuts. Super-royal 8to. cloth, 
full gilt, I6s. ; morocco elegant, 28«. 

THE PILGRIM FATHERS; or, the Founders 



of New England in the reign of James I. With 28 Plates, &c. Second 
Edition, super-royal Svo. cloth, 12f. ; morocco elegant, 2U. ' 

SCRIPTURE SITEwS AND SCENES, fi-om, 



actual Survey, in E^ypt, Arabia, and Palestine. Illustrated by Seventeen 
Steel Engravings, Three Maps, and Thirty-seven Woodcuts. Post Svo. 
cloth, gilt edges, 45. 

^' WALKS ABOUT JERUSALEM AND ITS' 

ENVIRONS. With Twenty-four Engravings on Steel, and Maps, and 
many Woodcuts. New Edition, super-royal Svo. cloth, full gilt, I2t.; 
morocco elegant, 21<. ' 

BARTON (BERNARD),— LETTERS AND POEMS. With Memoir, 
Edited by his Daughter. New Edition, with Portrait, fcap. cloth, S^.Od.f 
large paper, lOt. 

BASES OF BELIEF, an Examination of Chrietianity as a Divino 
Revelation by the Light of Recognised Facts and Principles, in Four 
Parts. By Eowakd Miall, M.P. Second Edition, Svo. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

BASKET OF FLOWERS ; or, Piety and Ti-uth Triumphant. A Tale 
for the Young. 82mo. cloth, gilt edges, U. 

BELLENGER'S ONE HUNDRED CHOICE FABLES, imitated from 
La Fontain e. For the use of Children, and all Persons beginning to learn' 
the French language; with a Dictionary of the Words and Idioniatic 
Phrases, Grammatirally Explained. New Edition, revised and corrected by 
C. J. Delille, Professor at Christ's Hospital, &c. 12mo. cloth, 2s^ 

BIBLE REVISION. By the Rev. John Cummino, D.D. F.R.S.E. 
Svo. Is. 6d. 

BINGLEY'S USEFUL KNOWLEDGE. Enlarged by Coopek. 
Seventh Edition. Tw«-Vols. •12mo; cloth, 12*.- 
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BONAVBNTITBB (ST.),— THE PSALTER OP THE BLESSED VIB- 

GIN. Translated from the last French Edition of 1852, and carefully com- 
pared with the Latin. B7 the Rot.'Jokv Cummxvo, D.D. 12mo. cloth, &. 

BOY AND THE BIBD3 (Tm). By Emilt Taylor. With Sixteen 
fine Woodcuts, from Lavdsbjbk's Designs. 16mo. cloth, 2s, 6d, 

BREMER.— HOMES OF THE NEW WORLD. Impressions of 
America. By Frsvxmka Bbbmbb. With Illustxations. Three Volv. Sro. 
New Edition. {In preparaHoa. 

HERTHA. TraiuJated by Mabt Howitt. Post 8to. 

cloth, 7*. 6d, 

BUNYAITS PILGRIMS PROGRESS, with Woodcuts, and Memoir 
by J. A. St. Jokv. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, St. Bd, 

BUTLER'S ANALOGY OF RELIGION; with Introduction by 
Db. CmoLT. Portrait. New Edition. Fcap. cloth, 2». 6d. 

CAMPBELL (Major Walter),— THE OLD FOREST RANGER ; or. 

Wild Sports of India on the Neilgherry Hills, in the Jungles, and on the 
Plains. New Edition. With Illustrations on Steel. Post 870. cloth, Ss. 

CAMPBELL,— PEACE IN BELIEVING, a Memoir of IsabeUa 
Campbell. New Edition. ISmo. cloth, 2s. 6d, 

CANADIAN CRUSOES; a Tale of the Rice Lake Plams. By 
Mrs. Tbaill, (late Catharine Parr Strickland,) Authoress of ** The Back- 
woods of Canada," &c. Edited by Aonbs Strickland. With numerous 
Illustrations by Habtkt. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 64. 

CARLILE (Rev. J., d.d.),— MANUAL OF THE ANATOMY AND 

PHYSIOLOGY OF THE HUMAN MIND. Fcap. cloth, Ss. 

CASTLES AND ABBEYS OF ENGLAND (The). By W. Beattik, 
M.D. With numerous Illustrations. Two Vols, imperial 8vo. cloth, 
21. 10«. 

CELT, ROMAN, AND SAXON (The); a History of the Early 
Inhabitants of Britain, down to the Conversion of the Anglo-Saxons to 
Christianity. Illustrated by the Ancient Remains brought to light by recent 
research. By Thomas Wright, Esa. M.A. F.S.A. With numerous 
Engravings. Post 8vo. cloth, Ss. 

<JHANT BOOK, Portions of Psalms, &c. By W. Shelmbrdikk. 
Fcap. cloth. Is, 

•CHARLIE'S DISCOVERIES; or, a Good use for Eyes and Ears. 
With Cuts by Williams. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY ; being the Subject Matter of a Ccurse 
of Lectures by Dr. ScofTem. Illustrated with Diagrams and Woodcuts. 
Second Edition, revised and corrected, with Index. Fcap. cloth, Ss. 6a. 

CHERRY AND VIOLET : a Tale of the Great Plague. By the 
Author of " Mary Powell." Second Edition, with Frontispiece, price 7s. 6if. 
cloth, antique. 

CHRISTIAN IN PALESTINE ; or, Scenes of Sacred History. By 
Hknry Stbbbikg, D.D., Illustrated with Eighty Engravings on Steel 
from designs by W. H. Babtlktt. 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 2t. 



PUBLISHED BY AKTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 6 

CHRISTIE'S CONSTRUCTIVE ETYMOLOGICAL SPELLING- 
BOOK. New Edition, 12mo. cloth, U. ed, 

CHRONICLES OP MERRY ENGLAND, related to her People. By 
the Author of <* Mary Powell." Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d. 

CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD (Tke). By the Rbv. John 
CuMMiNG, D.D. Third Thousand, fcap cloth, full gilt, 9t. 

CITY SCENES ; or, s Peep into London. With many Plates* 16mo. 
cloth, 2«. 6d, 

CLARINDA SINGLEHART. By the Author of " Mary PowelL" 
Post Svo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. By the Author of " Mary Powell." 
With Coloured Frontispiece after Warren. Post 8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d, 

COBBIN (Rev.Ingram,m.a.),— DR. WATTS'S DIVINE AND MORAL 
SONGS FOR CHILDREN. With Anecdotes and Reflections. With 
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition. 18mo. cloth, 1«. ; 
irith gilt edges, U. 6d, 

COLA MONTI ; or, the Story of a Genius. A Tale $>r Boys. By the 
Author of "How to win Love." With Four Illustrations ^ Franklin. 
Fcap. cloth, 39. 6d. 

COLLETTE'S (J. H.) ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. 
Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. cloth, Zs- 6d. 

— POPISH INFALLIBILITY. Sewed, Is. 

COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE (The), Citizen and Cloth- 
Worker of London, as reported by the Author of " Mary Powell." Second 
Edition, post 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. ; morocco antique, Hs. 

COMMUNION TABLE (The); or, Communicant's Manual. A plain 
and Practical Exposition of the Lord's Supper, by Rev. John Gumming, 
D.D. Third Edition, enlarged. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 

CONSOLATIONS; or. Leaves from the Tree of Life. By the Rev. 
JoHK CuMMiKG, D.D. F.R.S.E. Fcap. cloth, 7s. 

COTTAGE IN THE CHALK-PIT. By C. A. Mant. 18mo. 
cloth, 2s. 

CROCK OF GOLD (The). A Tale of Covetousness. By Martin 
F. TuppER, D.C.L. F.R.S. With Frontispiece by John Leech. Post 8vo. 
is. 6d. 

CROSLAND'S (Mrs. Newton) STRATAGEMS. With Cuts. 16mo. 

Cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

TOIL AND TRIAL, a Story of 

London Life. With Frontispiece by John Leech. Post 8vo. cloth. Is. 6d, 

CROWE'S (Catharine) PIPPIE'S WARNING; or, the Adventures 
of a Dancing Dog. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

GUMMING (Rev. John, d.d.),— APOCALYPTIC SKETCHES; or, 

Lectures on the Book or Revelation, delivered in Exeter Hall, and 
Crown Court Church. New Editions, revised and corrected by the Author, 
with Index, frc. Sixteenth Thouiand. Three Vols, cloth, full gilt, 9s. each. 
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3iIIlACLES OF NATURE AND MARVELS OF ART. 

LAND CREATION. 14 EngraTin^. 

THE TROPICS & THE POLES. 10 Engravings. 

NATURE AND ART. 18 EngraTings. 

It. each, sqaare boards. 

MONOD (A.),— WOMAN : HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. Trans- 
lated firom the French by Rer. W. G. Baarstt. Second Edition, 18mo. 
cloth, 1«. 6d. i gilt edges, 2s, 



SAINT PAUL. Five Discoursea. Translated from 

the French by Rxr. W. Q. BAaBSTT. 18mo. cloth, U, 6d. 

MOUBRAY'S TREATISE ON DOMESTIC AND ORNAMENTAL 
POULTRY. New Edition, revised and greatly enlarged by L. A. Mbalii, 
with the Diseases of Poultry, by Dr. Hobxsr. VTith Coloured Illustra- 
tions. Fcap. cloth, 8«. 

MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. By Miss M. Frazeb Tttleb. With 

Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6d, 

MY OLD PUPILS. By the Author of " My Schoolboy Days." With 
Four Illustrations on Wood. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2t. 6d, 

MY YOUTHFUL COMPANIONS. By the same Author. With 
Frontispiece. 12nio. cloth. Is. 

NAOMI; or, the Last Days of Jerusalem. By Mrs. J. B. Webb. 
With Illustrations by Gilbsrt, &c. New Edition, Fcap. cloth, 7t. 6d» 

NEW GIFT BOOK FOR YOUTH, with Twenty-six Illustrations. 
16mo. boards, 2s. 6tf. 

NILE BOAT (The) ; or, Glimpses of the Land of Egypt. By W. H. 
Babtlstt. Illustrated by Thirty-five Steel Engravings and Maps, with 
numerous Cuts. New Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 16«.; 
morocco elegant, 28s. 

NINA, a Tale by Miss Smedlxy. Fcap. boards, Is, 6d, ; doth, 28, Bd, 

NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS : an Historical Sketch of Ancient 
Assyria and Persia, with an Account of the recent Researches in those 
Countries. By W. S. W. Vaux, M.A. of the British Museum. With 
numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition, post 8vo. cloth, 8s. 

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. By Rev. John Cuidhno, D.D. New 

Edition. Two Volumes, fcap. cloth, 8«. 

OLD CHELSEA BUN-HOUSE (The). A Tale of the last Centniy. 
By the Author of *' Mary Powell." With Frontispiece. Post 8to. bevelled 
boards, antique, 7«. 6d, ; morocco, ISs. 

OLD FOREST RANGER (The) ; or, Wild Sports of India on the 
Neilgherry Hills, the Jungles, and on the Plains. By Mayob Wa&tze 
CAMPBEI.L, of Skipness. New Edition, with Illustiattona on Steel. Poit 
8yo. cloth, 8s. 
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OLD OAIC CHEST ; or, s Book a Greafe Treasure. By the Author of 
" Charlie's Discoveries," ftc. With Cuts. ISmo. cloth, 2m. 6tf. 

OPEK AND SEE; or, First Reading Lessons. By the Author of 
'* Aids to Development," Sec. Sec, With Twenty-four Engravings on Wood. 
l6mo. cloth, 2s. 

ORIGINAL POEMS FOR INFANT MINDS. A New and Revised 
Edition. Two Vols. 18mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. each. 

OUR FATHER; a Manual of Family Prayers for General and Special 
Occasions, with Short. Prayers for Spare Minutes, and Passages for Re- 
flection. By Rev. John Cvmmimo, D.D. Sixth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt 
edges, 8«. 

PAUL PERCIVAL; or, the Young Adventurer. With Cuts. 16mo. 
cloth, 2«. 6d. 

PAYNE'S (Joseph) SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; with 

brief Explanatory Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families. 
Eleventh Edition, Corrected and Enlarged. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. ; with gilt 
edges, Zs. 

STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY ; with short 

Biographical Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a 
Text-Book for the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the 
Study of English Literature. Third and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. cloth, 5«. 

PHILOSOPHICAL CONVERSATIONS, in which are familiarly ex- 
plained the causes of many daily occurring Natural Phenomena. By 
Fresekick C. Bakewsll. Third Edition, with Cuts. Fcap. cloth, 
Zs. 6d. 

PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK; or, Lossons on Facts and Objects. 
With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 12mo. cloth, It. 

PICTURES FROM SICILY. By \V. H. Bartlett. with Thirty-thr^e 
Steel Engravings, and numerous Woodcuts. Super-royal bvo. cloth, full 
gilt, \6s. ; morocco elegant, 28«. 

PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. 

With Notes and Illustrations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. New Edition. 
In One Vol. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 21«. ; morocco, 28<. 

PIPPIE'S WARNING; or, the Adventures of a Dancing Dog. By 
Catharhmx Cnovrs, Author of " Susan Hopley," Sec. With Cuts. ICmo. 
cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 

PLEASANT PASTIME; or, Drawing-Room Dramas for Private 
Representation by the Young. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. Cd. 

POOLE*S (Matthew) DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST 

AND AN ENGLISH PROTESTANT, wherein the principal Points anil 
Arguments of both Religions are truly Proposed, and fully Examined. New 
Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By Rev. JaHV 
CuMMXKO, D.D. 18mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

POPISH INFALLIBILITY. By C. H. Collkttk, Fcap. sewed, 1#. 
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PROPHETIC STUDIES; or. Lectures on the Book of DanieL ^ 
Rev. John Cummimg, D.D. Minth Thousand. Fcap cloth, full gilt, 9s. ; 
morocco extra, lis. 

PROTESTANT CATECHISM (Thk); or, the True Christian's Defence 
against the Church of Rome ; With an Inttoductory £9«ay. By the Rot. R. 
Parkinson, M. A. Fifth Thousand, reTised and enlai^ed, l8mo. sewed, 6d.; 
or &4. per dozen for distribution. 

PROVOCATIONS OF IMADAME PALISSY (Thb). Bythe Author of 
*' Mar> Powell." With Coloured Frontispiece, by WAnEBV. Third 
Edition. Post t^vo. cloth, 7». 6d. 

PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written by St. Bofa- 
vrNTURE. Translated from the last French Edition of 1852, and careflilly 
compared with the Latin, by Rev. Jobk Cvhmino, D.D. ISmo. cloth, 2t. 

PULPIT PSALM BOOK (The), Edited by the Rev. John Cummng, 

D.D. Fcap. cloth, 3«. 6d. ; roan, 5s. ; morocco, 6s. 6d. 

QUEENE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEN BOOKE. Handsomely bound 
and gilt, with Illuminations. By the Author of ** Mary Powell." Price 7s.6d. 

RAILWAY APPLIANCES, in the Nineteenth Century; or, the Rail, 
Steam, and Electricity. With Illustrative Anecdotes, Bngravings, and 
Diagrams. Fcap. clotli. Is. 6d. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MRS. ANDERSON'S SCHOOL. A Book for 
Girls. By Jane Winnaus Hooper. Illustrated by Frakklim. Fcap. 

cloth, gilt edges, S<. 6d. 

RHYMES FOR THE NURSERY. By the Authors of " Origiiial 

Poems." ISmo. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

Illustrated Ed-'tion, in Large l^ype. 



With Sixteen Designs by Gilbert. 16mo. cloth, '2s. 6d. 

IIIPPON'S (Dr.) selection OF HYMNS FROM THE BEST 
AUTHORS, including a great number of Originals, intended aa an 
Appendix to Dr. Watts' Psalms and Hymns. New Editions. 



Nonpareil 32mo. 

s.d. 

Sheep 16 

B.oan, gilt edges . 2 6 
Morocco ....50 



Long Primer 2imo. 

s.d. 
Sheep .... 2 8 
Roan, gilt edges . 8 6 
Morocco ...60 



Large Type. 

s.d. 

Sheep 5 

Roan, gilt edges . 6 
Morocco .... 7 



ROAD TO LEARNING ; or, Original Lessons in Words of On© and 
Two Syllables. With Illustrations. Square boards, Is. 6d. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. With Illustrations. 18mo. cloth, 2». 
IIODWELL'S (xVnn) FRIST STEP TO ENGLISH HISTORY. With 

many Cuts. New Edition, revised, hy Julia Cornsr. l6mo. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

ROMAINE'S life; WALK, AND TRIUMPH OP FAITH. ISmo 

cloth, Ss. 
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BOMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. By Charles Hastings 

CoLLETTE. Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. clothf 29. 6^. 

ROME : REGAL AND REPUBLICAN. A History for Families. 
By Jake M.'Stricklakd^ Edited by Aones Strickland, Authoress of 
" Lives of the Queens of England." With Vignettes. Post 8vo. cloth, 
10*. 6tf. 

ROSALIE ; or, « The Truth shall make you Free." An authentic 
Narrative. By Mdlle. R. Bertin be Priester. Edited by Rev. Jos. 
RiDGEWAY, A.M. of Sydenham. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 3«. 6d. 

ROWBOTHAM'S (J., r.R.s.A.) DERIVATIVE SPELLING BOOK, 

in ■which the Origin of each Word is given from the Greek, Latin, Saxon, 
German, Teutonic, Dutch, French, Spanish, and other Languages; with 
the Parts of Speech, and Pronunciation accented. 12mo. cloth, 1«. 6<f. 

GUIDE TO THE FRENCH 

LANGUAGE AND CONVERSATION; consisting of Modem French 
Dialogues, with the Pronunciation of the most difficult Words ; for the use 
of ScbooU), Tzavell^rs, and Private Students. A New Edition, by De La 
VoYE. 18mo. bound, 2s. 6d. 

RURAL SCENES ; or, a Peep into the Country. A New and Revised 
Edition, with Eighty-eight Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2s, 

SABBATH AT HOME. A Short Manual of Devotion, &c. Post 8vo. 
antique, 3s. Cd^ 

SABBATH EVENING READINGS ON THE NEW TESTAMENT. 
• By the Rev. Johk Cumming, D.D. 
The Four GospeU complete. With Frontispieces. Fcap. cloth, 20s. 

The separate Volumes are — 
^ ST. MATTHEW. 5*. ST. MARK. 3«. 

ST. LUKE. Gs. ST. JOHN. 6«. 

THE ACTS, 7*. ROMANS. 4». Gd. 

THE CORINTHEANS, publishing in Numbers. 

THE BOOK OF REVELATION. 



Complete. Second Edition, fcap. clqth, 7s. 6d. 

SALVATION. A Sermon preached before the Queen by the Rev. 
John Cuhmimg, D.D. Twentiet>h Thousand, sewed, 6d. 

SANDERSON (A. R, m.d.),--THOUGHTS AND REFLECTIONS 
ON SICKNESS AND AFFLICTION. Sec<9nd Edition, fcap. cloth, 6s. 

SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cuts. ISmo. cloth, 2«. 

SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF MOSES, a Series of Twenty 
Engravings in Outline. Designed by Seloub and Engraved by Rolls. 
In portfolio, lOs. 6d. 

SCOFFERN^S CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY; being the Subject 
Matter of a Course of Lectures. Illustrated by Diagrams and Woodcuts. 
Second Edition, revised and corrected, with Index. Fcap. cloth, Ss. €d. 

SCOTT (Rkt. T.),— HOLY BIBLE, with Readings and an Abridged 
Commentary. 1 3mo. roan, embossed, 4s. Od. ; morocco, 6«. ; elegant, C<. 6d. 
Twenty-eight Enjravings. 
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SCRIPTURE SITES AND SCEmeS, from actual Survey, in Egypt, 
Arabia, and Palestine. Illustrated by Seventeen Steel Engravingrs, Three 
Maps, and Thirty-seren Woodcuts. By W. H. BARTi.STT. Post ttro. 
cloth, gilt edges, is. 

SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; With brief Explanatory 
Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families. By Joseph Patxb. 
Eleventh Edition, conected and Enlarged. 18mo. cloth, 2*. 6d. ; "with gilt 
edges, Ss. 

SHARPE'S LONDON JOURNAL. A Miscellany of Entertainment 
and Instruction for General Reading. New Series. Published Monthly, 
with Two Engravings on Steel. Vols. I. to IX. cloth, 6m. 6d. each. 



First Series. Volumes L to IX. 

cloth, is. 6d. each. Vols. X. to XV. 6s. 6d, each. 

SHELMERDINE'S CHANT BOOK. Fcap. cloth, 1*. 

SIGNS OF THE TIMES. By the Rev. John Cumuiko, DJD. 
Complete Edition. Fcap. cloth, is. 6d, 

SMEDLEY (F. E.),— FORTUNES OF THE COLVILLE FAMILY 
or, a Cloud and its Silver Lining. Cuts by Phiz. Fcap. boards, Is. 6d. ; 
cloth, 2s. 6d, 

FRANK FAIRLEGH; or, Scenes from the 

Life of a Private Pupil. Post 8vo. boards, 2s. 6d. ; cloth, St. 6d. ; or with 
Thirty Illustrations, by Geoaok Ckuikshakk, 8vo. cloth, 16«. 

HARRY COVERDALE'S COURTSHIP. Post 

8vo. boards, 2s. 6d. ; cloth, St. 6d, ; or, with Illustrations by H. K. BaowHJc, 
8vo. cloth, 16<. 

LEWIS ARUNDEL ; or, the Railroad of Life. 

Post 8vo. 3s. boards ; cloth, 4s. ; or with Illustrations by H. K. Baowxs. 
(Piiiz.) §vo. cloth, 22s. 

SMEDLEY (M.B.),— NINA. A Tale. Fcap. boards, U6d.; doth, 2«.6d. 

STORY OF A FAMILY. Two Vols. fcap. 

8vo. 10s, 

THE USE OF SUNSHINE. Second Edition. 

Fcap. cloth,'.5f. 

SMITH (C. M.),— THE LITTLE WORLD OF LONDON. Post 8vo. 
cloth, 7s. 6d. 

SNAPE (Rev. A. W.),— THE GREAT ADVERSARY. Fcap. 

cloth, Sr. 6d. 

SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART. By the 
Author of " Mary Powell." Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

SOUTHERN AFRICA, ITS GEOGRAPHY, &c By Rev. F. 
Flemimo, a.m. F.II.G.S. Post 8vo. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

SPURGEON (Rev. C. H.),— THE SAINT AND HIS SAVIOUR ; or, 
the Progress of the Soul In the Knowledge of Jesus. With Portrait. Fcap. 
cloth, gilt, 0«. 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 21 

SQUIRRELS AND OTHER ANIMALS ; or, Ulustrationa of the 
Habits and Instincts of many of the smaller British Quadrupeds. By 
GsoBGs Wabino. With Cuts. 16mo. Kew Edition. lln preparation . 

ST. PAUL AND HIS LOCALITIES. By Rbv. Johk ArroN, D.D. 
With Illustrations. Post 8vo. cloth, lU. 

STEILUS PICTORLA.L SPELLING BOOK? or, Lessons on Facts 
and Objects. With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition, 
12mo. cloth, U. 

r 

6TEPHENS (J. L.),--INCIDENTS OP TRAVEL IN CENTRAL 

AMERICA, CHIAPAS, AND YUCATAN. New Edition, by P. Cathkk- 
TTooD. Numerous Illustrations. 8vo. cloth, 12«. 

STORY OF A FAMILY. By Mibs Mbnblla Bute Smedlbt. Two 

Vols. fcap. cloth, 10«. 

STRATAGEMS. By Mrs. Newton Crosland (late Camilla 
Touluik). With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 

STRICKLAND'S (Jane M.) ROME : Regal and Republican. With 
Vignettes. Post Sto. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRf; with short Biogrnphical 
Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a Text-Book for 
the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the Study of 
English Literature. By Joseph Faykk. Third Edition, 12mo. cloth, 5s. 

TABLES OP SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY DAY IN THE 
YEAR, at 5, 4^, 4, 8^, 8, and 2^ per cent, per annum, from 1/. to 100/., &;c. 
By James Laurie. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. 8yo. cloth, 1/. U. 

** In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehensiveness 
ve have none better adapted for general U8e.'*—McCulloch*s Commercial 
Dictionary, 

** Mr. Laurie was well known as one of the most correct and industrious 
authorities on cominercial calculations, and the practical value of his 
various tables have long been recognlsed."->TAe Times. 



AT 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, and 9| per 

cent, per annum, from 1 day to 100 days. By James Laurie. Third 
Edition, 8vo. cloth, 7s. 

TASSO AND LEONORA* The Commentaries of Ser Pantaleone 
degli Gambacorti, Gentleman Usher to the august Madame Leonora d'Este. 
By the Author of ** Mary Powell." Post 8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

TAYLER (W, Elf»\— HIPPOLYTUS AND THE CHRISTIAN 
CHURCH AT Trit; COMMENCEMENT OF THE THIRD CENTURY. 
Fcap. cloth, 3«. 6d. 

TAYLOR'S (Emily) BOY AND THE BIRDS. With Sixteen fine 
Woodcuts, from Law meeb's Designs. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d, 

TENT AND ALTAR (The), op Sketches from Patriarchal Life. 
By RcY. John Cummwo, D.D, New Edition. VUh Vignettes. Fcap. 
cloth, full gUt, 9s. 
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TOIL AND TBIAL, • Story of London Life. By Mi^. Kswroir 
Croilakv, (late Camilla Toulkiit.) With FrtHitispiece t)y JoBxr Lsxca. 
Po»t 8 V 0. U.M. 

TOMLINSON'S CYCLOPEDIA OF ABTS. With lUustrations. 

Tvo Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 45«. 

TBAILL (Mb8.),— CANADIAN CRUSOES; a Tale of the Rice Lake 
Plains. Edited by Askes Strickland. With numerous Illustrations 
by Harvey. Fcap. cl^h» gilt edges, 6*. 

LADV MARY AND HER NURSE; or, a Peep 



into the Canadian ForcKt, with a History of the Squirrel Painlly. With lUus 
trations by Harvet. One Vol. fcap. 8vo. 6loth, Ss. Bd. ; gilt edges, 5s. 

TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC, &c. By 
S. S. Hill, Author of •* Travels in Siberia." Post 8vo. cloth, 8». 6d. 

TREDGOLD ON THE STEAM ENGINE. A New Edition. Four 

Vols, ckth, 4/. 14*. Crf. 

TRUTH IS EVERYTHING. By Mas. Gkldabt. Frontispiece. 
Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 2s. bd. ; gilt edges, 3«. 

TUPPER'S (Mabtin F., d.cl. f.b.8.) BALLADS FOR THE TIMES, 

now {irst collected. American Lyrics, Geraidine, Modem Pyramid, Hac- 
tenus. A Thousand Lines, and otht-r Poems. Third Edition, with Vignette, 
and Frontispiece, uniform with "Proverbial Philosophy." Fcap. cloth, 
7«. 6c/. 

KING ALFRED'S POEMS. 



Now lirst turned into English Metre. Fcap. cloth, 3«. 

__ — __- LYRIC& Second Edition. Fcap. 



cloth, 3*. 6d. 



— '• THE CROCK OP GOLD, 

THE TWINS, AND HEART. With lUustrations by Johh Leech. 

New and cheaper Edition, poKt 8vo. cloth, 5t. 

Each of the above Tales may be had separately, in limp cloth, price It. 6rf. 

PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY, 



Translated into French. Portrait. Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d 

TYTLER'S (Miss M. Frazer) MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. With 
Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 28. 6d. 



VERSE. WithCuts. 16mo. cloth, 2t. 6d. 



HYMNS AND SKETCHES IN 



, -^ TALES OF MANY LANDS. With 

Illustrations. New Edition. [/» preparaiion. 

USE OF SUNSHINE (The), a ChristmAa Stpiy.. By M. R SaifiDUrr. 
Author of "Nina," "Story of a Family," Ax.- Second Edition, leap. 8to. 
cloth, 6*. ' 



PUBLISHED BY AETHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO, <}^ 

TAUX'S(W. a W., M.A.) NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS; an 
HiBToVicAL Sketch of Ancient Abstkia and Pbusia, with an Account 
of the recent Researches In those Countries. Fourth Edition, with numerous 
Illustrations. Post 8vo. cloth, St. 

VERNON GALLERY OF BRITISH ART. Edited by S. 0. Hali, 
£sa. F.S.A. Four Vols, folio, cloth, gilt edges, 21. 2s. each. 

WAKEFIELD'S (Priscilla) FAMILY TOUR THROUGH THE 
BRITISH EMPIRE. A New Edition, revised. With a Map. 12mo. 
cloth, 6tf. 

- JUVENILE ANECDOTES; or. Stories 



of Children, 18mo. cloth, 2s. 



JUVENILE TRAVELLERS ; a Tour 

throughout Europe. A New Edition. With a Map. 12mo. cloth, 6s, 

. ._ INSTINCT DISPLAYED in the Animal 



Creation. A New and Revised Edition, with many Additions. Foolscap. 
New Edition. {In preparation, 

WALKS ABOUT JERUSALEM AND ITS ENVIRONS. By. 
W. H. Bartlett. Illustrated by Tiventy-four Engravings on Steel, Two 
Maps, and many Woodcuts. New Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 
12«. ; morocco elegant, 21«. 

'* We have, at length, in this attractive volume, the desideratum of a complete 
picturesque guide to the topography of Jerusalem." — Patriot. 

WATTS'S (Db.) DIVINE AND MORAL SONGS FOR CHILDREN^ 
With Anecdotes and Reflection;*, by the Rev. Ingham Coobin, M.A. With 
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition, cloth, \s.\ gilt, 
edges, \s. 6d, 

WEBB'S (Mrs. J. B.) NAOMI ; or, the Last Days of Jei-usalem. With 
View and Plan of Jerusalem. New Edition. Illustrated by Gilbe&t. 
« Fcap. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

WEEK AT KILLARNEY (A), By Mr. and Mrs. S. C. Hall. 

Being a Guide for Tourists to the Lakes of Killarney. With Twenty 
Engravings on Steel, and One Hundred and Ten on Wood. New Edition, 
4to. cloth, 8«. 

WELLINGTON; a Lecture by the Rev. John Gumming, D.D. New 
and Enlarged Edition, fcap. cloth, 2^. 6d. 

WHEELER'S (J. T., p.r.o.8.) HISTORICAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE 

OLD AND NEW TESTAMENTS. Illustrated with Five coloured Maps, 
and large View of Jerusalem, with a Plan of the Ancient City. FoUo, 
cloth, 7s. 6d, 



-^ ANALYSIS AND SUMMARY OP 

OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY AND THE LAWS OF MOSES, with a 
Connexion between the Old and New Testaments, an Introductory Outline 
of the Geography, Political History, &c. Fourth Edition, post 6fo. cloth, 
5t,ed. 



%i PUBLISHED BT AKTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 



WHEELER'S f J. T., f.b.o.8.) ANALYSIS AND SUMMARY OF 
NEW TESTAMENT HISTORY, including* 1. The Four Gospels hv- 
monized into one continuous Narrative. 2 The Acts of the Apostles, and 
continuous History of St. Paul. S. An Analysis of the Epistles and Book 
of Revelation. 4. An Introductory Outline of the Geography, Critical 
History, Authenticity, Credibility, and Inspiration of the New Testament. 
The whole Illustrated by copious Historical, Geographical, and Antiquarian 
Noteii, Chronological Tables, &c. Third Edition, rerised. Post Sro. 
cloth, 5s. 6d, 



A POPULAR ABRIDGMENT OF OLD 

AND NEW TESTAMENT HISTORY, for Schools, FamUies, and 
General Reading. Explained by Historical and Geographical Illustrations, 
and numerous Map Diagrams. Two Vols. ISmo. cloth, 2*. Cd. eacb. 

WHITTOCK'S (N.) MANUAL OF PERSPECTIVE. lUustrated br 
numerous Engravings. Fcap. cloth, Z*. 

WILKIE GALLERY (The) ; a Series ot Sixty-six Line Engravings from , 
the best paintings of the late Sir David Wilkie, R.A.. with Biographical 
and Critical Notices, a Biography, and Portrait of the Painter. 4to. cloth, 
gilt edges, 3^. 10«. 

WILLEMENT (E. E.),— A CATECHISM OF FAMILIAR THINGS. 
New Edition, 12mo. cloth, 2*. 6d. 

WILLIE ERASER ; or, the Little Scotch Boy : and other Tales. By 
Mrs. R. Leb. With Four Illustrations. 18mo. cloth, 2*, 

WINNARD'S (Jane) (Mrs. Hooper) RECOLLECTIONS OF MRS. 

ANDERSON'S SCHOOL. A Book for Girls. Illustrated by Franklin. 
Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 8«. 6d, 

WINTER EVENINGS; or, Tales of Travellers. By Maria Hack. 
New Edition, with Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, Zs, 6d, 

I 

WOMAN : HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. From the French 
of MoMOD. By Rev. W. 6. BARasTT. New Edition in tlie press. 

WOODWARD'S (B. B., b.a.) HISTORY OF WALES. From the' 
Irlarliest Times to its Final Incorporation with England; with Notices ofl 
its Physical Geography, and the Poetry, Tradition, Religiqn, Arts, Miinners, , 
and Laws of the Welsh, with Fifteen Steel Plates. Super-royal 8vo. i 
cloth, 1/. 5«. > 



WRIGHT'S (Thomas, Esq. m.a. f.8.a.) THE CELT, THE ROMAN. 

AND THE SAXON. A History of the Early Inhabitants of Britain, down 
to the Conversion of the Anglo-Saxons to Christianity. Illustrated by the 
Ancient Remains brought to light by recent research. With numerouk 
Engravingti. Post 8vo. cloth, 8«. 

TOUNG NATURALISTS BOOK OF BIRDS. By Percy B. S». Johit. 
A New Edition, with Sixteen Woodcuts. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6rf. 
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